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To the Right Honorable 

C HA R L E S 

Lord Hall I FAX. 



My Lord,- 

IF I could have the Vanity to make a Ment 
of Dedicating this Tragedy, I.fhould 
here take an Opportunity of telling You, 
tliat I am, in this, endeavouring to make 
the beft, ahd only Return I am capable of, 
for all thofe' Marks of exceeding Goodnefs 
and Humanity, which I have ftill had the 
Honor to meet with from Your Lordlhip. 
But fince the Matter is quite otherwife, fince 
it is highly to my Advantage to (hclter my- 
ftlf uhder fo great a Name-, fince 1 have 
dotie myfelf fo much Honor by. it \ I am 
bound to own, with all the Gratitude I am 
B 2 capable 
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D E D I C AT I ON. 

capable of, that Your Lordfhip's Patronage- 
is a new, and will be a lafting Obligation 
upon me. 

Mod kinds of Poetry^ but .efpecialljr 
Tragedies, come into the World now, like 
Children, born upder ill Stars; a general In- 
difference, ox rather Difinclination, attends 
like a bad Influence upon them -, and after 
having buftl<?d through ill Ufege,' and a ftiort 
Life, they fleep and are forgotten. The 
Relilh of Things of this Kind is certainly- 
very much altered from what it was fbune 
Time fince •, and thou^ I will not prefu.me 
to cenfure other People's Pleafures^ aod pre* 
fcribc to the various Taftes of Mankind; yet 
I will take the Liberty to fay, that thofi^ who 
fcorn to be entertained like their Fore-fathers^ 
will hardly fubftitute foreafonablc a Diverfiott 
in the Room of that which they have laid 
afidc. I could wifh there were npt lb much 
Reafon as there is to attribute thi$ Chwge pf 
Inclinations, to a Difefteem pf IjSMJm^ it- 
jfelf. Too many People are aj^ to think, 
that Books are not necelTary to the finilhin^ 
the Charader qf a jiM Gentlepuo \ and are* 

therefore 
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DEDICAriON. 

therefore eafily drawn to dcfpife what they 
fknow nothing of. But, my Lord, among 
•all thcfc mortifying Thoughts, it is ftill a 
Pkafure to the Mufcs, to think there are 
^me Men of too delicate Undcrftandings to 
give into the Taftes of a depraved Age; 
Men that have not only the Power but the 
Will, to proteft thofe Arts wWch they love, 
becaufe they arc Mafters of them. 

It would be very eafy fot me to diftinguith 
j^r^ among thofe /ew, iiftct the moft advan- 
tageous Manner 5 but all Men of common ' 
'Senfe iim cbnttlff^di ih 4lobg it tditady, and 
^bac is no Need dF a Panegyric. 
. I could .be almoit tempted to e^qpollulati 
viA the reft of tlie World (for I am fute there 
is no OccaioA to m^t an Apology to Tour 
Xxirdfli^) m Etefeft<» of J^oetry, I am far 
frate donkihg of a good Poet, a$ the ^its 
tiki of their Wifc*m^, tbat he was Sufficient 
for every Things could be every Thing, and 
ewrel in wery Irhing, as he pleafed ; yetfone 
I may be allowed to fay, that thatBrightnefs, 
Quicknefs,'that Strength and XJfeatfiefs of 
Thinking, yMdsk is i«qui»cd in any of the 
B 3 nobler 
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D E Die A r I N. 

nobler Kinds of- Poetry, v^ould raife a" Man 
to an uncommon DiftinAion in any Profeffion 
or B^ifmefs, that has a Relation to good SenJfe 
and Underftanding. One modem Inftance 
<;ian at leaft be given, where the fame Genius 
that flione in Poetry ^ was found equal to the. 
firft Employments of the State; and where 
the faipe Man, who by his Virtue and Wif- 
dom was highly ufeful to, and inftrumental 
in the Safety and Happinefs of his native 
Country, had been equally ornamental to k 
in his Wit. : 

This is what I could not help faying, for 
the Honor of an Art which has been formerly 
the Favorite of the greateft Men. Not that 
it wants a Recommendation toYourLordftiipi 
who havjs always been aconftant and generous 
Protector of it. This indeed would be much 
more properly faid to the World, and when 
I. have, told them what Men . have equaHy 
adorned it,^ and been adorned by it, I might 
not unfitly apply to them," what Horace faid 
to the Pijo's^ 

. — ^^-r- Neforti Pudori 

SU tibi Mufa Lyr^/olers t? Cantor JpoJloL' 

For 
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D E D I C A r I O N. 

For my own inconfiderable PretehribnTto 
Vejfe, I IbalU.I con(efs, thii^k.bcttj&r-eyefi 
gf them,jthau J hivo^ver-yet? done,- 1£ th^. 
ihall afford me the Honor to be always 
thoughit, X : \: :. X .171 ' i ^---;' 



il4y LOBLD,, 



c 



\ 



' ' " 1 15?^^; L$^djhip*i yiuj/i. oMhnti 






' and devoted tumMe Servant^ / ; 

' . « ,- '.. '•,,. • . .\' " . . '.N.J llo.W a. 
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PR bxociuE, 

spoken by Mn BETTERijt>iri - 

SINCE toyourfam^J Fore^Tatiirs fmte cowirofyp. 
You from their Pleafures^ as their Wifdom^ njaryi 
What Arty luhat Method, Jhall the Poittfindt 
Tiyhit the Tafte of eachfantaftic Mthd> 
Legions of Joys your 'wand*rittg Fancier lead f y 

LMe Summer FiieSf which in the Shambles treed; 1 ^ 

Each Tear they fwarm anew, and to the laftfucceid* 
Time <wasf nvhen Fools hy FellowJhiA were known \ 
But /r^ov^M^pArior; MlTAv 
Each Coxcomb has a Folly of his own. 
Seme drefs, fome dance^ fomeplay ; not to forget 
Tour Piquet Parties^ and your dear Baflet. 
Seme praifey fome raily fome botUy and fome make Faees\ 
Tour QiMittx^^uirtslMf J^xofy^y^hir -Court y Places. 
The Cffy \chjius up 't%e'<i?ar{ousSceney 
Jl'here focls lay Wagers y and ivhere ivife Men avwt 
One rails at QxWzfor a late Mifchance\ 
One grumbles y and cries up the Pow*r of France. 
This Man^ talks. Politic Sy and that takes Pills ; 
JOn^tu^sikso^it and one the Nation^ s Ills* 
JVoov Fidlingy and the Charms of Sing-Song y ouinye; 
Harmonious Peg; and warbling Valentini. 
jfs to your Drinking — buty for Thaty tvefpare it. 
Nor nxiithyour other 'vile Delights compare it, 
There* sfomefhing more than Soundy there's Senfe in Clarets 
Mean-i^hile neglected Verfiy in long Difgraccy 
Amongjl your many Pleafures finds no Place 'y 
The 'Virtuous Laws of Common-fenfe forfwearing^ 
. Tou damn us likepackt Jufiee^ without hearing.. 

f ' Eacit 
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PROLOGUE. 

^ach jiuny Whipfter berey is Wit enough^ 

tVith fcwnful Airs^ and fupercilious Snuffy 

To cry 9 Thi* Tragedy's fach daran'd grave Stuff. 

But no<w oiJtf i(^ more equal Judges comej. 

Since VlzxiAtr^ fends the generous IVarriors home: 

TToM that ha've fought for Liberty and Lanjus^ ^ 

Whofe Valor the proud G^X\z TyraHt'a'wesy S 

Join to ajfert the finking Mufes Caufe; J 

Since the fame Flame^ by 'different Ways eoCprtfl^ ■ 

Glows 4n the Heroes and the Poet'*s Breafti 

The fame great Thought Sy that roufe you to the flight ^ 

In^ire the Mi(fk^ and bid the Poet writt^ 
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Dramatis Perfonse* 

■ M E N; 

Henglji, King of Kcnty Son to Hetteift }" i.* n ^ 
the firft Saxon Invader of ^r//«>. | ^- ^'"'*''- 

Arihtrt^ hie Brother. Mr. Wilkt. . . - 

Offa, a 5«*o« Prince., Mr. Hufiands^ 

SeofriJ, firft Minifter and Favorite tol »« %,.,! 
the King. .jMr.M///.. 

O/rwald, Friend to Jribirt. Mr. ir^«»>. 

WOMEN. 

Rcifogune, a 5flAfo« Princefs, Sifter to>i.4^ ^ 

- OjT^i, betrothed to the King. j ^^'- ^^'''>'- 

Ethelinda, a Britijh hz^yy privately),, ^, ,y. , ,. 
married to ^W^/r/. ^ | Mrs. O/^./^.. 

Priefis, Officer: y Soldiers y and other Attendants, 

SCENE /;/ Kent, about Twenty Tears 
after tSe Jirjt Invafinn of Britain by tb^ 
Saxons. 

THE 



y Google 



.... .. .V , ..f 

roVal converI^,: 



A C T . l/ S C E N E I. . , 

; A PALACE. :' ^^ :,^ 

, ■/ ' . . . • .. • .1 ' • • ''* • ' 

^'^ / IS'E RT. .. . .. ' '* 

SUCH.a^e, .myFriejid, Aejoyj^our'tov^s hauefettowri, 
' So iHlltoWd^iir'd, -j(Qkjeyeti)fA|r^. .: ..: . :. j1 > 
Nor by Fruitip^ jflWj^nc^i^.c^aft^'d j>y AMei\Cai*..[ : ja 
Wliate'er the PoetS'.drj^aniit^f \tl^jr,^/>yf«w. 
Or wJ^;thg. Sfldats believe of tho firft Paradife . -; 
Wlien Nature^w*s not ^etdcform'^ by- Winter,' ' 

But one perpetual Be*v«tycyown'd the Y^gr» . . / 
Such have we fouad 'efi.ftjl^ itiy,-ftiU the fexne*. .* .1 - 

,• '/^ !Q;^;/f:^ii> J?> . i' :: ,. ..•: ::. .i 

Such grant, kiii^it^^^Jt^a ^}\ek Cqwrfe tp bctfo/'evdrl 
But yet, my Prin^o f^^\yp. W^ imH^QftifM^ .: • •- 
If ]» .Ijj^i^v^sT/bn.^ne^ltc vyijh too much.'lVnd^i'neft J ) 
Your noble^Heaft forgets its n^itive Gre?.tne6, • •' . ^ 
And finks in^'SoftJi^fs^^ wift^^.yqs^Jangjjiih thus; .,. . .* 
Thus iigh and murmur bu^ for fpc Days Abfewce, 

\;, ;[JR I'B M.j^r,,^ ,. , . : . , 

Chide not ji^^Ujt^jtninl^iif e>r,^ >vhen- tkpuiff'm K^ungi 
Thou 1ov;4Sl|Ij}*^& te'Ithou.>ffC»t yf^t lo^wig^ 
Of Time, of Love, of AWepce»;5n4 Im'p^f^i^C.u.: 



v.. \: .) ^6 ' ' . Tho 
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12 TBe iBLoYAL CoKvitir. 

T^W AJelmar and Kenwald^ faithful totli, 
Were left {jchind, to briRg mt Ti din g s from Itr^ 
- HoWy Ethelinda! how hail thou fbrgot me! 

. Perhaps I err; but if thfe Pain be fuch. 
Why is the Fair One, who alone can eafe it* 
Thus f3fr^dIv|diJ'fSbihY«drT*igini ^^s'i! * "^ 
'Twtre betttt- nfc'ei*. to p^t, 'Aanth^rtO iribuhl^ ' 
A It I "B E RT. 

Oh OJkuald! is there not a fatal Caufc ? 
Thbtt know'ft niy"Ed^/?«//«- — ^— 
OS WA L D. 
r " ; " \ \ BaChrijganfc 
A Name hy Ti axons, and their Gods, at}horr'd4 
To me her diiF'iing F*ith1mjK)#^ ndt much ; 
*Tis true indeed, bred to my Couhtiy's Mannersi^' 
IworfhipasTtfiyF;athers4idtj*ft)i«<iie, ^ 

Unpradiis'd in Difpates, and wrangling Schools,^ 
I feek no farther KftoWleidgd, Und k> keep 
Mf M\wi «t Peftctej iiofr kntvw tke P^n «f doitl>dB^>i 
What others think i judge not of <06 mtdy^ 
But hoM; all honeft Men ar^ in the right. ' 
A R IBS R r. 

Then know yet more; for my whole Bread is thiiie>^ 
Ev'n all Itty fcerct Soul: 1 am a Chriftiln. 
*Tis wonderful to tell ; for Oh, my Ofwald, 
I liftenM"to the Gharmer of my Heart. 
Still, as the Niffht dtat fled awiry, I ftte^ 
I heard l](^r ^m kti Eloquence divine; 
Reafon of hdly ahd myrferiotis Truths; 
Of Hbsiv'tYs ffioft righteous Doom, of Man^s IhjulKce j, 
Of Laws to curb the Will, and bind thePaffions; 
Of Life) of I>eat]i> and Immortality; 
Of gna^itg !Fiends beneath, and Paini efetnal; 
Of ftarry Tlirones', and todlefe Joys above. 
My very Swri Was aw'd,. Was ihook within itiit ; 
Methought I heard diftindl, I faw moft plain, 
SomeAi^gel, in my£/^f/fWit's Fbrm, 
Folnt otititiy Way to ^veriaftiBg Happing. 

OSWALD. 
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Tis wMidM)il ihde^ ! ^ and yet great Sovls^ 
By Natttre l^alf divine, (bar to the Start, 
And hold a near ^^tr»n^ance with the Gods. 
And Oh, rfy1»rt*cfc,' wlfcn I Inrvey thy Virtue, 
I own the Sfc^ tif »Mtt^n ^iteprinted^on Are; 
I ftand AHiVfiftM'^^'t good «nd holy Pdwtfrs 
Infpire and Hitke t>efijTFt to dwell 'within ditec^ 
Yet Crowds will ftSlSeHeve, "and iPriefts will teach. 
As wandMrtg l^ancy, anfl ^ ^nt'reft leadi . 
How Wifi ^ %in^ afnd boft Jleite Saxoit Oifeft 
Approve this ^rifte'aitd Ptdthf Mad Royal ihtgijf^ 

Thy Father Jiv'd>'' r 

J k I i £ RT. 

Tts ^n A^ Rock we perJIhj 
Thou brhitfe^ft lits *eadful Image to my Tliotights, 
And now he ftands befbre me, Honnyr fierce, 
ifoiperious, unrelenting, dcud to 2>eath 
Tenacious of Ms Pur^^fe 'once Yefo!v*d. 

Juft Aich ke leems, ia^ #hen jfevei^ atrd frowitbig: 
le fbrc'4 the 'Kingi my Brother, and myfclf^ 
To knae! ahd fwear at 0Wip»*s cruel Altar, 
Firft, never \6 ijbi^o our CO\ftitry*s Gods ; 
Thtn'ihade us Vow with dcepeift Imprec^ons^ 
If it were cither's Fortune e*er to wed. 
Never to chooie a Wii^ ambng the Chnftians*. 
. O 5 Wji L D. 
Have yon not feil'd in both ? " - 

J R I £ ERT. 

'Tis true, 1 have; . 
Bui'&r a Caufe fe Juft, fb worthy of me, 
Thit not t%aye faiFd in Both, had been tliave faiPA . 
Yes, p^«W; by the cottfcious Judge within. 
So do! ftand acqtmted to myfclf. 
That were my Ethefinria free from Danger, 
Oh petS of m)r Life I would m^kc kaiown, 
And to4iie World avow, my Love and Paidi*- 
OS W:4 L D. 
I AztfcAty 4iafy, •tfs"fore-Iicaiinoti)lameyott: 
You are |he fecret Worihip of my Soul, 
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14 Jbe Ro:YijL CoKVEftt: 

To me fo perfeft, that you cannot «rr. 
But Oh! my Prince, let me conjure you now. 
By that melt faithful Service I've ftill paid you,, . ,\ . .t 
By Love, and by the gentle Ethelinda, ;,:/.. Jj ri. 
Be cautious, of yourDar^ger, rei^ in Silence, ,' '^ ' -/». 
In holy Matters, Zjeal may b|e your, Guide»^ . , , . 
And lift you on her flaming Wings tp;Jieav'ni '...]. 
But here on Earth truft Rcafon, and be fafe.^ • 
J R J £ £ R r. 
*Tis true, the prefent angry Face of Things 
Befpeaks o;ur cooleft Thou^ts : The Briiijt King^ 
Amhrofiusy arm's^ and calls us forth to Battle, _ . 
Demanding back' the" fruitful .I'jelds of Km^Xi.: ^ ',:' l' 
By Fortigern to royal Hengift giv'^i ; 
A mean Reward for all thofe Saxon Lives 
Were loft, in propping Britain^ finking State* r ,|- ^ p 

s WA L D.^ /■': . ;,:,,>, 

The War with Britain is a diflant Danger, ...... 

Nor to be weighed with pur domcitic Fearfit% -i-'n^ . .' 
Young Qffa* chief arapiig our «S/z^6« Pri^if es, ,f j > ^ ,;f 
Who it me KingS Entreaty' friendly came. . .>'ji.jt ^H 
From northern Jtithnd,^ , aril tl^e. Banks of .£/-J^n :i ' ^ 
With twice'.ten. tJ^qufaud.Warripr^ to lus^d,,)-j j; . '\ 
Frowns on our Coyrt^ cbmolams aloufL of Wiongs^i. ■ 
And wears a public Face of Difcontent* ^ «...,,..; 
J^Jt I B E k T.- • ^^ . , 

'Tis faid he is oifenddd, tha^^ the King 
Delays to wed his Sifier. .,•..:; i . , -^ .^ - 1 

' :^9,^\F^'^.'A. ' "" 

., . ijii •'[' 'Twas agreed, 

*Tw?LS made thk-nri^ Copditiop of , their rFricndflwp^;^; 
And fworn witK*£^ll the Pomp of Pfiefts. and AltarSjr \ 
That beauteous Jioap^ne fhou'd. be oux.Queen: / 

Then wherefore this Delay ? The'Tinie.wfs ^x'dr] :; 
The Feaft was bidy '*^^^^, Mirth ^ro<:\aiiBL'd ^a aU j _ -• r 
The Crowd gr?^ jovial'^witkt^ie Hi^«^ q£ HolyT^jff^ 
And each, jacci^rdihg to our!Count;r)''sMf;iner,< j i,n/. 
Provok'd his' Fellow wkh a fjp^^ly Bowl, 
And blefs'd. the rrpyal. Pair;. AV^en^oathf ^o^^9:. \ \ 

• . ,: . • * — : . ,' - 'The 
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The RoYAi. Convert*' 15 

The very Morn that fhould have joined their Hands,* 
The King forbad the Rites. 

A R I B E RT. 

Two Days are paft. 
Nor has my Brother yet difclos'd the Caufe. 
Laft Night, at parting from him, he ftopt fhort. 
Then catch'd my Hand, and widi a troubled Accent, 
With Words that fpoke like fecret Shame and Sorrow^ 
He told me he had fomething to impart. 
And wiih*d that I would wait him in the Morning. 
OS WA L D. 
But fee. Prince Offa^ and his beauteous Siilert 
The King's moft fevouirM Counfellor, old Stofrid^ . 
Is with 'enatoo. 

A R I B E RT. 
Retire ; I would not meet *cm* 
That Princefs, Of'waU, is efteem'd a Wonder. . 
To me ike feems moA-fairj and yet, methinks, 
Doft thou not mark \ there is I know B(pt what ) 
Of fuUen and fevere, of .fierce an^ h^ught^,. 
That pleafes not, but av(es ; I gaze ailoniihld,. . i 

And Fear prevents Defire^ ■ . So Men tremble. 
When Lightening fhoots in glitt/ring Trails along r *' 
It fhines, 'tis true, and gilds the gloomy Nigfit; ' . - 
But where it Urikes, 'tis, £i?al, . {^Ex^Unt ArL and OfW^. 

Enitr OFTAy Rod'ogune, Seoerid, and . 
'Attendants^ ^ ! . 

^ OF F A. , .. ., ''/' 

By Wodetty no! I will not think he meant it; 
Revenge .had: dfe . heea fwift v > ' So high- 1 hold 
The Honour of a Soldier and> King, 
I wo'not think your Matter metot to- wrong me» * 

Let him beware, however 1 ^jealous Friendfhip,. 

And Beauty's^ tender Fame^ cj*n brook no Slights^- » 
What in a Foe I pardon or defpife, ' . f . 
Is deadly from, a Friend, , find fo to l>e repaidi. ■ j 

S E O'F^R ID :. • «.; i. L 

Whatever Fame or ancient Story tells. 
Of Brpth^r's Love, or celebrated Friends, 

Who 
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Whofe Fdth, in iPmls oft-, and oft in Deaths 
Severely had been try'd, and never brofee, 
Such is the Truth, and Aich the grateful Mind 
Of royal Hei^ifi to the princely Ofa. . 
Nor yoH, faiv Prinoefe, frown, if Wars and Trbtfblcs,. 

[To Rodc^ttc* 
If .watchful Councils, and M* Cares, which wait 
On KingSr the Nurfing-Fathcrs of their People, 
With-hold a- while the Monarch firWn y6tir Anj^» 
it O D G U N^. 
When fierce 'Amhrofius leads the iritons forth, 
Thundien iis Ann&, and ftakes tl^ dnfty Fkldy 
It fuitjiihy wary Matter's Caution wefl 
To fit with dreaming ^^^ Heads, at CoTifttil, 
And wafle the Midn^ht Taper in Debates* 
But let him ftiSl ire wife, ^i/falt his Safety, 
And troubk me no'ittcfi^ Dt^s ht ^ivd tft^e 
With TaJbs of d^l Jk^p^^ iand ftiint E^ettiif^s'f 




g£OFfliD. 
Pardon,, (fair E:tedlfenoe, if f^'iing JiigiJ^ ^ 
Profanes the PafBon I was bid to ptthit. 
And dnops the Tale imperfe^ frcm n(y Totagne. 
But Lovers beft can jplead their Caaie themiohres; 
And fee, yotir Slave, the Kin^;. my Mailer, comes^ 
To move your gentle Heart wiMi %ithful Vows, 
And pay his humble Aomage at your Feet. 

Inter the Ki-N^, Guards^ emdrOthtr Aikt^daMs. 

K I 9f <^. 

But that I mft tict'to that Babbler, Fame, 
Who,,carelefs t)f thelM^^jcfty of Kitogs, 
Scat^er^ Icfwd lies atn^fig thfe Crowd, and' wiaa 
The eafy Idiots to belre^e in ]^fotlfters, 
I fhould havfe nnichuo c\akgt jrou^th, imy BrothcJ*: 
I fiand acciis'd » ■■ 

a ft A. 
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O F F ^. 
How Sir? 

K 4 H Q. 

As wanting to x^ lfoft6r, and my Piiend ; 
By yoD l£ui4 accus'd^ 

Now by ^nr Frieiidli^» 
If that be yitt^ Oatii^ rdfoiveine, tti^ 
Whence ^m tiiefe DoobCit bctw^ecb «b> i^ftct thb 

Say theu, w^ k*ow'iU wiint ftddcn &mt TKottg^t 
Has ftept between y and dafli*d Ihe public Jov. 
Thou <^'ib D^ B)r9tirtr) wkeidM wait tli« PtMb» 
And ivM^iHymtM\ holy Fives tta^ bnpdik? 
Wiiat-hiMlen b«t that kdv^ tke.Ritei teitit 
That kow w« Me «U Th^^ »f pft Di^leftAnr^ 
And in the l^ple ^ tittTa<«ci Jixioc 
Of Love and Fnend9ikiiO'«Bdti» fiir tttr^ 

Wha^ UnAm k)jmi0ei» hat lAat nUdiiMlM 
This nuedlylJitewilla&^Jb^^ 
This Sicknefs of the SoiOr-wid Weighs ditor :do9n| 

With more than wmil 6M[I ^ i 
: . O F- /" A. 

What Mill tttii- 
ThTs fecret gloo*y OridH tkat Ifides its Hbad, 
And loves t^ link iin Aates rhsun dvyalltiadl ^ 
Sucji .Thmif^s ifts ihtm the J>ev>? 

"... ; . K i N -Q. •--' • ' • 

... . . Urgesme no farther, 
. But, like a Friend, be willing fiotto>klKkv ^ 

What to reveal .WoVld |;i^ thy Fiifen)i a Pain# 
Be ftill the Partner of ray Heart, and fhare 
In Arn^s «)»d G]^ with me>> bitt, C^\ ieave^ 
Leave me «idn)e to ftniggle thro' one Thongitt, 
One feK»et )»fMous Pang that jars whiiin me. 
That makes me a£t a MadMoi's Pah bdfonr thse, 
And t^k C0tllifioa<»~-lf -tfaoiiL att aiy J'tiBraa, 

Tho» 
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Thou haft heard me/ and be fatisfied*— -if not, 
I have too much defcended from myYelf 
To make the mean Requeft— «-^ut reft we here^ 
To yoij^ fair Prihcefs- — ; — 

No !——therie needs nd more p- 
for I would fpare the* the utordady Tale. 
Know, falthlefs King, I give thee back thy Vows, 
And bid thee fin fecure, be fafely perjured. 
Since if our Gods behold thee with my Eyesj ' '^ 
Their Thunder (hall be kept for nobler Vengeance*^ ^ 
And what they fcorn, like me they ihall ibfgivei* ^ ' 

KIN G. ' • ^ 

When. Anger liglitehs in the Pair One* Eyes, ' f 
Lowly we bdw, as tot offended Peav'n, ' '* ; 

With blind Obedience, and fubmiffive W<>rihij^j-* \ 
Nof , with too curious Boldneis raftly reafen 
Of what is juft^or unjuft/fucb W^h Pow*lr i? •»' »• ^ 
Is toitfelf iLRttlCy.andcaniiotieiti'. . : .:..-•' 
Yet this may be jperniitted nie t^fpeak, 
Howc'eftfce.pfdfen±(^rt3iiinltoc^ ^ 

YetftillmyHearfc.aToAts^irar.Beaaty'iPdw^l - ^' ^ 
My Eyesjtoofds.ywfeii oo i f f n u 1 > ^' r - ' r I' 
R O D^.OiCW N E; - - '^ 
L Whatever I am 
Is of xftyfclf, b^ nati^^ Worth exifting. 
Secure, and independent of thy- Pral(e; ; 
Nor let ift fefem jtoo proud, a Boaft, if Minds ^ - 
By Nature great, are confcious of -their CJiCatneft^ -^ 
And hold it mean to .borrow ought from Flattery* 

KING. . .T 

You are oiBsnded, Lady. ' - ' ' ' « ' 

R O D Q G U N E. 
Hengifty no. 
Perhaps thou think'ft this gen'rous Indignation, 
That blufhing burns upon my glowing Cheek, 
And fparkles in my Eyes, a Woman's Weaknefij 
The Malice of a pocM- fodaken Maid, 
Who rails at fiiithlcfs Man— Miftaken Monarch-}--^ * 

For 
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For know ev*n from the firft, my Soul difdain'd thee ; 
Nor am I left bv thee, but thou by me. 
So was thy Falfhood to my Will fuhfervient, 
And by my Purpofe bound. Thus Man, tho* limited 
By Fate, niay vainly think his AAions free. 
While all he does, was at his Hour of Birth, 
Or by his Gods, or potent Stars ordain'd. 
O F F J. 
No more, my Sifter : Let the Gown- Men talk, 
And mark out Right and Wrong in noify Courts ; 
While the Brave find a nearer way to Juftice, 
They hold themfelves the Balance and the Sword, 
And fuffer Wrong from noqe. 'Tis much beneath me. 
To afk again the Debt you dwe to Honor ; 
So that be fatisfy'd, we ftill are Friends, 
And Brothers. of the War. But mark me, Hingtft^ - 
I am not us'd to wait; and if this Day 
Pafs unregarded U the former two. 
Soon as To-mon'o^ dawns, expert me. ■ ■■ 
. K I N G, ^ 

Where? 
O F F A. • r 
Arm'd in the Field. < 

$ E O F R I D. ■■'■ ; 

Befeech you, Sir, be calm, "" 

The valiant Prince 

O f F A. 
Tho' I could wifti it otherwife. 
And fiftce the Honor ^f th^ ^axon Name, 
And Empire herein Britain^ refts upon thee, ' ' ^ 
Believe me, I would ftill be found thy Friend* 

{Exeunt OK^iy Rodogune, and Attendant* 
KING. 
No, I renounce that Friendfliip ; periflt too, 
Perifti that Name and Empire both for ever; 
What are the Kingdoms of the peopled Earth, - . - 
What are their Purple, and their Crowns to me> 

If 
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If I ATA turft #idiHi, «ad Wft^t diat Peace 
Which ev'ry Slave ei^oys ? 

S £ F R I D. 

My royal Mb^©", 
It racks my aftd Mttrt t6 (c6 you thus ; 
But Oh! what Ai4, whit Comifel can I bring yoii. 
When all yop eaflern Down, <^v'n to the Surge 
That bellowing beats on Differ* S chalky Cliff, 
With, crefted Helmets thick efobattePd ftines ; 
With thefe yotif Frietids> what aie you but the grctteH f 
With thefe youf Foes — Oh! let me lofe that Though^ 
And father think I fee yon Britain*^ Kingf 
^mhrpfrts vtittfttifii'd, and the fftrtheft Pi^s 
Submitted to your Sway, tho' the feme Scene 
Difcovcr*d to pay Vietv the haughty Rifd^pmt 
Plac'd onyotif Tfaroae, *nd.P^it¥ncr of your SoU 

' K I W G. 
What ! ihouM I baner BM«ly Ar AMMsm, 
Poirfake j&^4Ieav'« ^ hmc^ i» Htptin Hrilf 
Take a domeltic Fury to «iy 3m&f ^ ; 

And'atv^ l^now one JEionr of Peace a«dn ? 
Statefman, thou reafon'ftilh. Ify migntyTicfp 
Who wields the Thunder, I will itdl^f tii«^ 
To meet their Fuiy, Lit ^m c«Wt together, 
Yoiii^ "^J^ 'and Jmh^^fi^ Tho* my Date 
.Of txKSMsd Life be ifhort, it fhall be glorious, 
£ach Minute fhall be rich in ibne great JlAsehi. 
To fpeak the King, tke He«>, «nd the Lover. 

' S ;E O F R i D. 
The Hero and t)ft Kii% 4ure florimis INainest 
But Oh! ^ly Mftfter, wher€fot<e h riicLoVer? 
In Honouf'« Nome re[oiefnl)cr Ivhat yon are. 
Break from the Bonda^ (if tl^is -feeble I^ffion^ 
And urge your Way to Glory: Leave with Scora 
Unmanly Pie^res to unmanly Minds, 
And through the routh, the thorny Paths of Dangetv 
Afpire to Viifufc» and iaiiftOrtal Gteatnefs. 

KING. 
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KING. 
'Hence whli thy hungry, dull, untimeljr Morala^ 
^he fond deluding Sophiihy of Schools. 
"Who would be great, but to be happy too? 
Apd yf t fuel I<KPts, tre Sft; to cxdi^gtf / 
Our reacc and Pleafure for the Trifle, Glory; 
What is the Monarchy mightv, rich, and gre^i? 
What? but tkec6aHBOA\^afaii of ih» States* 
Born to grow old in Cares, to wafte his Blood, 
And ftill be wretched ibr ^e (ubtic Good. 
iSo, by the Priefb, the nobleft of the Kind 
Is to atone the -an^grj Gods deiig^M; - 
And while the meaner Sort from De^h arf fr^ed* > 
The mighty Bull, that woi^t th« Herd tQ le^d* ( 

Is doom'd for fat.al SyceUence to bleed. [fymnt. j 
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ACT 11. S C E N E I. 

£fU^r thi King and S £ o F R i p. 

KING. 

NO more of thefe unneceflaiy Doubts : 
'Thy cold, thy cautious Age is vainly anxious. 
Thy Fears are inaufpicious to my Courage, 
Aid chill the native Ardor of my Soul. 
This fullen cloudy Sky that bodes a Storm 
Shall clear, and ev'ry Danger fleet away; 
Our Saxons fhall forget the prefent Difcord, 
And urge the JBrho/iswhh. united Arms; 
Hymen &all be aton'd, fhall join two Hearts 
Agreeing, kind, and fitted for each other, 
And Aribert fhall be the Pledge of Peace. 
S E O F R I D. 
Propitious God of Love, incline his Heart 
To melt before her Eyes, to meet her Wifhes, 
And yield SubmifTion to the haughty Maid. 
Thou that delight'fl in cruel Wanton nefs. 
To join unequal Necks beneath thy Yoke, 
For once be gentle, and infpire both Hearts 
With mutual Flames, that each may burn alike. 
Oft' hafl thou ruin'd Kingdoms, fave one now; 
And thofe who curfl thee, (parfimonious Age 
And rigid Wifdom) fhall raife Altars to thee. 

Enttr Aribert. 

KING. 

But fee he cofnes, and brings our Wifhes with him. 
Ohf Aribert! my Soul has long deiir^d thee, 

Ha» 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



5i>^R6YAL Convert, 23 

Has waited long fynrtky Rdi^fi and- wanted 

To ihvethe Burden whiieh Ihe b^ars with thee> 

And give theehdlf h^r- Sorrows. ' ' 

,... j^R 1 3 £ M r. 

, ' -; Give me all, 

Ev'n all, the Pain you fcel^ and let my Truth . 
Be greatly tiy'd ; iet th^r^lje much to fuffer. 
To prove how much mi^willing Heart can bear. 
To eafe myiKing^c tay wother, and Vny Friend. 

J^I}/ G. ■ - . . . , . ., 
I kiiow- tkee ever.gentle in thy Nature, 
Yielding and kind, and tender in, thy Friendlhiji,*^ 
And therefore all my Hope of Peice dwells with thee. 
For oh ! my Heart has lator'd long with Pain, 
Ihiave endur'd the Kage of fecrfet^rief, 
A Malady that burns and rankles inward,. , . . 

And wanted fuch a Hand as. thiffe* to heal: me.' 
i >r '' ART3B R'T. 
Speak it, nor wound the S6fi:ne{s of my Soul 
With thefe obfcure Complainings ; (peak, my Lord. 
K>I'N G. 
Firft,then, this fatal Marriage is my Curfe, . , 

This galling Yoke to which my Neck is doom'd. 
This Bride — ihe is my Plague — Ihe haunts my Dreams,. 
Invades the/ofter filent Hour of Reft, 
And breaks the balmy Slumber. Night grows tedibus. 
She feems to lag, and hans; her fable Wings ; 
And yet I dread the Dawning of the Morn, . 
As if fome fcreaming Sprite had Ihriek'd, and calPd, 
Hengtfti arife, To-morrow is thy laft-v 
A R I B E RT. 
A thoufand fpeaking Oriels are in your Eyes, 

To tell the-Radc. within ^I read it plain. 

But Oh ! my King, what Prophet could have dreamt . 
A Turn like this ? that Beauty- fhbuld deftroy. 
And Love, whijch ihouM have bleft you, cu^e you moft, 
KING. 
Oh ! wherefore nam'ft thou Love ? Can there be Love, 
When Choice, the free, the chearful Voice of Nature, 

And 
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And Reafon'fi 4^4u:^ft friviifffhi nwm^t ! " . / 
What cni^lI^JVWf WB<=^ ^.?ri&. or BridqgfOtm^ . 
On any Brute but Man? QWm^» ihe JteWi : -. . .^ ^ 
And mark the featliQr'4^1^4s 4Qi^ ROt the Turtle^ 
When Venus sind t;ii« filing Spring incite him» 
Choofe out Us l^a^^ li^%14 ^ W hiufmA, 
Becaufe he liW Iw \^i tot Ki»g|* nvift wcd^ . 
(Curfe on t^ haf 4 Con^nqik #F. llicsir Rffyahy !> 
That fordid Sl^v^f m^y- fweat wi 99k in Fe&c^« 

'Tis hard ind^l^-r-Wojuld fi|ct]i94 Bfy«r ttmoi 

Thi s ^ . 1.^ .1. 

K J N Q. 



So would lU— Ba( n^ow-'^ 



A)^! liOwwkitRcn]^? 
WhentorcfWethe«5;^4?)^Q^^'ftfii83er » 

Shall fhakc your Throne^ ^<tin$k^ the Name of J^if^^^, 
The fampiw^ 1^ yiftw'i^iw Nairy? of Heug^t ' 
Grow vUe a^ia m^^^i in Brit^. 
' JC J ^ .O^ 

: Yjes* jnyBrcthei, 
There is a Remedy, %n^ oi^]^- f)fy», 
Thi& proud ii^periofis Fair, w^if^e hAUgkty Soul 
Difdains the humble MqpF^fch^ of the Earth, 
Wh(^ fo^sd,ate» ifk^s to tread ti^e Stars, 
And (corns to iniingle but mtk iikok ai>Qv«^ 
£v^n fhe, witKaU that MajoAy ^^Beauty^ 
The projudeii ^nd the faireif Qf kfr Sex^ 
JShe has the PalTions of ^ very Womao^ 
And dotes on thee, my Anbirt* 

ARiB £ R r. 

Wh^mcap^wL9r4.^ imF^fi.Wfii / 
. * / ^ <?• . 

As true, as that my H9q^i|i^{^.de;tends 

..'..• - — May 
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Has pierc'd into hpr very ininofl Httyt. 
And found thee reigning there, 

J RJ B £ R r. 

Then all 18 plain: 
My fwelling Heart heaves at the Wrong you do mc. 
And wo'riQt be repreil. Some Fiend from Hell 
Has fhed his Poifon in your royal Breaift* 
And ftung you with the gnawing Canker, Jealoufy. 
But wherefore fhould I feck for FienUs from Hcil, 
And trace the Malice of the Thought from far, 
Since the perHdious Author ftands confeft ? 
This Villain has traduced me. 

^ £ O F R I D. 

By the Soul 
Of your vidorious Father, royal Hengift^ 
My ever-gracious, €yer honor'd Matter, 
Much have you wrong'd your ^thful Se^rid^ 
To think that I would kindle Wrath betwixt you. 
Or ttrive to break your holy Bond of Brotherhoods 
K I N' G. 

No, jfriiertf accufe him not, nor doubt 
His oft, his welUtry'd Faith. But cad thy Eyes 
Backonthyfelf, and whik I hold the Mirror, 
Survey thyfclf, the certain Caufe of Love : 
Survey thy youthful Form, by Nature falhion'd 
Themoft unerring Pattern of her Skill; 
The Pomp of Lovelinefs flic fpreads all o'er thee. 
And decks th«e lavilhly with ev*ry Grace, 
That charms in Woman, or commands in Man ; 
Behold — nor wonder then if Crowns are icorn'd. 
And purple M^eily looks vile before thee. 
J R IB E R T. 

Oh! whither, whither would you lead? And why 
This Prodigality of ill-tim'dPraile? . . 

' 5 E O F. R. I D. 

Were you not all my royal Matter faid, 
f orm'd to enthral the Hearts of the foft Sex, 
Yet that fhe love? is plain, from ■ ■ 

Vol. IL . ;G J R I^ 



y Google 



26 C&^ Royal CoMVEitT, 

J R I B E RT. 

Hence, thou Sycophant I 
S E F R I D. 
Your Pal-don, Sir; it has not been my Office 
To forge a Tale, or cheat your Ear with Flattery, 
Nor have I other Meaning than your Service; 
feut that the Princefs loves you is moft true. 
Emma, the chief, moft favor'd of her Women- 
The only Partner of her fecret Soul, 
To me avowM her Paffion ; and howt'^er 
Her haughty Looks refent the King's Delay, 
Yet in her Heart with Pleafure fhe applauds it. 
And would forego, tho' hard to Womankind, 
The Pride, high Place and Dignity of Empire, 
To fhare an humbler Fate with princely -^/^tfr/, * 
KING. 
Why doft thou turn away ? wherefore deform 
The Grace and Sweetnefs of thy finiling Youth, 
With that ungentle Frown ? Art thou not pleas'd 
To fee the Tyrant Beauty kneel before thee, 
Diverted of her Pride, and yield to thee. ' 
Unaflc'd a Prize, for which, like Grecian Helena 
The great Ones -of the Earth might ftrive in Arms, 
And Empires well be loft ? 

J R I B E R r. 

Are we not Brothers ? 
We arc; and Nature form'd us here alike; 
Save that her partial Hand gave all the Majefty 
And GreatneJ^ to my King, and left-mc rich 
Only in Plainnefs, Friendfhip, Truth and Tendernefe. 
Then wonder not our Paflions are the fame ; 
That the fame Objefls caufe our Love and Hate. 
You fay, you cannot love this beauteous Stranger j 
Is not my Heart like yours ? 

,, K I N G. 

Come near, my Brother; 
And while I lean thus fondly on thy Bofom, 
I will difclofe my inmoft Soul xo thee^ 
And ihew thee ev'ry fecret Sorrow there. 

I love. 
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I love, niy JriSert ; I dote to Death : 

The raging fkune has touchVi my Heart, my Brain# 

And Madnefs will enfue. 

J R I B E R r. 

Tis moft unhappy) 
But fay« what royal Maid, or Saxon bom. 
Or in the Brittjh Court, what fatal Beauty 
Can rival Rodogune^s imperial Charms ? 
KING. 
'Tis all a Tale of Wonder, 'tis a Riddle, 
High on a Throne, and royal as I am, 
I want a Slave's Confent to make me happy. 
Nay more, poflcfs'd of her I love, or Love, 
Or fome Divinity, more ftrong than Love, 
Forbids my Blifs, nor have I yet enjoy 'd her. 
Tho' I have taught my haughty Heart to bow, 
Tho' lowly as file is, of Birth obfcure, 
And of a Race unknown, I oft' have ofFer'd 
To raife her to my Throne, make her my Quecn"^ 
Yet ftill hei' colder Heart denies my Suit, 
And weeping, ftill ihc anfwers, 'Tis in vain, 
A R I B E R r. 
Myfterious all, and dark 1 Yet fuch is Love, 
And .fuch the Laws of his fantaftic Empire. 
The wanton Boy delights to bend the Mighty, 
And fcoiFs' at the vain Wiidom of the Wife.' 
KING. 
Here in my -Palace, in this next Apartment, 
Unknown to all but this my faithful Seofrid, 
The Charmer of my Eyes, my Heart's dear Hope 
Remains, at once my Captive and my Queen. 

J R I B E R T. 
■\ Ha! irf your Palace! here! 
' . KING. 

Ev'n here, my Brother. 
But thou, thou ihalt behold her, for tjo thee. 
As to my other Self, I truft. The Cares 
Of Cobrts, and Tyrant Bufinefs,* draw me hence; 
But Seofrid ihall ftay, and to thy Eyes 

\Th€ King Jigns to Scofrid, ftxho ^ces tut. 
C 2 fcifclcfc 
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Difclofe the fecretTreaiure! Oh! my Arit^rt 9 
Thop wo*t BOt wonder what diflrads my Peac^, 
When thou beliold'ft thofe Eyes, Hty thy 3rotheri 
And from the Beach lend him thy friendly Hand, 
Left while confli<^ing with a Sea of Sorrows, 
The proud W^ves over-bear him, and he perifl}. 
J R I B E R r. 
Judge me, ju|l Heav'n, and you, my royal Brother, 
If my own Life be dear to me as yours. 
All that my fcanty Pow'r can give is yoiirs. 
If I am circumfcjib'd by Fate, Oh pijty me. 
That I can do no more; for Oh! my King, 
I would be wprthy of a Brother's Nan^e, 
Would keep up all my Int'reft in your Heart, 
That when I kneel before you (as it fopn 
May happen that I (hall) when I fa}l proftr ate, / 

And doubtfully and trembliiig aft ^ Soon, 
The greateft you can giy«» pr I can a(k, 
I may find Fairour in th^t D^y before you, 
And blefs a Brother'^ Lpve, tl)at bids me live. 
K J N G. 

Talk not of afiting, bijt comiji^d my Pow'r. 
By ThoKy the greatcS of our Saxon Goisy 
I fwear, the Day that fees thee join'd to Rod»gun€9 
Shall fee thee crown 'd, and Partner of my Throne. 
Whatever our Arms fhall conquer mDre in Britain f 
Thine be the PowV, ^d milie but half the Name« 
With Joy to thee, my Arihert^ I yield 
The Wreaths and Trophies of the dufty Field; 
To thee I leave this noblefl: lile to fway ; 
And teach the ftubborn Britons to obey; 
While from my Cares to Beauty I retreat. 
Drink deep the luicious Banquet, and forget 
That Crowns are glorious, qr that Kings are great. 

[Exit King. 
Manet A m i b B r T. 
A R I B E RT. 

Oh fatal Lgveirr-r-curft unayfpicipus Flame! 
Thy baleful Fires blaze p*er us lik^ a Cornet^ 

.And 
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And threaten Difcord, nefoiation, Rage, 

And moft malignant Mifchicf. — LovM by Rodogune \^ 

What I !~^muft I wed Rodogune ! — O Mifcry ! ' ' 

Fantaftic Cruelty of hoodwir k'd Chance ! 

There is no end of Thought — the Labyrinth winds, 

And I am k)ft for c^er— Oh f where now, 

Where is my Ethelinda liCfVf U that dear one. 

That gently us'd to breathe the Sounds of Peace, 
Gently 95 Dews defcend, of Slumbers creep ; 
That us'd to brood o'er my tempeiluous Soul, 
And hiiih me to a Calm. 

Effter Seoprid eWErnRLiNDA. 

SEOFRID 

Thus ftiH to weept 
h to acdufe thy royal Mailer's Truth. 
He love» you with the bell; tlie nobleft Meaning 5 
"With Honor—- — ^ 

EfHELINDjf. 
Keepv Oh k6kp hifei in that Thought, 
Afrt Ave me from P<^i»^iote. Let toe fendtv 
All Miferies befid^ 4a^ kind of Sortow, 
And prove ne with Variety of Pains, 
Whijpsi tecksi, aadFlaoni^i: F«r I was bdrn to faffer :' 
Ajwi wH&t the Mearfbro of mf Woes is full, ' 
That Fow'r in^whom I triift will fet me free. 
AKIRERT. 
It cannot be — No, *tis Ilkfioii aH. [Seeing her. 

^me mifntcFafetom weal's the lovcfly Fonn, ' 
Has learnt AefMufic of her Voice, to mock me* 
To toiteb jne dd^ with Wondet and wkh Fear. 
ETHELiNDJ. * 
And do I fbethen ! ray Lc/rd 1 my Arihiti ! 
What ! oncx diore hold thee in my trembling. Arms ! 
Here let my Days^ aikfhe^e my Sorrows end, 
\ have enough of Life. 

. . :i Ha! What is this! 
A« mark a little farther. {Afide. 

C 3 ET H E^ 
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ErHELINDA. 
Keep me here, 
Oh bind me to thy Breaft, and hold me fail j 
For if we part once more, 'twill be for ever. 
It is not to be told what Rain follows. 
*Tis more than Death, 'tis all that w« can fcar^ 
And we ihall never* never meet again* 
JRIB ERT. 
Then here, thus folded in each other's Arms^ 
Here, let us here refolve to die together;. 
Defy the Malipe of our cruel Fate, . . v 

And thus preferve the facred Bond inviolable. 
Which Heav'n and Love ordain'd to lall for ever* 
But 'tis in vain, 'tis torn, 'tis broke already ; 
And envious Hell, with its more potent Malice, 
Has ruin'd and deform'd the beauteous Work of Heav*n $ 
Elfe, wherefore art thou here ! Tell me at once. 

And flrike mc to the Heart But 'tis too plain : 

I read thy Wrongs ^I read the horrid Inceft ■ ■» 

S EOF RID. 
Ha ! Incefl, faid he, Inceft-— t^/lde* 

ETHELINDA. 

Oh ! forbear 
The dreadful impious Sound ; I fhakc with Horror ' 
To hear it nam'd. Guard me, thou gradous Heav'n, - 
Thou that haft been my fure Defence 'till now,' - 
Guard me from Hell, and that its hlackelt Crime. 
JRIBERT. 
Yes, ye Celeftial Hoft»^ ye Saints and Angeis, 
She is your Care, you Minifters of GoodnelL 
For this, bad World is leagu'd with Hell againft hcr^ 
And only you can fave her. — I myfelf, [To Eikeli 

Ev'n I am fworn thy Foe, I have undone thee. 
My Fondnefs now betrays thee to Deftru^tion,. 
ETHELINDA. 
Then all is bad indeed. ) . . 

JRIBE RT. 
. Thou fdeft it n©t^ 
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My heedlefs Tongue has talk'd away thy Life : 
^nd mark the Mmiiler of both our Fates. 

Pointing to Scofrid. 
Mark with what Joy he hugs the dear Difcov'ry, 
And thanks my Folly for the fatal Secret : 
Mark how already in his working Brain, 
He forms the well-concfert.e4 Scheme of Mifchief : 
'Tis fix'd, 'tis done, and both are doom*d to Death—— 
And yet there is a Paufe— If Graves are filent, 
And the Dead wake not to moleft the Living, 

Be Death thy-Portion die, and with thee die 

The I^owledge of our Loves. 

[ Aribert catckeshoU of Seofrid ^vifh one TlanJ^ 
twith the other dra'ws his S'wordf ami hoiJs 
it to his Breaft, 

SEOFRID. 

What meane my Lord .' 
ETHELIND 4. 
Oh hold ! for Mercy's fake reftraia thy Hand, 

[Holding his Hand, 
Blot not thy Innocence wdth guiltlefs Bl6od; 
What would thy ralh, thy frantic Rage intend i 
J R I S £ R r. ' 

' Thy Safety and my own 

ETHELINDJ. 

Trufl 'em to Heav'n. 
SEOFRID. 
Has then my hoary Head defetv'd no better, ' 
Than to behold my royal Mailer's Son 
Lift up his armed Hand againft my Life ? 
Qh Prince, Oh wherefore burn your Eyes, arid why. 
Why is your fweeteft Temper turn'd to Fury ? i 

ARIBERT. 
Oh thou hail' feen, and heard, and known too much j 
Haft pry'd into the Secret of my Heart, 
And niund the certain Means of my Undoing. 
SEOFRID. 
Where is the Merit of my former Life, 
The try'd Experience of my faithful Years ! 

C4 • Arc 
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Arc they forgot, and can I be that Villain ! 

A R I B E RT. 
Thou wert, my Father's old, his faithful Servant; 

S £ O F R I D. 
Now by thy Life, our Empire's other Hope, 

royal Youth, I fwear my Heart bleed» for thee j 
Nor can this Objeft of thy fbnd Defire, 

This lovely weeping Fair be dearer to thee. 
Than thou art to thy faithful Seo/riJ* 

1 faw thy Love, I heard thy tender Sorrows, 
With fomewhat like an anxious Father*s Pity, 
With Carec,. and with a thoniand Fears for thee« 

A R I B £ R r. 
What! isitpoffible! 

S E Q F R J D. 

Of all the Names 
Religion knows, point the mod facred out. 
And let me fwear by that. 

J R I B £ R T. 
I would believe thee; 
Forgive the Madaefs of my iirft Defpair, 

[Lifting /all hi f Sttidrd. 
And if thon haft Cfunpaffion, Aiew it now; 
Be now that Friend, be now that Father to mtf, 
^e^ now that Guardian-Angel which I wttnt. 
Have Pity, on my Youth, and favc my Love, 
-S EG F R r D. 
Firil then, to ftay chefe fudden Gufts of Faffion 
That hurr>' you from Reafen, reft aflm-'d 
The Secret of your Love lives with me only. 
I1ic Dangers are not fmall that feem to threaten you 5 
Yet, v/ould vou truft you to your old Man's Care, 
I duril be bold to warrant yet your Safety. 
J R 1 B E R T. 
Perhaps the ruling Hand of Heav'n is in it ; 
And working thoa unfeen by (econd Caufes^ 
Ordains thee ior its Inftrument of Good« 
To me, and to my Love. Then be it fo, 
I truft thee wiib^ my Life; bucOh! yetmore^ 

Itruft 
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I truft thee with ^ Treafiire that tranfcendi 
Ta infinite Decrees the Life of Jrihert ; 
I truft thee wi^H the Partner of my Soul, 
My Wife; fhekmdeft, (Teareft, and the trueft, 
Thajt ever Wow tho Name. 

* S £ O F R I D. 

Now Bleffings on you 

May Peace of Mind and mutual Joys attend 
To crown your fair AfFedtions. May the -Sorrows, 
That now fit heavy on you, pafs away. 
And a Ibng Train 01* finiling Years fucceed. 
To pay you for the paft. 

A R I B i R T. 

It was my Chance, 
On that diilingnifli'd Day when valiant Flaviany 
A Name renownM among the Britijh Chiefs, 
Fell by tKe Swords of our victorious Saxens, 
To refcue this his Daughter, from the Violence 
Of the fierce Soldiers Rage. Nor need I tell thee. 
For thou thyfelf behold'ft her, that I lov'd her, 
Lov'd her and was belov'd ; our meeting Hearts 
Confenfed foon, and Marriage made us one. 
Her holy Faith and Chriftian Crofs, oppos'd 
Againft the Saxon Gods, join'd with the Mem'ry 
Of the dread King my Father's fierce Command, 
Urg'd nie to feek my EtJhelifH/a'sS^ifety, 
And hide her from the World. Jull to my Wilh, 
Beneath the friendly Covert of a Wood, 
Clofc by whofe fide the filver Medkvay ran, 
I found a littfe, pleafant, lonely Cottage, 
A Manfion fit for Innocence and Love, 
Had but a Guard of Angels dwelt around it 
To keep olF Violence — But forc'd from thence—— 
By whom bctray*d— — Why I behold her here ■ 

There I am loft 

E r H E L I N D J. 
There my fad Part begins. 
Jt was the fecond Mom fince thou hadft left me. 
When through the Wood I took my ufual Way, 

C 5 To 
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To feck the Coolnefs of the well-ipread Shade 
That overlooks the Flood, On a fere Branch, 
Low bending to the Jffank,- 1 fate me down, * . 

Mufing and ftill i my Hand fuftain'd my Head, 
My Eyes were fix*d upoh the pafling Stream,; 
And all my Thoughts were bent on Heav'n and thee;: 
When fudden through the Woods a foc^unding Stag 
Rulh'd headlong down, and plung'd amidil the River .^ 
Nor far behind, upon a foaming Horfe, 
There follow'd hard a Man of royal Pbrt. 
I rofe, and would have fought the thicker Wood ;, 
But while I hurryM On my hafty Flight,^ 
My heedlefs Feet deceived me, and I fell; 
Strait leaping from his Horfe, he rais'd me up,. 
Surpriz'd and troubled at the fudden Chance, 
I begg'd'Re would permit me to retire ; 
But he, with furious, wild, difordcrM Looks, 
His Eyes and' glowing Vifage flafliing'Flame,. 
Swore 'twas impoifible ; he never would. 
He coUld not leave me ; with ten thoufand^Rayings,- 
The Diftates of his loofcr Rage. At length 
He feiz'd my trembling Hand : I fhriek'd and call'd 
To Heav'n for Aid, when in a lucklefs Hour, 
Your faithful Servants, Adeltnar and KetfwaUy 
Came up,, and loft their Lives in my Defence. 
A R I B E RT. 

Where will th6 Horror of thy Tale have end ^ 
ETHELINDJ. . 

The furious Kihg (for fuch I found he was) 
By three Attendants join'd, bore me away,. 
RefilUefs, dyirig, fenfelefs with my Fears. 
Since then, a wretched Captive, 1 deplore 
Our common Woes \ for mine, I know, are thlne^ 
J R I B E RT. 

Witnefs the Sorrows of the prefent Hour, 
The Fears that rend ev'n new my lab'rine Heart, 
For thee,, and for myfelf. And yet, alas^ 
What are the prefent Ills, compared to thofe 
That yet remain behind^ for bith to fuffer ? 

Think 
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Think where thy helplefs Innocence is lodg'd ; 
The Rage of lawlefs PowV and burning Luft, 
Are bent on thee ; 'tis Hell's important Caufe, 
And all its blackefl Fiends are arm'd againil thee, 
E r H E L I N D J. 

*Tis terrible ! my Fears are mighty on me^ 
And all the coward Woman trembles in me. 
Bat Oh ! when Hope and nevcr-failingFaith 
Revive my fainting Soul, and lift my Thought • 
Up to yon' azure Sky, and burning Lights above« 
Methinks I read my Safety written there ; 
Methinks I fee the warlike Hoft of Heav'n 
Radiant in glitt'ring Arms, and beamy Gold, 
The great Angelic Pow'rs go forth by Bands, 
To fuccour Truth and Innocence below. 
Hell trembles at the Sight, and hides its Head 
In utmoft Darknefs, while on Earth each Hearty ^ 
Like mine, is filPd with Peace and Joy unutterable* 
S E O F R I D. 

Whatever Gods there be, their Care you are. 
Nor let your gentle Bread harbor one Thought 
Of Outrage from the King : His noble Nature, 
Tho' warm," tho' fierce, and prone to fudden Paffionsj 
Is juft and gentk, when the torrent Rage 
Ebbs out, and cooler Reafon comes again. 
Should he (which all ye holy Pow'rs avert) 
tJrg'd by his love, rufli on to impious Foi ce. 
If that ihould happen, in that laft Extreme, 
On Peril of my Life I will aflift you. 
And you ihall findyOur Safety in your Flight. 
J R I BE RT. 

Oh guard her innocence, let all thy Care 
Be watchful, to preferve her from Difhonor* 
$ E F R I D. 

Reft on my Diligence and Caution fafe. 
• Ere twice the Ruler of the Day return, 
To gild the chalky Cliffs On Britain^ Shore, 
Some favorable Moment Ihall be found. 
To move the King, your royal Brother's Heart, 

C 6 With 
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With thd fad tender Story of your Loves. 

'Till then be chear'd, and hide your inward Sorrow* 

With weH-diirembkd neceifary Smiles ; 

Let the King* read Compliance in your Looks, 

A free and ready yielding to hiis Wifhes. 

At prefenr, to prevent his Doubts, 'twere fit - 

That you fliould take a haity Leave, and part. 

E r H E L I N D J, 
What I muft we part ? 

8 E O F R I D. 

But for a few fhort HourSy 
That yoa may meet in Jovj and part no more. 
ARIBERT. 
Oh &tal Sound I Oh Grief unknown *titf now ! 
While thou art prefent my fad Heart feems lighter ? 
J gaze, and gather Comfort from thy Beauty ; 
Thy gentle Eyes-.fend forth a quick'ning Spirit, 
And wed the- dying Lamp of Life within me ; 
But Qhl when thou art gon^, and lAy fond Eyes 
Shall feeJc thee all around, but feek in vain, 
What Pow*r, Vk^hat Angel fliall fupply thy Place, 
Shall help me to fupport my Sorrows then. 
And fave my Soul from Death ? 

E r H E L I N D A. 

My Life ! my Lord ! 
What would my Heart fay to thee ! — but no more 
Oh lift thy Eyes up to that holy PbVr, 
Whbfe won^'rous Truths, and Majefty Divine, 
Thy Ethelinda taught thee foft to know ; 
There fix thy Faith, and triumph o'er the World : 
For who can help, or who can fave beiides ? 
Does not the Deep grow calm, and the rude North 
Be hufh'd at his Command \ tliro' aH his Works, 
Does not his Servant Nature hear his Voice f 
Hear and Obey \ Th n wjiat is impious Man 
That we (liould fear him, when Heav'n owns our Caufe ^ 
That Heav'h, fhall make my Arihert its Care, 
Shall to thy Groans and Sighings lend an Ear, 
And fave thee in the Moment of Dcfpair, 
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A R I B E RT, 

And my cold Heart is kindled at thy j^ame ; 
An adive Hope grows bufy in my Breaft, 
Andibmething tells me wcrfhall b9tii berbleK. 
Like thine, my Eyes the Starry Thrones purfutf. 
And Heav'n difclos'd ftands open to my View ; 
And fee the Guardian- Angels of the Good, 
Reclining foft on many a golden Cloud, 
To Earth they feem their gentle Heads to bow. 
And pity what we fufFer here below ; 
But OK ! to thee, thee moft they fecm to turn, 
fay in thv Joys, and for thy Sorrows mourn : 
Thee, On my Love, their coomion Care they make. 
Me to their kind Protedion too they take. 
And iave iflc for Biy £/>&^//W«*s fake. * _ 

[^Exeunt Seofrid an^l Etheiindao^ on€ D^r^ 
Aribert at the other* 



ACT 
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ACT IIL S C E N E 1. 
Enter S e o f r i 0* 

S E O F R J D. 

t T/ H AT 18 the boafted Majefty of King*, 
VV Their Godlike Greatnefs, if their Fate depend 
Ppon that meanefl of their Palfions, Love ? 
The Pile their warlike Fathers toil'd to raife. 
To raife a Monument of deathlefs Fame, 
A Woman's Hand o'er-turns. The Cedar thus. 
That lifted his afpiring Head to Heav'n, 
Secure, and fearlefs of the founding Axe, 
Is made the Prey of Worms ; his Root dellroy*d> 
He /inks at once to Earth, the mighty Ruin, 
And Triumph of a wretched InfeS's Pow'r. 
Is there a Remedy :n human Wifdom, 
My Mind has left unfought, to help this Evil ? 
I would preferve *em both, the royal Brothers ; 
But if their Fates ordain that one muft fall. 
Then let my Mafter ftand. This Chriftian Woman-— 
Ay, there the Mifchief comes ! — What are our Gods, 
That they permit her to defy their Pow'r ? . 
But that's not much, let their Priefls look to that, 
, Where fhe but well remov'd — But then the King— — 
Why, Abfence, Bus'nefs, or another Face, 
A thoufand things may cure him — would 'twere done. 

And my Head fafe That ! let me look to that— - 

But fdfe the Hufband comes ! — ha ! — not ill thought. 
It ihall be try'd at leaft. ■ ■ ■ 

Entir 
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Entir A R I B B R T* 

Still to this Place 
My Heart inclines, ftill hither turn my Eyef^ 
Hither my Feet unbidden fin/d their way. 
Like a fond Mother from her dying Babe 
FcMxM by officious Friends and Servants Care, 
I linger at the Door, and wifli to know. 
Yet dread to hear the Fate of what I love. 
Oh Sfofrfd! doft thou not wonder much. 
And pity my weak Temper, when thou (ttft the 
Thus in a Moment chang'd from Hot to Cold, 
My active Fancy glowing now with Hopes, 
Anon thus drooping ; Death in my pale Vifage, 
My Heart, and my cMllVeins^ all freezing with De-* 
fpair? 

8 E O F R I D. 
I bear an equal Fortionr of your Sorrows, 
Your fears too all are mine. And Oh ! my Pripcc, 
I would partake your Hopes ; but my cold Age, 

Still apt to doubt the worft 

A R I B E RT. 

What doft thou doubt ? 
S E O F R I D. 
Nay I nothing woHe than what we both have fear'd* 

A R I B E RT.^ 
How ! nothing !— fpeak thy Fear. 
8 E O F R I D. 

Why— nothing new. 
The King that's all. 

J R I B E Rr. 

The King !— Oh that's too much I 
And yet— —yet there is more, I read it plain 

In thy dark fullen Vifage like a Storm 

That gathers black upon the frownmg Sky, 
And grumbles in the Wind—— But let it come. 
Let the whole Tempcft burft upon my Head, 
Let the fierce Lightning blaft, the Thunder rive me ; 

For 
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For Oh 'tis furc the Feaf of what May come. 
Does far tranfcend the Paki. 

Sr E OF RID. 

You feaiMoo fbe^,: . - - - 
And Fancy drives you mucH too fiercely qu» , . 
I do not fay that what may Happen, wul : 
Chance often mocks what wifely we fbrefee. 
Beiides, the ruling Gods are over all. 
And order as they pleafe their World below. 
The King, 'tis true, is noble — but impetuous- ;» 
And Love* or call it by the coarierName, , 
Luft, is, of all the Frailties of our (Mature, / 
What moll we ought to fear ; the headftong Bea£ 
Ruihes aloni;, impatient for the Courfe^ 
NoF heai's the Rioer's C^, nor feels the Rein» 

jriaert: 

What would'ft thou ha¥e me thi«k ? 
S E F R I D. 

■ . ,, Think of t^eworfti- 
Your' better Fortune will arrive more welcome. 
To ipeak then with that Opennefs of ffeart 
That fhould deferVeyDw Truft, I have my Fears^ 
What if, at fome dead Hour of NigAt, the King 
Intend a Vifit to your weepin? Priiic^fs I 

J R li E Mr. 

Mar 

S £ O F RID. 
He may gd, 'tis true,, with a fair Purpofe^ 
Suppofe her funk into a downy Slumber, 
Her beating Heart juft tir'd, and goire to RcH : 
Methinks I fee her oa her Cpuch repos'd. 
The lovely, helplefe, fweet, ungnarded Innocence ; 
With gentle Heavings rife her fnowy Breafts,. 
Soft fteals the balmy Breath, the rofy Hue 
Glows on her Cheek, a deep VermiUiott die» 
Her dewy Lip, while Peace and faiilmg Joy 
Sit hufh'd and iilent on (he fleepiftg. Fain 
Then think what Thoughts invade the gazing King ; 
CatChM with the fudden Flame, at onciB he bums. 

At 
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At once he Aies reMlefs on his Prey. 
Waking (he ftarts diftradi^d with the Fright, 
To Jribert*s lov'd Name in vain fhc flies ; 
Shrieking fhe calls her abfent Lord in vain. 

The King, poffeft of all his furious Will 

ji R I B E RT. 
Firft fink the Tyrant Ravifhcr to Hell ! 
Seize him, ye Fiends ! — firft prrifh thou and 1 1 
Let us not live to hear of ib'mueh Horror. 
The cuHed Deed \yill turn me favag6 wild. 
Blot ev'ry Thought of Nature from my Soul. 

A Brother ! 1 will ruih and tear his Bresik^ 

JBe drunk with gufhihg Blood, and^lut my Veivgeaflc^ 
With his inceiluoUs Heart. 

$ E O F R I D. 

It is faut juft 
You fhottld be ibov'd, for fare the Thought i^dreafiut* 
But keep this fwelling Indi|^iatioii dodm. 
And let^yottr cooler lUafrttAow ftviwHf 
That may perkipfr ^nd 9«t fimie raeant of Silktr» 
A R J B E RT. 
Talk'ft tho» of Safety \^-^!^ vta^ tilk of Heif^it> 
May gaze with RlplttUB en ydnJofry RMk)M^; 
But who (hall InkdufrWin^ toiesd^dieir Hfight^l 

Impoffiblci 

BEOFRID. 
There is a Way yet left. 
And only one. 

J R I B E RT, 

Ha! fpeak 

IS E O F R 1 B. 

Her ftidden Flight. 
J R I B E RT. 
Oh! by what friendly Means ? BefwMt0 aniWear^ 
Nor waife the precious Minutes with Deiai)^ 
S E O F R I D. 
The King, now. abfent. from the Palace, feemt 
To yield a fair Occafion for your Wifhes ; 
A private Poftern opens to my Gardens,, 

'^ Thra'^ 



y Google 



41 7'be RovAL Convert. 

Thro' which the beauteous Captive might rtmov€f 
'Till night, and a Difguife fliall farther aid her^ 
To fly with Safety to the Britons Camp. 
'Tis true, one Danger I might well 6bje£l— • 
J R I B E R r. 
. Oh ! do not, . do not blaft the springing Hopes 
"Which thy kind Hand has planted in my Soul. 
If there be Danger,, turn it all on me. 
Let my devoted Head 

S E O F R I D. 

Nay ! * ■ 'tis not much, 
*Tis but ray Life ; and I would gladly give it, ^ 

To boy your Peace of Mind. 

J R I B E R r. 

Alas! what mean'fl thou f 
S E O F R I D. 
Does it hot follow plain ? fhall not the King 
Turn all his K^age upon this hoary Head ? 
Shall not all Arts of Cruelty be try'd. 
To £nd o^t Tortures equal to my Falfliood f 
Imagine you behold me bound and icourg'd, . 
My aged Muicles hanow'd up with Whips ; 
Or hear me groaning on the rendins; Rack, 
Groaning; and ftreamingwith the iSiarpeft Senfe 
Of piercing Pain ; or fee me gafh'd with Knives, 
And fear'd with burnihgr Steel, 'till the fcorch'd MarroiQF 
Fries in the Bones, and fhrinking Sinews (iart, , 
A fmeary Foam works o'er my grinding Jaws, 
And utmofl: Anguilh fhakes my lab'ring Frame : 
For thus it muK be. 

J R I B E RT. 
Oh! my Friend! my Father! 
It muft not be, it never can, it fha'not. 
WoiUdft thou be kind, and fave my EfJ^ebndg, 
Leave me to anfwer all my Brother^s Fury. 
The Crime, the Palihood, ihall be all my own.. 
S E O F R I D. 
Tuft to my Wiih* 4/^ite. 
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A R I B E RT 

Thou (halt accufe me to Iiim. 
Thau know'ft his own Admittante gave me Entrance-: 
Swear that I ftolc her, that I forc'd her From thee i 
Frame with th)r utmoft Skill fomc artful Talc, 
And I'll avow it all. 

S E O F R I D. 
Then have you thought 
Upon the Danger, Sir ? 

A R I B E RT. 
Oh, . there is none. 
Can be no Danger, while my Love is fafe. 
,. S E O F R I D. 
Methinks indeed it le/Tens to my View. 
When the. firft Violence of Rage is over. 
The Fondriefs of a Brother will return. 
And plead your Caufe with Nature in his Heart jr 
Vou will, you muft b^ fafe 5 and yet 'tis hard^ 
And grieves me much I fhould accufe yon to hinw 
J R I B E RT. 
Tis that muft cover the Defign. But ffy, 
Lofe not a Minute's time. * •• . * ' _* 

Hafle to remove her from this curfed Place ; 
My faithful Ofivald ihall at Night attend thcc^ 
And help to guard her to the Britifi Camp ; 
Thou know'S that is not far. 

s E o F R I d: 

[Too near I know it. Jfiite» 
A R I B E R T. 
t She lias a Brother there, the noble Lueiusy 
A gallant Youth, and dear to a brave AmbYoJiu$ ; 
To his kind Care reilgn thy beauteous Charge. 
A S E O F R I J>. 

This Inftant I obey you. lGoin& 

A R I B E RT, 

Half my Fear* 



Are over now- 



S E O F R ID, . 
One thing I had forgot. 
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It will import us mitchv tiat ydu (h<Hild feem 
Inclin'd to iftfict the Love of haughty Rodogune : 
'Twill coft you but a little courtly Flattery^ 
A kind refpe^ful Look, join'd with a Sigh> 
A few fofc tender Wor^, that mean jnft nothing. 
Yet win moft Women's Hearts. But fde flftc colads^ 
Conftrain your Tefop^r, Sh; l)efalfe, and meet her 
With her own Sex's Arts ; jyurfiis yoiir Tafk, 
And doubt not all fhall profper.to your WifK.. 

[Exit Seofrid*. 
A R 1 B a R T Jklus* 

A R I Bt RT. 

She comes indeed ! Now where fhall I begin* 
How fhall I teach my ^ongiie to frame a Language - 
So diiF'rent from my Heart I * Oh Mthelinda! 
My Heaxt was Made to iife and pail- whh thine, 
Simpli and plain, and frauglit wifehartlefs Ten4etne6|r 
Form'd to receive onto Lor^, and only on^ 
But pleas'd and protftd^ and dearly fond of tHat» 
It knows not' wh«t there* can be in[. Variety^ . , -. --• 
And would not" i'f it COuId^ 



• I . J. 



entet-^t^^^^ni* 



RQDOQUNE, 

Wkydolftay, . . 
Why linger thus wjchin Ars hated Place, 
Wh-fere . eV'fy Qbjfo^ Aocktf tny loathing Eye«, 
And calls my injuifd Glory to'RemKmbrahce ? 
The King !-^fl Wretch \ but wher^fbrt didl a«na 

Find out, my Soul, in thy ricli Store of Thoughti 

-Somewhat more gce^t;^ i6ot^ Worlhy of thyfelf; 

Or let? the mimic Fancy fhew ite Art, 

And paint fome pleftfi^g Irti^gt to dtlieht me. 

Let Beauty naix* ^fth M|je% and Youtn, 

Let manly Grace be temper'd well with Bo&9fik *. 

Let Love, thetSod JliHifdf, ad^rfi the Work, 

And I will call the Gharming Faatomy Ariberu 

Oh 
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Oh Fenus ! — whither— —whither would I wander ? 
Be huUit, iny Tpi^gii^^ — ye Gpda i-..-t-'tls he himfelf.— * 

J R I B E R r. 
When, faixeft Pilnccfs,. you avaitl ouf Court, 
And lonely thus from th« full Pomp retire, 
XiOve and the Graces follow to your Solitude ; 
They cf owd to form the ihiping Circle round you^ • 
And all the Train fc^jns ypurs ; while purple Majefty, 
And all thqi^ outward Shews which we call Greatnefs, 
Languifh and droop> fe^m enipty and forfaken. 
And draw the wfKid'ring Gazer's Eyes no more, 
R O ,D Q G U N E. • 
Th^ Cmuticis Art 'u meanly Hnown in Britain^ 
If yours Mefent th^ir Service, ^nd their Vows, 
At any Shrine but wh(!re their Mafter kneels. 
You know your Brothftir p^y^ no^ his to me, 
Ngr ^viMiid I thul be ftQuld. 

J jt I B E R r. 

The Hearts of Kings 
Arcplac'd, ^tt^rvu^i feajfond their Subjeds Search j- 
Yet niigliC I juigs by Love's or Keafon's Kules, 
Wh^e ihall roy Brether &nd on Earth a Peauty, 
Like what I pow behQl4 ^ 

, ROD 9 GU N E, 

I '. Th?it you can flatter. 
Is comamk to your S<»c ; ypu fay indeed, 
We Women Joy* it-^-rr^and perhfip^ we do. 
Fools that we ar^, we know that yi^u deceive us. 
And yee, as if tlw Fraud wfre pleafing to us. 
And our iiiidfiin^ Joy— ftill you go on^ 
And Hill we Kea? ypu-vBat, to change the Theme, 

ril find a fitter for you thiin my Bea>^tj. ^ j . 

A H I B £ RT. 
Then let it fet the l4)ye of royal Hengift. 

RODQqUNE. 
"T-he^KSng^ y(mr Smother, could not qhoofe an A4- 
''vocate,- 
Whom J would fcoBfit him on any SubjeS* 

Bating 
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Bating that only one, his Love than you ; ^ 

Tho' you perhaps (for feme haye wond'rou$ Arts) 
Could foften the harfh Sound. The String that jars. 
When rudely touched, ungrateful to the Senfe, 
With Pleafure feels the Matter's flying Fingers, 
Swells into Harmony, and charms the Hearei;s« 
A R I B E R r. 
Then hear me fpeak of Love — — 
Jl O D O G U N E. 

But not of his. 
A R IB E R r. 
'Tis True, I fhould not grace the Story mtfch, - . 
Rude and unflcilful in the moving Paffion, 
I (hould not paint its Flames with equal warmth ; 
Strength, Life, and glowing Colours would be wanting* 
And languid Nature fpeak the Work i«nperfe£l. 
RODOGUNE. 
Then happ'ly yet your Breaft remains^ untouched ; . 
Tho' that fecms ftrangc ; YouVe ieen the Court of 

''* Britain. 
There, as I oft have heard, iitlperial Beauty* ** 

Reigns in its native Throne, like Light in Hcav'n ; 
While aU the Fair Ones of the neighboring World, 
With fecond Luftre meanly feem to fiiine^ ; 

The faint Reflexions of the Glory there, 
A R I B E R r. 
If e'er my Heart incline tO Thwigkts of Lw-ev • 
Methinks I fhould not (tho* pftrhapsl err) , • .'' 

Expeft: to meet the gentle Fafiion joined • ! • *. 

With Pomp and Greatnefs : Courts may boaft of Beauty, 
But Love is fddom found to dwell aniongft 'em 
ROD O G U N £. 
Then Courts are wretched. 

J R I B E RT. 

So they fcenfi to Lffve. 
From Pride, from Wealth, from Bufe'nefs, and from Pow'r, 
Loathing he flies, and feeks the peaceful Village ; .' 
He feeks the Cottage in the tufted Grove, 
The xulTct Fallows, and tfee verdant Lawns, 

The 
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The clear cool Brook, and the deep woody Glade» 
"Bright Winter Fires, and Summer Ev'nings Suns : 
Thefe he prefers to gilded Roofs and Crowns i- 
Here he delights to pair the conllant Swain, 
With the fwcet, unafte^ed, yielding Maid ; 
Here is his Empire, here his Choice to reign. 
Here, where he dwells with Innocence andTruth, 
R O D O G U N E. 
To Minds, which know no better, thefe are Toys ; 
But Princes, fure, are born with nobler Thoughts. 
Love, is in them a Flame that mounts to Heaven, 
And feeks its Source divine, and kindred Stars ; 
That urges on the mortal Man to dare. 
Kindles the vaft Defires of Glory in him. 
And makes Ambition's facred Fires burn bright. 
"Nor you, howe'er your Tongue difgnife y wir Heart, 
Have meaner Hopes than thefe. 

A R I B E'R r. 

Mine have been ftill 
^atch'd with my Birth ; a younger Brother's Hopes. 
RODQGUNE. 
Nay, more; Methinks I read your future Greatncfs; 
And, like fome Bard inipir'd I could fbretel, - 
What wondrous things our Gods referve for you. 
Periaps, ev'nuow, vour better Stars arejoifLHl; 
Aufjpicious Love and Fortune now conipire. 
At once to crown you, and bellow that Greatncfs, 
Which partial Nature at your Birth deny'd. 

Enter the Kii<G, Guards, and other Attendant Sm 
KING. 
. She muft, fhe fhall be found, tho' ihe be funk 
Deep to the Center, tho' eternal Night 
Spread wide her fable Wing, to fhade her Beauties, 
And fhut m& from htt Sight. But fay, thou Traitor ; 
Thou that haft made the Name of Friendfhip rile. 
And broke the Bonds of Duty and of Nature, 
Where haft thou hid thy Theft ?— So young, fofelfe— — 
Have I not been a Father to thy Youth, 

And 
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And lov*d thee with a more th^n, Brother's Love ? 

And am I thus repaid ? But bring her forth. 

Or by our Gods thou dy'lt. 

RODOGUNE. 

What meaiis this Rage ? {Afide. 
A R J B E RT. 
Then briefly thus : You are my King and Brother^' -. 
The Names which moft I reverence on Earth, 
' And fear offending moft. Yet to defend 
My Honor and my Love from Violation, 
O'er ev'ry Bar refiftlefs will I rufh. 
And, in defpite €ii proud tyrannic Pow*r, 
Seize and a^rt my Right.' 

KING. 

What thine! thy Right I 
Riddlesand Tales. 

J R I B E R r. 
Mine by the deareft Tie, 
By holy Marriage jnine, fhe is my Wife. 

RODOGUNE. 
Racks, Tortures, Madn^efs, feize me ! Oh ! Confa- 
lion J VAfidf- 

A R J B E RT. 
I fee thy Heart fwells, and thv flaming Vifagc 
Reddf 4? with Rage at this unwelcome Truth ; 
But fince I know my Ethelinda (afe, 
I haye but little Care for what may happen. 
To-morrow /nay be Heav'n's— .-*-or yours to take^ 
If this Day be my laft, why farewel Life ; 
I hold it well beftow'd for her I love. 

RODOGUNE. 
May forrow, Shame and Sicknefs overtake her : 
And all her Beauties, like my Hopes, be blafl:ed. [AJtde. 
KING. 
So brave ! But I fliall find the means to tame you. 
To make thee curfe thy Folly, curfe thy Love, 
And to the dreadlful Gods, who reign beneath. 
Devote thy fatal Bride. She is a C^hriilian ; 
Remember that, fond Poy, andthcA i^member 

That 
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That faci^d Vow, which perjur'das thou art, 
-l^rollratc at W6den\ ^Altar, and invoking 
With folemn vfuntck Rites, our Country's Gods, 
Thou nuid'il In Prcfenc« of our royal Father. 
J R I B E Rt. 
Yes, I remember well the impious Oath, 
Hardly extorted from my trembling Youth ; 
When 4sNiming with miiguided Ze3, the King 
Compell'd my Knee to bend before his Gods, 
And -fbrcM us both to fweai* to what we knew not. 

K r N ^. 

Now by the Honors of the Saxo7t Race, 
A long and venerable Line of Heroes, 
I fwear thou art abandoned , loft to Honor, 
And fall'n from ev'ry great and godlike Thought. 
Some whining 'COwardPrleft has wrought upon thee. 
And drawn thee from our brave Forefathers Faith, 
Ealfe to our Gods, as to thy Kinj^ and Brother. 

J R I B E R r. ' 
. 'Tis much beneath my Cdurage and my Truth, 
To borrow any mean Difguiie from Falfhood, 
'No ! — 'tis my Glor)' that the Chriftian Light - 
Has dawn'd, like Day, uptm my darker Mind^ 
And taught my Soul the nobleft ufe of Reafon; 
Taught her to foar aloft, to iearch, to know. 
That vaft eternal Fountain of her Being : 
Then warm with Indignation, to defpife 
The Things you (iallour Country's Gods, to fcorn 
And trapftple on their ignominious Altars. 
KING. 

'Tis well, Sir, —impious Boy! Ye ^axoft Gods ; 
And thou^ Oh royal Hengifty whofe dread Will 
And inJiiPd Majefty I now affert. 
Hear, and be prefent to my Jurfide^ • l\ear me, 
Wyie thus I vow to your offended Deities ^ 
ThisJTrakor's life ; he dies, nor ought on Earth 
^aves his devoted liead. One to the Priefts : 

- [To tbt Jiffn^mU>, 

VouJL P Bid 
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Bid 'em be/wffff. aivd. ^e& theV l>]o9(l)^rAU3(^ 
With cv'ry Circjjpiftanicc ciT tragic Pomp,^ 
To-day ^roja^l, Vi^ius^ ble/54s u^n- 'm. 
Rich fhall the Smoke and (Uaoung GofQ a&cn^tj 
To glut the Vengea^e^ofj^o^r ang^ Gods. 
. Jt'O bb'G U N E. 
At once ten thouiaad racking Paffions. tear mew 
And my Heart heaye&a$ it.would-burft my BoTofidt 
Oh jcan I; can I hear him doom'd to Deathi 
Nor ilir, nor breathe one Tingle Sound to iave him K 

It wo'not be and my. fierce haLUghty Soul, 

Whatever (he fuffers, Itil^ dif^ajias to-bead^ 
To fue to the curft, hated Tyrant King^^ 
Oh Love ! Oh Gliwy ! — WoulA'A thou die thus tamely ? 

[To Aril^rU 
Is Life fo imall.a thiagj» ip nitaA a-BoiM^ 
As is not wofttx the a$inj^-l — p*->Tho4i act filent? 
Wilt them noi^ pleads m, liS^i ,n ; fotrcat tht 

Tyrant, 
And waken Na^f e in his^ Iron Htart. 
J R I BE RT. 
Life has fo li^le in. it good or plea&ng, 
Thatfmceit kem& not wor^th a;BFOth|?r's Caret 
'Tis hardly worth my a/kuig. 

K I, N G. 

S^ifii^ him* Guards, 
And bear him to his Fate. [Guflr^sjfixg Arib^rW 

R O J> b G U N E. 

Yet, Heng^s kj[iOw^ 
If thou ihalt dare to tpuch hi$ precious Life, 
Know that the Gods and R:o4o^$tne prepai^e 
The fhairpeft Scourges of vindi{)avQ \\rar. 
Fly where thou wilt, the Sword dialliUll purine: 
With Vei^anicc, tQ a Brother's Murder due, . 
Driv'n out from MdCt. ^4 mai-k'd for^pubb'e SQ09O9 
Thy r4vi(h'd Scepter vainjy ihaltdvwi toopra.^ 
And when at Jength ikj wrotched Lifi$ jjia^ji ceaft^ 
'Wjwn ia th« ikm Grave thou hop'ii for Peace : 

Think 
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Thinlc n<Jt the Grave fhall hide thy hated Head t J 
Stottr 4lftU- I^vitt-j^KifAie tky^ fleeting Shade; V 

I ciirs'2"thee Uvuig, and will plague thee dead« j 

r£;rj> Rodqgune, 
KIN G. 
Oil to the Tfimplft with him ; Let her rave. 
And proph«^ ten thoufand thouTand Horrors; 
I could join with her noi^, aad hid 'em conde ; 
They fit the, prefent Fury of n\y Soul. 
The,Stitigs of Love andRlige are fix'd withift, 
Aad-drive me on to Madnefs. Earthquakes; WhirU 

wind?.. 
A general Wreck of Nature now would plcafe me, 
Por Oh ! not all the driving wintry War, 
When the Storm groans and bellows fromafar, 
"When thro'tfie Gloom the glancing Lightnings fly, 
Heavy the rattling Thunders roll on high, 

And Seas and Eaptlwrnx- with the^uflty Sky; 

Not all thofe warring Elements we fear. 

Are equal to the inhorn^T^mp^ft here ; 

Fierce as the Thoughts which moral Mancontroul, ' 

When Ltjve and R5agex:ontcnd> andtearthe labVingSouI, 



\ 



n^-i' ACT 



y Google 



5tr STitf Royal CovrtKT.'^ 



mimmmmmmi^mmimmmt^^mmtm 



ACT IV. SCENE I, . 

The SCENE is a Temple adorn' d ac-\ 
cording to the Superjlition of the ancient . 
. Saxons ; in the: middle are placed their three ^ 
'principal Idolsy Thor, Woden, and Frcya. 

Mujic is beard at a diftance^ as of the Priijlsfre^ 
paring for the Sacrifice^ 7heH 

Enter A R i b E R t. 

ARIBERT. 

A LL NigKt the. blpody Prieib, a di-caxliul.Bknid, 
jIV Have watch'df intent upon tJiieir horrid Rites, 
With miny a dire and execrable Prav'r ' 
Calling the Fiends beneath^ the Allien Demons 
Thajt dwell in Darknefs deep, and Foes to Man, 
Delight in reeking Streams of human Gore. 
Now huddled on a Heap, they murmur'd hoarfe. 
And hlffing whiiper'd round their myftic Charms ; 
And now, as if by fudden Madnefs fbuck. 
With Screaming fhrill they ihook the vaulted Roof, 
And vex*d the Sill, the filent, folemn \Iidnight* 
Such fure in everlafting Flames below, 
Such are the Groans of poor lamenting Ghofts, 
And fuch the Howlings of the laft Delpair. . 
Anon to Sounds of Woe, and magic Strings, 
They danc'd in wild fantaflic Meafures round; 
Then all at once they bent their ghaftly Vifages 
On me, and yelling, thrice they cry'd out, Aribert! 

I have 
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I have endur'd their Horrors — And at length 
See ! the Night wears away, and chearful Mom, 
All fweet and frclh, f^reads from the rofy Eaft; 
Fair Nature feems revivM, and ev'n my Heart 
Sits light and jocund at the Day*s Return, 
And fearlefs waits an End of all its Sufferings. 

Enter one of the Guardty he delivers a Letter t^ 

A R I B E R T. 

GUARD. 

From Of-waU this, on Peril of my Life 
I have engag'd to render to your Hands* > [Exit, 

. . JRIBERT reads. 
Scofiid /^^j been juft to his Word', he hm delivered 
thifatr Ethelihda to my Charge : <we have happily 
pajs*d all the Guards^ and hope in tnuo Hours io 
riach the Britons Camp. 

From your faithful OC^dXdi. 

Thext thou haft nothing left on Earth, my Soul, 
Worthjr thy farther Car^. Wliy do I ftay, 
l^y linger then, and want my Hcav'n fo long ? 
To li^ is to continue to be wretched. 
And robs me of a great and glorious Death. 

Enter Rodogune ijuiih an Officer g he fpeaks /# 
her entring. 

' OF E I C E R, 

Thus Q^to his beauteous Sifter fends : 
Depend upon a Brother^s Love and Caresy 
To fiiither all you wilh. 

^ ^ H'O D O G U V E. 

'Tis well! be near, [Ex. OJicer. 
And wdt my ferthpr Order. See ! my Heart, * 
See there thy deareft Choice, thy fond Defire. 
See with how cleai: a Brow, >vhat chearful Grace, 
With all hh native Sweetncfs undifturb'd, 
The noUcYouth attends his hard^ Fate« 

D 3 I came 
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I came to join my .friendly^^ Grief 5wadi yours, - 

["Tc Aribcrt;. 
To curfe your Tyrant Brodier, and dcjJlore 
Your youthful Hopes, thus all untimely bkted t 
But you, I fee, h-ave learn.'d to-fcorn yoiur Danger ;r : 
You wear -a Face ^f Triumph, Jttot of 'Moupni&g ; - 
Has Death fb little in it ? 

J R I B E R r. 

Oh! 'tisHiothing, 
To Minds that weigh it wdl : The Vulgar fear it^. 
And yet they know not why : Since nev^er my 
. Did^rom that dark and doubtful I^ind <is yet 
Turn back again, to t<jU.4is 'tis a Pain. 
To me it ieems like a long wifh'd-for Happineii;^ 
Beyond what ev'n our expectation paints ; 
■*Tis Comfort to the Soul, 'tis Peace, tis Reft^. 
It comes like Slumber to the iick Man's Eyes. 
Burning and refllefs with a Fever's IRage, 
•All Night he tofles on hi» weary Bed ; 
He telU the tedious Minutes as they^ paTs^. ^^ 
And turns, and turns, andieeksfbr fiafciirV^atn't 
But if at Morning's Dawn, fweet-Sleep fittk*OftM0^^ 
Think with what4*lcafurc he Teftgtts. has SedTos, 
Sinks to his Pill©w^and forgets' iiis'Pain, 

ROD O S-V N-E. - - - 

Pcrh^s it maybeiuch a State of. Indolence ; 
Bat'fure^the aftiveSoul fliouldthefefofe ftarit. 
The Gods have dealt onjuflly with their Creatures^ 
If barely they beftowa wretcked'^dfhg, 
And fcatter.notffeme I^eaffupes with the 1Vun> 
To make it worth^tketr keeping. -Is therenothlA^; \ 
Could make you wiih to live ? 

1 R I B E^R^. 

Oh! yes, there is;. 
There is <i Blefiniglcould wife to live^for. 
To live, for Years, ifor Ages to^njoy^it; 
But far, alas! divii^d from^ttiy ^Ikis, 
It leaves the -World a Wildernds before^me. 
With nothing-worth defiring-' 
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Or cold^it ieafttto-me,, dull» .^dull huS^Satnct. Jfide^ 
What If fome pitying PcMr'r look ctown froin'Hcav*n, 
And, i$iii<y3£vi£tyom'4ifHi£ted Fortunes ? 
What if it Jbmilf0tee iH^ypeded Aid, 
Some generous He«f t, ^Etidfome prevsiling Handy 
Willing to favc, ^d tnighty to ^efend» 
Who from thcfglbOmy Confines of the Grave, 
Timely ihall fJUtth, ihall bnag you back to Lift^ 
•And raife-XQu |Q>'^to£sijpii« and to Love ? 
,J'R I'B £ RT. 
The Wretc)ied have few (Friends, at Icafton Eavtbt 
Then what have ][ to^ol^'? 

iR 0-J> 0<^ U N E. 

Hope^cv*i^ thing, 
Hope all that Mdrit, foch- as yours may dacm, 
Such ascommaifds*the>WorIdyvex^ads their Homao:^* 
And koetti9^^n' all the GoDdi and firsvt ybur Friends. 
. JJl^l££\Rr. 
And can. i^tfien^voncUaife/ to .fatter Mifery ^ 
T' enrloh'fo'ftlltTn; £ol6& a Thiiig ^ I sim, 
With^thferiWeetIBreath^^l9raife? So pious Virgins 
Rob the*<wiiole 6pnng tomake their Garlands fine^ 
Then*ludQ^ 'eor on a fenftieis Marbie-Tomb* 
«'€ D O G U N £. 
A biiining iSitple ii«lh«6 o'er my Face, 
AiM Shame rarbids my Tongue, or I would iay> 
T4iati-»****Oh CiWi/r^/— **-*! am thy Friend. 
Yet wherefore fhouldl tklh to bwh the Thought ? 
-for i«^!— — 4vho'W«ird n<>t bfeithe Friend df Aribertf 
J RIB £ R r. 
Why is -diis wond^ns^Oo^indrs loft on me ? 
Why is this Bounty la^«4fii^d'on>fii^&ankrttpt. 
Who has not4eft«no«herJHdUrof Life 
To pay die mighty iDubt ? 

R O D 04; U7^£. 
Oh ! kt me t«t. 
Yet add to it, and iwellthe Siftn y^t kighefi 

D 4 Nor 
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Nor doubt but Fate (hall find the means to pay it. 
Know then that I have pafs'd this live-long Night 
. Sleeplefs and anxious, with my Caves for thee; 
The Gods have furc approv'd the pious Thought, 
And crown'd it with Succefs. Since I have gain'd^ 
Af/red, the Chief of ndghty fFodett's Pricfts, 
To find a certain way for thy Efcape. 
One of the facred Habits is at Hand 
Prepared for thy Difguife, the holy Man 
Attends to guide thee to my Brother's Camp: 
Myfelf— Ohl yet lie ftill my beating Heart— [Jfidf* 
Whatever Dangers chance, myfblf will be 
The Partner and.the Guardian of thy^Flight. 
J R I B E RT. 
Now what Return tb make— Oh let me fink. 
With all thefe warring Thoughts together in me, 
Blufhing to Earth, and hide the v^ Confdion. 

R O D O GU N E. i 

.Ye Gods \ he.anfwer8 not, but hangs his Head 
In fullen Silence; feel hevtuins away. 
And bends his gloomy Vifage to the Earth. 
To what' am I betray 'dl Oh Shame ! Difhonor ! 
And more than Woman's Wcaknefs ! He has feen^ me^ 
Seen^^my fond Heart, and fcorns the eafy Prize. 
Blaft me, ye Lightnings, ftrike me to the Centre, 
Drive, drive me down, down to the Depths beneath; 
Let me not live, nor think-^— let me not think. 
For I jiave been defpis'd— ten thnuiand thoufand, . 
And yet ten thoufand Curfcs— r— Oh my Folly!— • 

A R I B E RT. 
'■ Thus let me fall, thus lowly to the Earth. [Kntding. 
In humble Adoration of your Goodnefs ; 
I'hus with my lateft Accents breathe your Name, 
And blefs you er'e I die. Oh RoAgune^ 
Fair royal Maid I to thee be all thy Wiflies, 
Content and everlafting Peace dwell with thee. 
And every Joy be thinev !•» let one Th ought 
Of this uneratefttl, this unhappy Arihitt 
Remain be^nd, to call a fud^pn Sjlgh^ 

Or 
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Or flain thee with a Tear. Behold I go, 
Doom'd by eternal Fate» to my long Reft; 
Then let my Name too die, £nk to Oblivion, 
And deep in Silence with me in the Grave. 
RODOGUNE. 
Dofi thou not wiih to live? 

A R I B E RT. 
I cannot. 
RODOGVNE. 

Why? 
Behold I give thee Life. 

A R I B E RT. 

And therefore— «0h! 
Therefore I cannot take it. I dare die. 
Bat dare not be oblig'd. I dare not owe 
What I can never render back. 

R O D O G rj N E. 
Confufion ! 
Is then the Bleffing, Life, become a Curie, 
When offer'd to thee by my baleful Hand? 
A R I B E RT. 
Oh, no! for yon are all that's good and gracious; 
Nature^ that makes your Sex the Joy of ours. 
Made you the Pride of both; (he gave you Sweetneft, 
So mix'd with Strength, with Majefly fo rais'd. 
To make the willing World confefs your Empire, 
And love, while they obey. Nor ftay'd fhe there. 
But to the Bod^ fitted fo the Mind, 
As each were faihion'd fingly to excel. 
As if fb fair a Form difdain'd to harbor 
A Soul lefs ereat, and that great Soul could find 
Nothing fo like the Heav'n from whence it came,. 
As that fair Form to dwell in. 

R O. D O G U N E. 

Soothing Sounds!. 
Delightful Flattery from him we love ; l^J^^* 

But what are thefe to my impatient Hopes I 
A R I B E R f. 
Yet whereforfe Ihould this mighty Mafs of Wealth* 
Be- vainly placed before my wond'ring Eyes, 

D s Since 
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Since I muft n^'cr^grt&fe It, -fittcc mfSkTOty 

Once giv'n, catr tj&er ^rttorii, ccm kuwv-ilo f^ekm- 

'BvLl Ethehndn, xnAyMfhelindii?^^ - ^ 

Fix'd to its'Ch6kej^iia 6tiRi!iate^^<ldaftaMC, < < . . 

It liftens not to'atay*od<er-0!L 

So ririd Hermits,, that foffeke the WolWs ' : I 

Are deaf to Glory, GreAtxtefs, .^oaijps andPleafures ;: 

Severe in Zeal, afld-iiiicttently pious,. 

They let attendttig^rfnees^ahilyAvSt,. 

Knock at Uieir Cells, and lure 'em forth in vain. 

R, OD O G'Ut/^s:^ : > ' ' 

How is (he fornrM^ with-What fttperior Grace, 
This'Rivil of ttty Love? What envious God, 
In fcorn of Nature's wretched '^^rks%*k)w, ] 

Improv'd and -'made 9icr more than iialf divine? 
How has he taught her Lips to bfeathc HhiSr^Jk^^ ■ 
How dy'd her Bhiflies with the Meniing's Red, 
And cloath'd her with the faired Beams of Light, 
To make her fliinc beyond me? 

J R 1 B B RT. 

Spare the Th^ne. 
R O D O G U N E. 

But then her Mind! ye Gods, which erf* you alh 
^Could make that great, and 'fit to-tival 'mine? 
What more than hcav'nly Fire inifoi'ms the Ma&I 
Has fhe a Soul can dare oey<nid our Seaf„ 
Beydnd ev'n Man himfelf, can dare -lifcc mine? 
Can fhe refolve to bear the (ecret Stings 
Of Shame and confcious Pride, difbadirig Rage, 
And all the deadly Pangs of Love dcfpis'd ^ 
Oh, no! fhe cannot, Nature cannot bear it; [-fTeepifig^ 
It fitfks ev'n me, the Torrent drives me down. 
The native Greatnefs of itxy Spirit fails. 
Thus melts, and thus runs-guAitfg^ro' niy EyeSj^ 
The Floods of Sorrow drown my dying Voice, 

• And I can only call thee cruel Aribert! 

J R I B £ RT. 

Oh thou jufl Heaven, if mortal Man may dare 
To look into thy great Decrees, thy Fate, 
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Than thus to bring AfHidlion'and |t^«ferttffle> 
Thus curie what thou kadft niade>-ro good and fair? 
^R O D G U N E, 
But fee ! the Kkg ^and cruerPritt^s a^p^ar. 
Nor can I fave tket^titm. Thou 4xaft thy Wifli; 

[To Aril)crt; 
But what reftitthis'^rtr flic? My -Haart beats ^M, 
And dwells, Iftipttknt ^t the TyFaiit*^ Sight. 
My Bloody mrwhilcfitEbb, now flows again, 
A^ wiih new Rfige I bum . Since Lore is loft. 
Come thou Rcvtfnge, fncceedthou^o my Bofbm^ 
And mgn in all my Son!. Yes, I will find her. 
This fetallhe, fbr whom I am defpisM. 
Look th^t ftfe be your Mifter-Piecc, ye Gods ; 
Leteaekeekifiial Hand fome Grace impart, 
Tt) this^rare Pattern of your forming Art; 
Such may flite bei my jealous Rage to more, 
^dh-asyou^evcr^Wade 'till now, to-prOve 
A Viaim worthy my OfFttidedli^e. [Exit Rodog, 

Entir at the othir Doer thi Kittg^ Pritjftsf Guardi, «W 
other jittiudauts*. 

KING. 

Haft thou bethought ihee yet, tperfidioijs Boy ! 
'Wo't thou yet tender back thy Theft? Confidcr, 
The Precipice is juft beneath thy Feet, 
•Tis but a Moment, and I pufh Aee off. 
To plunge for ever, in eternal Darknefs. 
Somewhat like Nature has been bufy here. 
And made a Struggle for thee in my Soul; 
Reftom myiuovc, and be again my Brother* 
JR I B E R r. 

Rage, and the Violence of lawlefs Paffion, 
Have blinded your clear Reafon; wher^foA elfe 
This frantic wild Demand! What! fhould I yield. 
Give up my Love, my Wife, my Ethelinda, 
To an mceftuDiis Brother's, dire Embrace ? 

Oh horror ! ^But to batr the impious Thought, 

*Know!— •^Heftv'n and hi^y^ Ambrofms are her Guard? 
D 6 Ere 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



do ^bf Hqva^l Conver:t. 

Ere this, her Flight has reach'd the Tritons Camp» 
And found her Safety there. 

KING. 

Fled to the J?r«/fliM/ 
Oh moil accurfed Traitor! Let her fly, 
Far as the early Day-fpring in. the Eaft, ; 

gr to the utmoR Ocean, where the Sun 
efcends to other Skies and Worlds unknown; 
Ev'n thither ihall my Love take Wing and {ollow. 

To feize the flying Fair. The Britons Gods! 

Shall they withhold her !-— FirA, my Arms ihall fhake* 
Their liland to the Centre. But for thee, 
Think^ft thou to awe me witli that Fantom, Inceil ? 
Such empty Names may fright thy Coward Soul'; 
But know that mine diidains 'em. Bind him iirait. 

[To the Priefts. 
1 wo'not lofe another Thought about thee. \To Aribert. 
J^gin the Rites,, and dye the hallow'd Stdel 
Deep in his Chnilian Blood. The Gods demand him* 
/ ARIBERT, 

' Why then, ho more. But if we meet again, 
•As, when' the Day of great Account (hall come. 
Perhaps we may, may'il thou find Mercy there. 
More than thou ihew'ft thy Brother here. FareweL 
KING. 
Farewiel. To Death with him, and end the Dreamer. 
[The Priefts hind Anhtitj and lead him tn the Altars 
*while the/olemn Mujtc is playing.. 

Enter S s o f r i d. 
S EOF RID. 
Haile, arid break off your unauipicious Rites f 
The inilan. Dangers fummon you away ; 
Deilru£llon threatens in cur frighted Streets,. 
And the Gods call to Arms. 

■KING. 

What means the Fear 
That trembles in thy pale, t?iy haggard Vifage ? 
Speak out, and eafe this Labor of thy Soul. 

SEOFRID. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



^be Royal Convert. 6^ 

s E o F R I D. 

Oh fly, iny Lord; the Torrent grows upon us. 
And while I fpeak we're loft. Fierce OJa comes,'; 
From cv^ry Part his crowding Enflgns enter, 
And this way waving bend. With idle Arms ^ 

Your Soldier carelefs ftands, and bids *tm pafsf 
Some join, bat all refufe to arm againft 'em ; 
They call 'em Friends, Companions,, and their Couiw 

trymen. 
A chofen Band, led by the haughty Princcfs, 
Imperious R^dogune^ move fwiftly hither 
To intercept your Paifage to the Palace, 
That only Strength is left, then fly to reach ft. 
KING. 
Curft Chance ! but hafte, difpatch that Traitor ftrait; 
They Iha^not bar my Vengeance. 

S E O F R I p^ 

Sacred Sir, '^ 

Think only on yow Safety; For the Prince, ' 

Your Crown, but more your Love, a thoufand Rtaftns, 
All urge you to defer his Fate ; Time prefles. 
Or I could fpeak 'em plain. 

KING. 
^ , . Then hear, me, Priefl^ 

I give him. to thy Charge. 

S E O F R I D. ^ r 

They come, my Lord. fSJhout. 
KING. ^ 

Loolc to him welU for, by yon' dreadful Altars, 
Thy Life fhall pay for his„ if he efcape : 
Firil kill him, plunge thy Ponyard in his Bofom,, 
And fee thy King reveng'd, 

[Exeunt King, Seofrid, Guards and Attendants. 
PRIEST. 

• ' , ^ Bechcar'd, my Lord, - ' 
Nor keep one Doubt of me; I am your Slave. 
The King is fled, and with him all your Dangers. • 
Fate has referv'd you for fome glorious Purpole; 
And fee,, your Guardian Goddefs comes to faveVou 
To break your Bonds and make you ever happy. * 

Enter 
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Entif Rx>DOGVNE, SMiers atuT odftr jftttvidmn^* 
R O D O G U N E. 

Well have our Arms. prcvaiPd: BehcM, he lives^ 
Ungrateful as he is, by me he lites. 
Do I n^t come with too officious l&fte,. [To Atifaflort^ 
Once more to prefs^the Burdeny Life upon-you?? 
.To dffer 'with an Idiot's Importanity, 
The naufeotts Benefit you fcorn'd before I 
J R I B E RT. 

If I refus'd ^ Blefling from your Hands^ 
Think it not rudely done with fuUeti -Pride; 
Since Life and you are two of Heav'h*s beft-Gift»,. 
Yet both {hould be received, both kept with Honor*. 

R o D o G u n:e. 

However live— —yes, I will bid thee live^ 
1^0 matter what enfues. Fly far awfty. 
Forget me, blot my Name from thy Remembrance, 
And think thou ow'ft me nothing'-^'-^Wifat! inB<»idiT. 
Wdl was the Taik referv'd for me. But thus 
I break thy Chain—— Would I could break my own. 

Enter an Officer. 

OFFICER. 
A Party of our Horfe, that late went forth 
To mark the Order- of the Britons Camp, 
•Met in their Courfe fome Servants of the King^ 
For fo they call'd themfelves. Ours judgM 'em Traitors^ 
And would have feiz'd as flyitig to the Foe- 
After a Iharp Refiftance fome efcap'd. 
The r<ft, for foyour princiely Brother wills. 
Without attend your Order. 

R O D G U N E. 

Let 'cm enter^. 
A Woman !■ • ■ ■■ " 

Eirter Ethelinda, an^i two Attendants ^ ^uardedm 
ETHEL INDA. 
h tiiECTC then an Bnd of Sorrows ! 

IRnnnifrg to Aribert, 
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Has then thatTOftitlaatt i a fc^ lhai^loiiyyrfli^wt^. 
That vt^tue 94th>Ker v«il<Mi9cM4ln0i<iflg» 
Been kind at laft, JUrf blpft^ie txyYtiyNnfli, ' 
Lodg'dnne #tf«fp ittMe4^thlif:«)ijr-iycii&l lAinHtft ' 

• • A R I B E R 7*.. 

Oh «^^«MlMNfe^ci»€ I 'Qk3fecil)^i«li«^ 

Why di«»{^jify lJMi» w^4M4,^ikiy^fA^7 
Why dt)lb)ll^4gii}afid«p^»Mie^? ^tt4d>)Cfli! >^MlfeMlbi^ 
Wherefbtethtfe^PeAm thst ftaiki tky^ttlrity^fege ? 
They t^d>i!tecfl«nr\l4i«id ftroMe^^fy^Jive»«Mlee^ 
'^ild'^acii^^thi^e up feme kind, Tome gi^at Prefenrer,. 
To fave thee from^thy «r«tel'SrOt]i«r'8>Hand. 
Why ^Itifehre dorft thou Hiouin, -Wh^tlKm^aH'^ftftjl 
Or does>ife«ye new AIRH^dn wotMd fkee? Ay : 
PerhApsl^unthe Canfe. 

ByallfhcTortWtv 
The Pangs that rend n^smning Bfe^^'tis^fije^^ - 
My curft, my hapi)y%.ivS. -S«e tiie .S/Vm, 
See h^w wi4h«eilgerEyes he drinks her Charms^ 
Mark howke liHens t^ to fweet AlkYeiAetits; 
She winds herlblf «b<»at Iiis eafy IH^an, 
And melft liim with her (hft^BRckaiith^Tonjnie*. 

• Wi*t tio« nbt ahAvep yet? 

J RIS 6 RT. 

'Oh &Mhdar 
Why art thou here? ?s this the 'BrittfnsCnxAp?' 
is Z»««y^h«fe ? IFMl thou a 'Bro^ier Itere, 
To guard thy -hfelpiefe Irmocente frohi Wrong? 

ETHELI^DA. ^ ' . 
ifavelnotthe^? 

JfRIRERr: 

Me ! what can I do for thee ? 

Por wc are wrJMthed both. 

^ O D O GU N-E. 

ru doubt no morr» 
.My jealotls He«rt ^^ftfies ^rits Foe^ 

And 
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:64 She RqvAl ConvirjiL 

And beats and rifes,. eag^r to .o]^pofe her ; '. ' 

Nor (hall (he triumph o'er ine. No, yeGiods; > 
If I am doom'd'by; yon to be 4 Wretch, ; ■ 
She to0..ibaU fufier .with me. Prince, yon k^m : ^ 

[To Aribcm 
To know this Pris'ne^, who^ die S^woitjOdtA i' 1 
Accufe of flyii^ to our Foes, the Britons. 
However, i will think mo«e iioblyof^you>f -• ^r 
^ha^ to believe you coafcious of the Treaibn i \r 
rJpr can you grieve, if Juitice dooms h^ to^ . . ^ .^ . ,' 
IfhsX Fate (he has dcferv'd. Bear her to Deaihf . > t* 

[To the Guards. 
ETHELINDJ. 
Alas! to Death ! — What mean yoa ? fay, by what 
tJnknownj unwilling Crime have I offended ? 
To you, feir Prince^, fince 'tis you that judge me, 
Tho' now this Moment to my Eyes fy:^ known'. 
To you I bend, to you I will appeal, Kmeling. 

Ancf learn my Crime from you. ' 

J R I B E.RT^ 
, r ^ Learn it from me f 

I am thy Crime, 'tis Aribert deih-oys thee. 
ETHELINDJ. 
If thou art my OfFence, I've finned indeed,. 
Ev'n to a vaft and numberleis Account ; 
For from the Time when I beheld thee 4rft, [To ^rjfbtxt^ 
My Soul has not one Moment been without thee; 
Still thou* haft been ray ,Wilh, my conftant Thought, 
Like Light, the daily Blefling of my Eyes, ■.-',,' 
And the dear Dream of all my fweeteft Slumbers. 
R O b O G U N £.. 
Oh thediftradling Thought ! 

ET H E L I N D A.. 

Nor will you think it 

[To Rodogune. 
A Crmc to love, for that I lov^ is true. , 
In your fair Eyes I read your native Goodnefs.. 
Hap'ly fome noble Youth fhall in your Breail 
Kindle the pure, the gentle Flalne, and prove 
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T^be Royal Convert. 6^ 

Ai dear to you, as Arihert to me r 
Would it l)e joA that you (houid die for lovuig ? 
Think but on that, and I (hall find your Pity ; 
For Pity fare and Mercy dwell with hcne. 
R O D O G U N E. 
Be dumb for ever, let the Hand of Death 
Clofe thy bewitching Eyes, and feal thy Lips, 
That thou may'ft look and talk no more Delufion. 
For oh ! thy ev'ry Glance, each Sound fhoots thro' me> 
And kills my very Heart. Hence, bear her hence. 
My Peace is loft for ever— but flie dies.— — 
A R I B E RT. 

Oh hold! for 

ROPOGUNE. 
Wherefore doft thou catch my Garment ? 
Thou that haft fet me on the Rack ; com'ft thou 
To double allmy Pains, and with new Terrors, 
Dreadful, to fhake my agonizing Soul ? 

• . A RI B E RT. • . 
What fhall I .&/ to move thed ? < ^ 

RO D OG U N E. 
. . - Talk for ever. 

Winds (hall be ftiU, and Seas foigetto roar. 
The Din of babling Crowck, and peopled Cities, 
^All ihall be huih'd as Deatli, while thou art fpealong. 
For there is Mufic in tLy Voice, 

A R I B E R^. 

Then hear me; 
With gentleft Patience, . with Compaifion hear me. 
Thus while 1 fall before thee, grafp thee thus. 
Thus with a bleeding Heart, and Itreaming ^yts^, 
Implore thee for my Ethelinda^si Life. 
RODOGUNE. 
Tho' thou WiCrt dearer to my doating Eyes 
Than all they knew befides, tho' I could hear thee* 
While Ases paft swky ; yet by the Gods, 
If fuch there are, who rule o'er Love and Jealoufy» 
And fwell our heaving Breafts with mortial Paifions, 
I fwear the dies, my hated Rival dies. 

ARI- 
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Thefk I4i«T<6 t>tf y <toetRe4Ue(b;to make, 
Which (hai^4^bt]be^dsny'd ; to ftftceone^Kaie^ 
And dk with-jherillbve, 

.« i) i) ^ (G 'U ^ '£. 

'' U«^at«ful -Wrrtth \ ' • ' 
Yet I would toftke thy Life myOarc ■■*■■ " ,> ^ 

^ j^ I £ £ R r. 

^>- ... No more: 

NqwI fcorn Life indeed. The' yea kftd Beauty^ 
More thaa4hfi) great Cxeatei^SibottiitccmsiHfuid 
Beftow'd on all his-vatriowjWbrfcs together, 
Tho' all Ambition afks, the kingly-RttCplCy ^ ' 
Glory, and WcrAlth^ ^d^POuv^r, "^eft yours to givCy 
.Tiio'ietigthcf Daysand'Healthwere'ki your Hand^ 
And all*were tobemine, -yet Iwould f^hOclflb 
To tui^'the^Gift'with indignation back. 
And rather fold toy £Mf /Ma thvis» 1 

And ileep for ever with her in the Grave. 

R 0,D OGU<N £.[ r - .r 
Then take thy Wifli, tfnd:ifl<a>Alh5dic together- 
Yes, J-'«illtea^thee out from my Remembrance,. 
And be atttiic forrrcn 

ET'HELIND J. 
Oh'myXore ! 
What canl pay thee back for ail tiiis Trnth ? 
What! but, like.fii^ io ^Uniph in my Fate^ 
A^dthinkitm^r^ than Life to die witkthee. 
Hafte^then, ye ^Virgins, -break tke tender Tiiffif 
And let your chailerHands prepare die £ed» 
Where 'my dear Lord and I muft reft together^ 
Then let the Myrtle and the rofe be ftrow'dr 
For 'tis mv fecond better-bridal Day* 
On my coMtBofom let his 'Head« be latd. 
And. look tiiat none diftdf bus ; 
^Till the laft Trumpetf s Sound break-tmr IdagSleep,. 
And c^ Us up toerverlaftingBlifs. 

^ O D O G U N £4 
Hence with 'em, take 'em, drive %n ffoni. my^ht, 

Vke &tal Pair 

[E^ceuMi Aribert and Ethelinda guarded. 
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_^ That Look fliall be my laft. 

Difdaining thiS' anworthy idle Paffion, 
And ftru^[Ui|^o te free. ^Novsr,/ noVytit (b^otn. 
Jt towers upon the^Wing to Crowns and Empire j 
While Love and Aribert^ thofe. meaac^ Name»,. 
Are left £ar, f»r4)ehifid» 'ft^d IM Jbttver* 
)So if by chance the Eagle's noble OfFsprine;^ 
Ta'en in idie ao^ ittdiMne^attte^MlaAt V Frizr^ 
Compell'd awhile he bears his Cage and Chains,. 
And like a Pris'ner lilth'dir Ctown remains 5. 
Butv(dwrMr.F]smssiHaot)fbikh,Matt^Btilk)ka'^ 7 
He quits jChedBUsftiCy «nd:his:lfOMIflyCell^ 
Breaks fropLhis'BonUs^ andlAte^£«er«f^l>ay» 
Full in the &tn)8iv&^ BC9BIIS be Ibats -Aw«^ $ 
Delights^throhHeavVs^Aride pa^tfefs Waysto^gp, ^ 
Plajrs with.^&»i^s'Siuiftl,' tfrtd^^jl^ }iis'd]^eadriirB(^,%. 
Pwells wichinimomIGbUs;atidleoniidieWorJdMow.'> 
{iW^iMsBjtfdpgtttte aniAmndmti* 
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68 .Tie Royal CoNviRr; 

^ 1 ' I I I I 

ACT V. S C E N E L 
The PALACE. 



N 



Enter the KiNd and.Stov,fLii>, 

KING. 
O! I wilt follow the .fond Chace no more; 



, Nomoi^purfiie the fi>dne Fantom Glory j 

But l^y me down» and oreftin fallen Peace ; 
Secureof aU/£vents to wa»i and caroteA 
If the Gods guide the WotH by Fate or Fortune* 
. Let 'em take back the wortMefs Qtownthey gavCi. 
bince they r^fuie their betxeriBleiTmgi. tainc» 

,.SS,i>,F.RID. 

If not to Glory; yet awake to Love : 
And tho* regardlefs of your royal State, 
Yet live for Ethelinda, live to fave her, 
Doom'd by the cruel Rodogune to die ! 
Helplefs and defolate metmnks fhe flandst 
Ana calls you to her Aid. 

KING. 

What ! doom'd to die! 
Shall thofe dear glowing Beanties then grow cold^ 
Pale, (liiF, and cold i nor fhall I Ibid her once ^ 
Shall ihe not pant beneath my ilrong Embrace, 
Swell to Defire, and meet my furious Joy ? 
Shall ihe not breathe, and look, and figh and murmur* 
'Tilll am loft for ever, funk in Etftafies, 
And bury'd in ten thoufand thoufand Sweets ? 
What I fhall fhe die ? No, by the God of Arms, 
No— I will once more rouie me to tkc War, 
And fnatch her from her Fate. 

S E F Bi£ D. 

Then hear the M^ans 
By 
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By which the Gods prderveyouf Ctx>wn andLove« 
Ofiwald^ oTall our A«c«r Chiefs the fiHI, - 
And neareft to youf Brother'e Heart, had drawn 
The chofen Stnsngth of alL the Britijh Yooth, 
Under the leading of thrgallant Lucius^ 
To fave the Prince irom yoor .iinpending 'Wrathl 
By fecret Mardies they are near advanc'd. 
And meant this Night to make their bold Attempt* 
KING. 
How favors this my Porpofe ? ' 

s E o F.R I d: 

Thus, my Lord. 
I have prevail VI dteir Force jfliall join with all 
Thofe faithful Saxons^ who are ftill yoar Sttbjeds. 
Your Joes, fierce OJ^a. and his haughty Sifter, 
Secure and' infolciit with new Sucteis, 
Defpife yqar NiAnbers, and inferibr 'Strength, ' 
And may this. Night with eafe become your Prey. * 
O/^aA/ attends without, to I^am your Pleaiure, 
And bear it to th<^ Valiant Briiifi Chiefs. ' 
K IN G. . 
-ifYi^ Britons I Gods I— the Nation which I hate. 
That O/nvald too ! — ^The Traitor ftill has been 
Avow'd the Slave of Jriherty his Creature^ 
His Bofom, fawning Paraiite-»— —No matter ; 
They ferve the prefent'Purpole of my Heart, 
And I will ufe 'em iitm. Taught by thy Arts, 
I will look kindly on the Wretch I loath, t 
Amlthiilc on him I deltine to Dcftnidion.. 
Bid him approach. * C 

[Exit Seofrid, and Re-enter with Ofwald. 
S E O F R ID. 
The valiant 0/5wtf/«/, Sir. 
.KING. 
Your Friend has (poke at large your bold Defign, 
3l7oj:tby yon* Couragei and your princely Friena. . 
And howfoe'e'r the medling Hand of Chance 
IJas fown th* unlucky Ste& of Strife between us. 
Yet I hayc ftilj. » BjTQthfir's Part in Ariiert. ' 

:? J Nor 
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Nor il^fli]? H^iiuUbei/ftw^ 
mil wc have 4ltv1it theft^iaugirtjr^Bmiatei.fofcth,^ 
And ind^«99^«it Jxftdlihat fiyv^iiBigii Rights 
\^nuch<nirJburaYetFSit)Ms fought to gauuinJ^r^ 

With htWQvabkilHirpofeianevWeJComey 
With friendly Gfes6ng,£wm the Britons King« 
And tttesfiucOfflMrtrf* an equal Peace. . ' 
This only he demands.; fend hack the Troops 
Which late arriv*d with Q^» nb^vyotwiFoei - • ' ' 
As well as his ; and^&tiyotir priJlcely^Brother, 
yfit\i XlB^fm-EtJffUnda^ iafeandfi^. 
Thefe juft Conditions dnce.donftrm'd ttyLuHust' ^ 

^mbr^t \s cke-f fiend of roval lUngifi<i 
The Britvt^si thctn jfhaH join, their Arms with yoors^ 
To drive out thefe, unhnfpital^/Gueftv 
And leavcyott-pcacefiiilioirdof frnitfial ISentj 
The fix:ft'PQifeffiQit.of ywkrwaidik© Father. '• 

' X INC. » 

In friendly Rartitake we his.piof«y'^4[xyvt# • ' -^ 
Bear this our Signet tathe^^lkn^X^rixj, 

OurBondxafidPte^eofPeace, whtchinfuilFonn' 

We will con^fiDy to6n«a& tbe prefent Danger 

Is well ren^v'd, and^bettertime allow»» 

Hafte thou^to jc^'pur vaUane Pritttis^ tQ 'BriMn^\ 

My faitl4tili^^^i</fliall foonattendyott, 

With full Inftru£l»ons for your private Mftrdir 

And means of.'Entnnoeiiere^ mth thtf whob <^dei^ 

In which we mean t' attack the common Foe« 

I go, my Lord, and may tke Gods befriend us. [Exit* 
[f'he King IMi a/^rOfwBkdy ihen turns and^alk$ 
iw$ or thr4e times haftily croft the ^tage. 
8)£ O F R 1 1>. 
Ha! vdtesoetlusiifidde^Staitl [4fii^ That wrath- 
ful Ffown. . . , 
Your Byea £erce glioicing^ andyofir chanfi;in«f 'Vi&ge» 
Nowpak as Deaib*. nov^purpMoVpwm Flames 

Givr 
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And your wtolj^ ^SmiM». juprm AsfiAjwitlUmo . 

Oh tho^hflift iSftdngi lif h^ h«ft3)(efaime'.Wf Ur i 
To thee I have thrown oS Aat Maik l.wOltPt. C 

And now the fecret^otidogiL oiS 4iy £rain 
Stand attTey««t4to tiwe^ Ir^Qll.thee, SeofriJ^ 
There never Mfa^a Medley of Adtllhiiyupgt 
Ambition, Hatred, Ml&hHf and Revenge, 
Oath^tii^e/Ctottd^ on Gloivb; andvtlicfo «a0ni 
Love, like a^wddeft Beftonof Ligkti..ft»OQt$ thro^>. 
Smiles oivtbeQlQOJQK atloiy He^tboimdl widxPktlfiiitt 
But 'tis notimfefbctaifer« To^iiuwyfe 
My Soldier and »y S* rvant^ oftpfrtry'd ; 
fiid him draw oui a .huiidf ed cho&n H^rfe^ 
And hold 'cm .reaj^ *y the J«Jight'«. fi«dl- Fall* 
Let 'em heaU of Goumgey well appfov'd ; 
Such? a$:d4rc foHow wbcwfije'w I lead, 
Where'c'er this Night, or Fate, or Love fliall bear nf; 

I haften to obey y oiv- Bu| atii$ ! 
Might yQwt<jM J^Wf h^yc leave lefpeak hidFeaw— «^ 
KI'NG. 
I read thy Care fyrxae^ in all thofe Feajcs j 
But be not wiif :tQQ;Biui;;h> . 0£^ xkota Mft told mf^ . 
Love is a. bafe«i QiinMi4y^.whi^«g.Pft^os». 
ThistSghtluMfJinit^jprpireit,, andrforfafce it* 
I was, 'tis true, . d|«]^Y« of thfc f^ft FoUy^ ^ 
And waitifd lai ran. awfnU: allied: ]3d:ftwice^ 
Refe4ii?dby idteJRalASyj which feprofalBc«ni1t|l 
And fullea. Honor dictate ; but no more, 
Ko! byoui:_Gfid5aJIJLf'*fferitnomQr$^ 
^ E O F RI D. 
Where wffl thfa Fury drive you f 
KING. 

TomyHeav'n, 
To Ethelkula^z Arrtu. This very Eitening, 
While theiddodedt Britons urge our Foes, 
A«d ivrejdBiny.VlciBgeaaceoft t&e JU^rcwQ^ 

- ^aiidft 
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Amidft the firil Biforder of the Fray, 
'Twill not b« hard to feixc the weeping Fair ; 
And, while the fighting Fools contend in vain. 
With all the Wings the God of Love can lend. 
To bear her hx Bwzy. 

S £ F R ID. 

Ha !— -whither mean you 
To bend this rafli (I fear) this fatal Flight? , 
KING. 
Near where the Med^wdy rolls her gentle Waves, 
To meet the Thames in his imperial Stream, 
lliou know'ft I have a Caftlc of fuch Strength, 
As well may fcorn the Menace of a Siege, 
Thither I mean to bear my lovely Prize, 
And, in defpJte of all the envious World, 
There riot in her Arms. But break we off. 
Halle to perform my Orders ; and then follow. 
And ihare in all the Fortunes of thy King'. \Exit King, 

Manet Se o f ai o. 

S EO F RID. 
Fools that we arc ! to vex the lab'ring Brain, 
And wafte decaying Nature thus with Thought; 
To keep the weiu^y Spirits waking itill ; 
To golad' and drive 'em in eternal Rounds 
Of reftlefs radcing Care ; 'tis all in' vain. 
Blind Goddefs Chance ! henceforth I follow thee. 
The Politicians of the World may talk. 
May make a mighty Buftle wilh their For^ght, 
Their Sl;hemes and Arts ; their Wifdom is thy Slave. 

[£AtV Seofrid. ' 

SCENE changes to a Temple. 

Enter ARiB^kr^WETHBLiNDA. 

' , £ r H EL IN.D J.: 

WHEN thi^, the IttAof all our Days of Sorrow, ' 
Flies fail, and haftens <o. fulfil its Courfe ; 
Wheii the bleft Hour of Death at length is near. 

Why 
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Why doft thou mourn ? when that eood Time it comct 
%Vhen wefhail weep no more, but five fbreyer, 
la thfttdear Place> w^ere no Misfortunes come; 
Where Age, and Wsmt, and Sicknefs are not known. 
And where this wickedWorld (hall ceafefrom troubling ; 
When thick deicending Angels crowd the Air, 
And wak with Crowns of Glory to reward us; 
Why art thou- fad, my Love, my Lord, my Arihrtf 
ji k I B £ RT. 
It coines, indieed, the cruel Moment comes, 
TTKat muft divideourfaithfiil Loves for ever. 
A few fhort Minutes .more, and both fhall penih. 
Sink to the Place where all things are forgotten. 
Our Youth and fair Affections ihall l»e barren; 
Shall know "no Joys, which other Lovers know: 
Shall leave no Name behind us, no Pofterity, 
Only thi^fad'Remcm'brahce of our Woes, 
To draw a Tear from -each who reads our Story: 
And doft thou afk me wherefore i am^ad? 
ETHELINDA. 
^Tis haid indeed, 'tis very hard to part. 
"Tho' my Heart grieVes to want its Heav'n fo long. 
Pants for its BliS, and fickens with Delay; 
Yet I could be content to liVe for thee. 
Yes, I will own thy Image ftands before me, 
Aftd intercepts my Journey to the Star?, 
Calls back the fervent 8reathings of my Soul 
To Eaifth-'and thee ; with lon^ng Looks I turn, 
Forget my Flight, and linger here below. 
- J R IB E R r. 
Is it decreed, by Heav'n's eternal Will, 
That none fhall pafs the golden Gates above, 
Biit-thofe who forrow here? Muft we "be wretched? 
Muft we be drown'd m mny Floods of Tears, 
To waih our deep, our inborn Stains away, 
Or never fee the Saints,* -and tafte their Jovs? 
lETHE/UND J.. ' 
The great «?dr-ruling' Author of our Beings, 
Deals with hl% ttKatufc Mhn in various Waysv 
\ VquIL E Graclows 
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Gracious and Good in all ; fame /eel 4ks Rod, 
And own, Uloe us;, the Father's chaH'^ing Haj^d, 
Sev'n tuneft, like Cold <hey pafs the purgiii^'Ftwc^r 
And are ^ladrrefia'd; while geaatly feme 
tTread alUhePaths of Xuife wiAaut a^ub^ 
' With Honor, Health, wkh Friends ami Pietf^ble&kip 
Their Vears roll roiind in innocence a^d Eafe.. . 
Hoary at length, and in a good old Age» 
. They go declining to the 6rave in Peace, 
And change thtor Pieafiires here for Joys above* 
A R I B M RT. 
To havp ib many fileflings he%p'd on me, 
Tranfcends my Wiih. I a&'^'bot only thee« 
Oiveme, Ifaid, hvLllAi^ xaASthelimlai 
Let us but r4ui the conuaon Coiuie tpgether, 
Xjrow kindly oldin^uire anodier's Arms, 
And take u$ to thy Mercy then, jeoodHeav'n^ 
ButHeav'n thought tliat too m«di. 

If our dear Hopesj^ 
If what we i»lae moft on Earth, our Iiov^» 
Are blafted thus by Death's uatin^y ^Ha&d, 
If nothing .good remains £or tis:b^ow. 
So much the rather let as turn owe Thoughts, 
To feek bevond the Stars our better Por^on ; 
That wond'rous Bliis which Heav-a reserves in fl02ir. 
Well to reward as for our Lofies here ; . T - 

That Blifs which Heav'n, and only Heav'n can give>. 
.Which Ihall be more to thee thate J'/Ap/rWrf*. ^ 
And more to me— Oh vaft Excefs of Happinefs ! 
Where fhall my Soul mAke room for morb man JriiirtF 

Enter R o o O g c n e and Auendants* 

R O D O G U NE. 
If, while (he lives, ftill I am doomed tofnAr* / 
Why am I cruel tomyfelf;?.— No mQ i» ■ ■ > i 
*Tis foolifh Pity.— -How fecui^ X)f Conqueft 
The foftJEnchtntreft looks ! but beatfieaos ; 
£ea(not^ myHear^ forihe iiiftUfaUxhyyifiuni 

Apffear, 
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Appear, ye Priefts, ye dreadfol hdfy Men ; 
Ye Minilbers of thr Gods Wmiih and mine,. 
Appear and ^ize your Sf&crifice, tkh Chri^aii* 
Bear her to Death, and let her Blood 9^6ht 
For all the Mifchiefs of her Eyts and Tongue. 



^ie S C £N£ draws^ and^ifcwers the inner 
$art of the Temple. A Fh^ is prepared en 
one if the Altars^ near if xire flac'd ^ 
Rach, Kni^Uy Jbces^ and other I^/irumenU 
vf Torture^ fever^U I^ri^s attending m fer 
a Sacrifiee. 

S£ £ where Death conies, arrayed in ail Its Terrorsu 
TheHack, confumingFI^mas, and wounding SteeL 
ITour'cruel Ttttimph 4iaH not been complete^ 
^itheiK'this^oiBpitf'/H^rorl Come, b^iii 
Tear off my Robfej, vand bind i^eto dhe Rack ; 
-Stretch OMiMBiy oovded Sinews, *till «hey4»wrft,' 
And Utyimf&^mea ^trink iieep the ftowkig Bloo£ 
Yon ihall behold how a Piiiice ought to die. 
And what a Chriffian daiies4o^a*Aer. 
t d^heOuards/eizs Anhert and Ethtlmd9i€ 

Hold ! n N ■ ^ 
ThePrtoteVPmei^yet defeiT'd: TheW/jman 

Is iii'Aoraain'd to i«ffer.^ -Ere Ihfe &11 - 

A Viftira to oui- Gads*| ftresnvtift.kneeUo 'em. 
Or psCN^ Ike Toffiurt. 

I^drfilidii'diore'Gdds. 

Bind her fbaitv imd b«^ her>tb tlie ftaek, 

Ji R I BERT. 
W1^4m*mujM mwcilc^ 
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E T H E L I N.DJ. 
., , not, my Love! with Joy _^_, 
To prove t^e bitter Pains of Death he^re x!tKS% 



Oh, flay me not, my Love ! with Joy I go, 
'o prove t^e bitter Pains of Death bewre {tkX 
And lead tliee on in the triamphant Way. 



J R I B £ R T. 
And can my Eyes endure it ! to behold 
Thy tender Bod/ torn ? thefe dear,- ^t Arms^ 
That oft, have wreath'd their fnowy Folds about me» 
'i)itlortcd, berit, and broke with rending Pjun i 
'Oh Rca'ogunitf 'vcu.df .read, inmyfuH Eye$, . 
r^Iorc than my Tongue can fpeak, and ibare my Love.— 
*. .; Ran OG U NE. 
And coiildll thou find no other Niime but that ? 
Thy Love !-^ — Oh fatal, curft> diilrifling Sound ! 
No, I will fleel my Heart againft thy Pjjiy'r, 
And whifper to my felf with fullen Pleafure, 
The Gods are juft at kngth, and thou Ihaltfeel 
J'ains, fuch as I have kno>vn. 

J R I B E RT. , 

Let me biit die. 

Cut off; this hated Objeft from your Sight. ^ 

RODOGUNE. 
Nor that — r-for knovf that I can too deny. 
And make thee^ mourn my Coldnefs and Difdain« 
No more ! ,111 h^ar no more. 

J R I B E R r. 
, . J . They bind her ! feel 

See with rude Cords jjiey ftrain her tender Limbs, 
TiUdic red Drops ftart from their fwelling Channels, 
And with frefh Crimfon paint her dying'Palenefs. 
Oh all ye Hoftof Heav'n 1 ye Saints and Angels ! 
ETHELINDJ. 
Oh flay thy Tears, and mourn no more for me. 
Nor fear the Wfeaknefe of my Woman's Soul, 
For I am aroi'd, and equal to the Combat. 
In vain they lavilh all th^r pruel Arts-, 
And bind this feeble Body here in vain j . 

The freei impalTiye Soul mounts on the Wing, 
Be^'ond the reach orRticks, and tort'xing Flames, 

Aad 
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And icorns their Tyranny— OK follow thou ! 
fie Gonftant to the laft, be fix*d my Arihert, 
*Ti8 but a fhort, (hort PafTage to tjic Stars. 
Oh follow thou ! Nor let me want thee longi 
And fearoh the blifsful Regions round in vain.. 

EnUr an Officer. 
OFFICER. 
Arm,, royal Maid, and take to your Defence, 
The King with fudden Fury falliies forth, 
And drives our utmofl Guards with* foul Confuflon. 
R O D O G U N E. 
The King ! What Frenzy brings the Madman on 

Thus headlong to his Fkte ? ^But let him come. 

His Death ihall fill my Triumph— Wealth and Honors,, 
The nobleft, beft Reward, fhall wait the Man,. 
Whofe lucky SwOrd ihall take his hated Head. - 

Ejiter a Second Officer ^ his Sword drawn. 
Second OFFICER, 
Hengifi is here ;, he bears down all before him : 
The ^ri/5»^ too have join 'd their Arm* to. his,. 
And this way bend their Force. 

, R D O G U N E. 

Ely to my Brother, 

To her Attendants^ 
And call him to our Aid*. 

Shouts 'withinf and clajhing of Siuordu 
KING within. 

Slave, give me way, 

Orl will tear thy Soul * ' 

S.0 L D I E R within. 

You pafs not here. " 
S,E O F R I D within. 

What fenow'ft thou not the King? Oh curfed 

Villain. 

Enter theKm G wounded, Seofrid, Oswald, and 
Soldiers, <with their Swords drawn. Oswald rtms li 
'Aribert. 

SEOFRID. 
Perdition on his Hand— you bleed, my Lord ! 

E 3 KING 
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K I N e^ , 

. My Blood flows fejl— i-What, can I langujfh now !— 
So near my Wilh— —iend liiethy Arm* old ieofrid^ 
To bear me to her-i — H4 ! bound to the R^ck ! 
Mercilefs pogS'-^— ^ye moilperni,ciotta Slaves! 
And ftand ye ftupid, haggai:d and amaz'd ! 
Fly fwift as Thought, and fet her free this Moment, 
Or by my injux'd Love, a Naaa.e more facjed 
Than all your Funftion knows, your Gods and you^ 
Your Temples, Altars, aadyour painted Shrines', 
Your holy Trumpery fliall blaze together. 

\fhey utihind Ethelittda. 
R D G U N E. 
'Tis vain to rave and curfe niy Fortunfc now. * 
Thou native Greatneft of my Soul befiiead nie. 
And helj) me now to bear it as J ought. 
KING. 
The feeble Lamp of Life fhall lend its BIaze> 

To light me — thu» far — only and no f^her. 

[Falling at Ethelindii's Fti(^ 
Yet I look up, and gaze on thofe bright Eyes, 
As if I hop'd to gather Heat from thcncr, 
Such as might fe«i the yitai Flanre for ever. 
BrHELINDA, 
A^«« \ 5K)a* faint ! your hafly Breath comes, ^ott^ 
And the red Stream runs gufhiiig from your B r caft . 
Cali back you* Thoughts ftt>m each deluding Faffion^ 
And wing your parting ^oul for fterlaft Flight ; 
Call bacfc your THcwgte te all your former Days, 
To ev*ry unrepented Aft of Evil ;t 
And fadly deprecate the Wi«atfe> Divine. 
K P N G. 
Oh ! my fair Teacher, you adVrfe m vain : 
^he Godfi^awd f haw done with one anotlier. 
This Night I meant to rival them in Happine^, 
*$pite o£ my Brotbeir,. a»idi ttty €ru«l^^dneft» 
TU$ Nig}»t X i^eant t*}uire jj^ wittU^ tkx Ann«^ 
ETHEUNDA. . 
Oh! Horrort 

MlifG. 
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KING. 
But 'tis gone : Thnf< envkitts Gad» 

Have done their vhriiy and bkifted all my Hopes ; 
They Jiave de^XKl'd me of mv Crown and Life, 
By a Slave's Hand*-^«-ButI K>rgive *em that. 
Thee— .-they have robb'd me of my Joys in the 
Have trod me down to wither in the Grave.' ■ ■ ■ 
S E O F R I D. 
My Msi&esr, amd my King! 

KING. 

Old Man, no morer 
I have not leifuw for thy Grief-'— —Farewel - 



Thou, ^n'iJ^;^,— — «fliah live, and wear my Oown • 
Take it, ai:d be as curft -with it as I was. 
'R^tEthelinda, ihe too fiiaU be- thine: 
That — that's; too much. This World has nothing in it 
So good to give*— tflie next may have — ^I know not 

[The King iki. 
A R t B R R r. 
. >T^S]» fled tbe fierce, untam'd, difdainful SouK 
Turn thee from Deal^ and rife, m^ gentle Love; 
A Day of Coiafbro feems to dawn npon us> 
And Heav^ at length is gracioiis to our Wiihea^ 
KfMSLlNDA. 
So numberlefs have been my daily Fears, 
And fuch the Ttarreu of ray deeplefs Nights, 
That ftilj, Mwt^mks^ I doi^ th^inoertaan Hbpjpineft; 
Tho' at.tker Mufic of thy Vt»ce, I owi^ 
My Sool is hufht^ itfinks^iirto aCalm, 
And takei fore Omett of tt» Peace firom dite. 
©^ »JL IK 
To end youtl>o«bts^ yeur Brother, the brave I«r^/r 

1^0 Ethelinda, 
Will foon be heve : Ev^ now be fends me word, 
Fierce C^ and ih^S^w^ns fly befbre him; 
The conqu'ring £pSt0»s Ancejou round fram Danger^- 
And Peace and Safety wailt'tm^n yourLoi^. 
jtR IR £ Rr. 
Nor you, ft&r Prince^b, frown upon otir itappincfi, 
Still fhall my grateful H^ tetain yowr Goodnefs, 

E- 4. And 
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And flill be mindful of the>Life .you gave. 
Nor xnuft you tliink yourfelf a Pris'ncr here: 
Whene'er yon ihall appoint, a Guard attends. 
To wait you to your Brother's Camp with Honor. 
R O D O G U N E. 

Yes I wiH go^ fly, far as Earth can bear me, 
From, thee, and from the Face of Man for ever. 
Curft be your Sex, . the Caufe of all our Sorrows ; 
Curft be your Looks, your Tongues, and your falfe Arts, 
That cheat our Eyes, and wound our eafy Hearts; 
Curft may yot^be for all the Pains you give. 
And for the fcanty Pleafures we receive ; 
Curft be your brutal Pbw'r, your tyrant Sway, 
By which you hend, and force us to obey. 
Oh Nature! partial Goddefs, let thy Hand 
Be juft for once, and equal the Command ; 
Let Woman once be Miftrefs in lier turn, ^ 

Subdue Mankind beneath her haughty Scorn, > 

And fmile to fee the proud Oj^reffor mourn. J 

[Exit Rodogiihe^ 
OSWALD. 

The Winds fhall fcatter all thofc idle Curfes 
Far, far away from you, while ev'ry Bleffing 
Attends to crowja you. . From your happy Nuptials^ 
From royal 4riberty of Saxon Race, 
Jpin'd to the faireft of the Britifr Dames, 
Methinks I read the People's future Hjippinefs; 
And Britain takes its Pledge of Peace from you* 
ETHELINDJ. 

Nor are thoife pious Hopes of Peace in vain ;/ 
Since I have often heard a holy Sage, 
N^ venerable, old, and Saint-Uke Hermit^ * 

With Vifions often bleft, and 6ft in Thought 
Rapt to the higheft, brighteift Seats above. 
Thus, with Divine, Prophetic Knowledge filPd^ 
D^lofe the Wonders of ,^e TiiAes. to come. 
Of royal Rac^ a Britijh Queen (hall rife, ... 
Great, gracicus, piou«, ^rt|inate aad wife ; 
To diftant Lands ihe (hall extepd her Faiiid, 
And leave to lat^f r Times a mighty Name : 

Tyrants 
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Tyrants Hiall fall, ^nJ faithleTs Kings fhall bleed. 

And groaning Nations by her Arms be freed. 

But chief this happy Land her Care Ihall prove. 

And find from her a more thah Mother'* Love.- 

From hofiile Rage ihe ihsl} preferve it free. 

Safe in the CempaFs of her ambient Sea :' 

Tho' fam'd her Arms in many a cruel Fight, 

Yet moft in peaceful Arts (he lb all delight. 

And her chief Glory ihall be to U n i t h. 

Pids, Saxons, Jng/is, fhall no more be known. 

But Briton be the noble Name alone. 

With Joy their antient Hate they fhall forego. 

While Difcord hides her baleful Head below: ^ 

Mercy, and Truth, and Right ihe fhall maintain. 

And ev'ry Virtue crowd to grace her Reign: 

Aufpicious Heav'n on all her Days fliall imile. 

And with eternal U w i o k biefs her BritiJhWu. 

[Exeunt., 
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Spoken by Mrs. Oi-DFrELi>^ vho aded 

E T H B L I N I>A. 

THE Bufim/s of tht Day hting ntnu gom throughf 
I quit the Saint, and am like one of you ^ 
As nvell fo look to, tho^ n^ quite fo g^d; 
Hate in Sfiritj tut keep, ny Flejk and BioeJ. 
TJ^e Moral of this Play being rightly /canned, 
Isr He thai leagues his nown dear Wife is damt^d. 
J league to you to make the Application : * 

^he Do^frine, tho^ a little out of Fajhlon, 
May he of ufe in this fame Jinful Nation, ^ 

What think you of the Matter f Which of you 
Would, for his Spoufe, like my true Turtle 4o? 
Whgn Wealth and Beauty both at once importune. 
Who *would not lea've his Wife to make his Fortune f 
To fonte I kno^, it may appear but odly : 
That this Place, of all others, Jhould turn godly: 
But txfhat of that? fince fome good Souls there are% 
Would gladly be inftruSled any 'where ', 
Nor Jhould you f corn the Weaknefs of the Teacher, 
The waififi Man is not the ^bUft Preacher, 
E'v'n nve, poor Women, ha*ve fomettmes the Point* r^ 
Read as you are, and rich in Learning's Store, 
To teach you Men ijuhatyou ne*er kne^w before. 
To no enthujiaftic Rcge ivefivell, 
Nor foam, nor aSl Tom I'umbler out of Zeal. 
But tho^ ^we don't pretend to Infpiration, 
Tet, like the Prophets of a neighbor Nation, 
Our Teaching chiefly lies in Ag itat ion. 

Perhafs, 
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Perhaps y indeed^ fuch fire your nvamPring Brarns, 
€)ur Author might have /par' d his tragic Pains '^ 
J3y that you* *ve/upp*dy and are fit in to Drinking^ 
Some fixieeier Mattery 'will employ your Thinking'^ 
fFith Nymphs di'vine^ lorit on each Glafi before ye^ 
Tou^ll be but little better for our Story, 
But Jince the parting Hour y t ho* late ^ tvillcome, 1 

jind all of youy atleaft as I pre/umey > 

May find fome kind^ inJtruSi've She at home 9 J 

^hen Curtain LeBures 'voilly I hope, be read, 
^hofe Morals then, ^which from your Thoughts nuerefledy 
Shall be put -home toyou, and taught a-bed* 
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JANE SHORE. 

A 

TRAGEDY. 

Written in Imitation of- 

SHAKESPEARE'^ STYLE. 



"Conjux uht f>rijlinu$ ilU 



Refpwdu Cur is. ^^Zi- 

Brinted ia;^the Yeir 1765. 

• Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



TO his; 

G R A C E the D U K E 
OF 

<^eenfberry and Dovcf, 

Marquis of Beverley^ &;c^ 

My Lord, 

IH A V E long Iain under the gi^ateft 
Obligations to your Grace's Famify, and 
nothing has been more in my Wilhes, than 
that I might be able to difcharge fome pai^t, 
at leaft, of fo large a Debt. But Your 
Noble Birth and Fortune^ the Power, Num- 
ber, and Goodnefs of tkofe Friends You have 
already, have placed You in fuch in Inde- 
pendency on the reft of the World, that thd 
Servi<8€S I am able to render to Your Gracd 

can 
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can never be advantageous, I am fure not 
neccflary, to You in any part of your Life. 
However, the next piece of Gratitude, and 
the only one I am capable of, is the Acknow- 
ledgment of what I owe : And- as this is 
the moft public, and indeed the only, way I 
have, of doing it. Your Grace will pardon 
me if I take this Opportunity to let the 
World know the Duty and Honour I had 
for Your illuffrious Fatl^er. It is; I mijft 
confefs, a very tender Pbint to touch upon -, 
and at the firll fighjc may feem an ill-chofcn. 
Compliment, to renew the MemT)ry of fuch 
a Lpfs, efpecially to a Difpofition fo fweet 
and gentle, and to a Heart fo fenfible .of 
filial. Piety as your Grace's his be^n, even 
from. Your earlieft Childhoodi Bift pep-, 
haps this is ope of thofe Griefs- by whiclt 
the Heart may be made better ; and if the 
Remembrance of his De^h^. bring Heavi-r^ 
nefs ^loBg with it, .the; Honor that is paid: 
Ux his M^eijiory by all good. Men, fliall wipe 
away tlvofe Tears, and the Example of his- 
Life fet before. Your; Eyes, fljall be of thC: 
greawft;. Advantage, xq Yoifr Grace in,, tlia 

ConducV 
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D E D I C A r I N.^ 

ConduiSt and future Dirpofition of Your 
own. 

- In a Charafter fo amiable as that of the* 
Huke <?/ QuEE^^sBERRv was, there can 
be no Part fo proper to begin with, as that 
which was in him, aiid is in all good Men, 
the Foundation of all other Virtues, either 
Religious or Civil, I mean Good-nature > 
Good-nature; which is Priendlhip between 
Man and Man, Good-breeding in Courts^* 
Charity in Rel%ion, -and the true Spring 
of all. Beneficence in general. This was a> 
Quality he poflefljbd in as great a meafure 
as anyGetitletiian*! €ver had the honor to 
know. It Was this nateral Sweetnefs of: 
Temper, which made him the beft Man in 
the World to live with, in zhy kind of re- 
lation. It 3^as tbis^ made him a gqod Mailer 
«o his Servants, a^good Friijnd to his Friends, 
and the tendered Father to his Children., 
For the laflr, I can have no better Voucher 
than Your • Graic^v and fof the 'Reft, I may 
^pesd to all that have had the honor to. 
know him. There, was a Spirit and Plea- 
lure in. his Converfation, which always en-* 
^ livened 
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Kvtn^d the Company he was in^ ; wjikhj^ 
together with a certain Eafinefs and Framk- 
aefs in his Dirp<>fitipn» thai; did not at all 
dcr©gjtfjc frojn xhe Dignity of his Birth and 
Chara&cr, tendered Ww iaftnitQly ^gpeeafck., 
AJid as m» Man had; a mpredelicaite Taft^ crif 
natural Win, his CwycrSSitiiw^i afe^ays ajbouflr- 
ded in Good-huaaqn 

For thefe Partd of hi$ Char«flier vrhiehi 
related to the- Pufelio^ a& h^ w*9$ id Nobles 
man of the fiiifi: Bank»/. aivi ^ Mi^iftec 
of States they will Jae beft kn»wn.. by thee 
gveat Enftploynseitts lie poft (hr^gki: aft 
whick fee difclwjfged warubiJj^ » Od^ Wnih- 
fcif, jwftly « to^ the^ PfitKcs;. wlw enxntey-i; 
edhki^ aod adhratt(agQC»i% fihr Hi» CouiiK^ 
Thetc tft na <^ci^ojn tOf osuiinefafsi hi* ^ 
neraL EonploisnAeotv m Secrotacy. of ^fiaiasa 
fist Scetiaiad ia pirticidibci;: fof ;9f4ft?iflr i«i 
gesreval, or Lord High Commysiwfr q£ 
Scititrndy. iirhkh lait Oflke he bore mpr«' 
than ouc^ v but at hq liisiQ jmecd humorahlyU 
and (» I hope). n»i» hBi|ipi|)r^ iioth sfcr 
the prdcot j9ige» aodl &r JBofteriiy; riian: 
ittfaca htrfaid thei Firaiidttiott £br the Jir^.; 

Union*. 
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Umofi. The Conftancy and Addrcfs fAach 
he maaifefted ot> that Occ^on^ arc ftill 
fpefti in every body's Memory; and per- 
haps* wAm\ ow Childx^en flaall reap diofe 
Benefits from that Work, which fome Pco* 
pla ds^ not Ibrefee and hope £or now^ thef 
n>ay. renjember the Duke of QuEiKS.^ 
BERRY with that Gratitude, which fach a 
piece of Servke dmxe to his Country de- 
fcnres. 

. He ibewed idpon aU OccafioRsa ftruSt and 
immediate Attachment to theCrowtn, in the 
kg^l Service of which, no Man could exert 
liimfelf ii»>redutifuUy nor tscve ftre»ip^i]%*^ 
And at.iiteftfsie: time net Man ^ffit more 
bcM and mwe ^mtrtom Eridencesi cf the 
jLoTe ht h(m to his Gonntry. 0£ tbe tat- 
H^it^ theve can be no better Pixiiof irbui the 
Si^er he had in the late hzaptpf Rerohition $ 
9&r <£ the former^ tbam that diatifd! Re« 
i^e&, and unfiiaken FideUty, which he pre«^ 
ferred &c her prefeat Majefty, even to his, 
laft Mcmienti. 

: With & many^ good and gnrac Qualifiiesi^. 
tt is not ac ali ftvaog^tkac he pofieiTed hlzt^ 

a Share,. 
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DEDICATION. 

a Share, as~ he was known to have, in the 
Efteem of the Queen, and her immediate 
Predeceffor •, nor that thole great Princes" 
fliould repofe the higheft Confidence in him t 
And at the fame time, what a Pattern has 
he left behind him for the Nobility in ge- 
neral, and for Your Grace in particular to 
copy after. 

Your Grace will forgive me, if my Zeal 
for your Welfare and Honor (which no- 
body has more at heart than rayfelf ) fhall 
prcfs You with fome more than ordinary 
Warmth to the Imitation of Your noble 
Father's virtues. You have, my Lord^ 
many great Advantages, which may encou- 
rage You to go on in purfuit of this Repu- 
tation. It has pleafed God to give You 
eaturaJly that Sweetnefs of Temper, which 
as I.haye before hinted,, is the Foundation 
of aU good Inclination?. Yoa have the 
Honor tol>e born, not only of the greateft 
but of the beft Parents ; of a Gcndeman 
generally beloved, and generally lamented ; 
and of a Lady adorned with all Virtues 
that enter into the Charaftcr of a good Wife^ 

am 
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DEDICATION. 

an admirable Friend, and a moft indulgent 
Mother. The natural Advantages of Your 
Mind,* hav& beea t^ultivated by the moft 
proper Arts- lAid Manners of Education. 
You have the Care of many noble Friends, 
and efpccially of an excellent Uncle, to 
watch over You in the Tendernefe of Your 
Youth. Yon fet out amongft the firft of 
Mankind, and I doubt not but yo\ir Virtues 
will be equal to the Dignity of Your Rank. 

That I may live to fee your Grace eminent 
for the Lov-e of your Country, for Your Ser- 
vice and Duty to your Prince, and, in con- 
venient Time, adorned with all the Honors 
that have ever been- conferred upon Your 
Noble Family: That you may be diftin- 
guiftied to Pofterity, as the braveft, greateft, 
and bcft Man of the Age you live in, is the 
hearty Wifh, ana Prayer of, ^ 

My LokD, 

Tour Graces mtfjl oiedmf^ and 
' sn(ffi faithful^ humhU Servdnf^ 

N* Rows. 
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PROLOGUE, 



"Spoken by Mr* Wilks. 



To iViV^, 'if ^ouhft'z^e hrot^gyt j^r^ooiiM Tafle^ 
frPu treat jou ixjith a downright EngUlh Feaft^ 
JfTaUj <uM€h told l(ntgjhtce in homely ^wi/e^ 
Hath ne<uerfaiPd of miiting gentle Eye4* 
fjet HO fiiceoir defplfe our haple/s iDame^ 
ihta^(eitetof1fi^ Biillaih^hMu$it'k0ir Namei 
^boje fi*€nerable ancient ^ong-Inditers . . 

^m^kfnOny a PUS ^tho^ve our modernWriier's : 
^^^<ki\erv)HuP'd,in*Ho4fof^Mkfi€BiUyt - ~ ' * 

Sighing for PhiJlis'/, ^r Cloc'j Pky. 
Jujfly Stydre^thetuiry andj^o'keh'erplatn^ 
Ahd/unghtr fy J!f^ Gbrift'On A^4«r^-»-»*-V'«wxJ«rt5i 
'Our Numbers may be more refy^d than ih^fh 
^ut m»hek tfie^^e gained in Ttrfi, niji^'Vi Itjt in Tnfe. 
^^if JVofidh, fibjh^ffiin^ Uoubk^emin^ inte^i 
Their Speech ivas hom'ely, 'hut theirlHearts ^were tru^ 
Jn/uch anjige, imm4rfiir9h]Aefptkr'ivnotef 
By no quaint Rules y nor hampering Critics taught i 
With rough majeftic Force he mov^d the Hearh 
And Strength and 'Nature made amehdsfbirAfip 
'Our humble Author does his Steps furfucy 
He onvns She -had Mf . mtgitjf^^Mrd hi 'WitsUfi ' .^. 
And in thofe Scenes has made4t more his Cart 
-^0 roufe the P^ffiom^ than 4o ^h^rmjhe E((tr* 
^Tetfot^Jk ^thlieitrk <tdih Jb^vi ^e'&^me, 
V^e Ends ofJi&5jliU,gingU4nto Rbim^ 

.. ^ Tie 
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The Ladies too^ be hopes nvili not complain^ 
^ere arefime ^u^f§Ss tf ^■fiff^^ Siraik, 
' A Nymfh yor/aken.t andaperj'ur*d'S'wain\ 
What moft be fear Sy isy left the Dames Jhouldfrovnif 
The D antes, ^ Wk aridf'StUafufe about Towjmi ^ 
To fee omWJfi^htf&^afujih ufMs thmt cvsn^ x 
JBut left that Error Jhould pro'voke to Fury 
The hofpitahle Hundreds of Old Drury, 
He bid me fay ^ in our p.nc'Stiore^ s' Defence^ 
, She dotd about the charitable Pence^ 
Built Ho/pitais, turned Saints and d/d long ftnce* 
For'herixafttpUi^vohatfo^ernuemakeiu 
They hai'e their Choice to let alone ^ or take it* 
Tho*fitai as tconcei'vey nvitl think it meet^ 
To <ViteepfoJ6rely for a Sinfofweet : 
Or mourn and^ mortify the pleafanf Senftf^ 
Si rife m Tretgedy Pwo Ages hence* 






Dramatic 
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Dramatis Perfona£t 



MEN. 



t>UKE of "Gyjter. 

Lord Raftings^ ^ 

Catejby. 

Sir Richardi Ratclije. 

IBellmour^ 

Dumonty (or Sht>re»J 



Mr. C/^^^r. 
Mr. Booih, 
Mr. Hujhandu 
Mr; Bwjimian^ 
Ux, Mills. 
Mr. miAs. 



WOMEN. 

^licior. . Mrs. Porter^ 

Jane Shore. ' Mrs. Ol^fM. 

Se'veral Lvrds of the Council^ G$Mrds, and Attendants. 

SCENE LONDON. 



JANE 
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JANE SHORE. 

A p T L S C E N E L 
The rO^ER. 

£nteY the Duke of Glos'tbr» ^ir Richak.» 

R AT C L I F P £, and C AT E S B Y. 

THUS far Succefs attends upon our Couniels, 
And each Event has anfwer'd to my Wifh; 
The Queen and alll her upfUit Race arc queli'd; 
Dor/et is banifh'd, and her brother Ri'uers 
Ere this lies ihorter bv the Head at Pomfreu 
The Nobles have witn joint Concurrence nam'd me 
Proteaor of the Realm : My Brother's Children, 
Young Idivard and the little Ttrnk^ are lodg'd 
Here, fafe within the Tower. How fay, you, Sirsj 
Does not this Bufinefs wear a lucky Face ? 
The Scepter and the golden Wreath of Royalty 
^eem hung within my Reach. 

RATCLIFFE. 

Then take *em to yoti^ 
And wear 'em long and worthily ; you arc 
The laft remaining Male of princely Tork : 
(for mdivard^s Boys, theSt^rte efteem^ not of 'em,) 
And therefore on your Sovereignty and Rule, 
The Common-weat does her Dependmice oiake» 
And leans upon your Highneis' able Hand* 

Voi.n. c JTEssr 
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^ J A m m S H o It f # 

And yet to morrow does the Council HieCt 
To fix a Day for Edward's Coronation. 
Wkocaii-cxpowDtd ^16 Riddle? , . ^ 

' . > ' GL.o's riji. 

That can I. 
Thofe Lords arc each one my approv'd good Friends* 
Offpecl'alTiliftandNesH^cfttoTttyBoibmi • - 
And howfoever bufy they may feem. 
And dUigeat to buftk m the State, 
Their Eea^^oes on no forther thtttt weleaJ^ 
And at our bidding days. 

. C,X T E S BT. 
' . Yet thartft ft one; 

And he amongft the foremoft in his Pow*r, 
0| whom I wi(h your Hij^nefs were aflur'd ; 
Jor me, perhaps it is my Nature*s Faui^ 
I ownl doiibt of his inclining much. 
^ i Q*J r.E R. 
Igueft the Man at wJiom your Words wou*d poinc J 
Haftintin " ■ 

. , C AT E^ B r. 

The fame. 

GLOW'S TEX. 
. He bears me great good WilL 
/ ' \ C JT £ S BT. 
•Tistruc* toyOH, as^theLordProteaor, ^ 
Afid jSio^fr\ I>ttke, ^ebows^ with lowly Service 5 
B lit where he bid to cry, GoJ/ave King Richafd, 
T'hen tejl ine in ^hzt Tmns he would reply. 
Believe me, I have prov'il the Man, and found WW : 
I know he bears a moft rdigioufi Rev'rencc 
T^MiB clc?d Matter Edmiard's royal Memorjr, 
And whithePvtbat may lead him* \% moft plain.. 
Yet more — r^jOae of the Aubborn fort he is, 
Whp, if th^ iOBcc grow fond of an Opinion, 
They call it Honor, Honefty, and Paith, 
Aiul fo9i)«r f vi wUh JUfe than kt it|;Or 
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And y^t this tou|^ inmra^cable Heart 
Is govcrnM by. a dtoMty nnger'd Girl ; 
^ach Flaws are found in the moft word^Naitnm | 
\A laughing^ toyii^, wheedling^ whimp'riag fiiG^ 
Shall make him amhle «n a Goffip^ MeifiigQ^ 
And take the DifUrf* with a hand ai patient 
As e'er did JSifr^mUs. 

RATCLIF FE^ 
The fair Alkuh 
Of nobl^ Birth and exqniike of Featnire^ 
Has held him longa VaiTal to her Beauty. 
C AT E S £ n 
I fear» he fails in his AUegianee then^ 
Or my IiueUigentee 16 fa2fe ; orelfe 
The Dame ^as been too laviih 4}f her Feaft» 
And fed him till he'loaths* > 

G L G*'S r £ R. 

' . No more,, he comes^ 

• £nier Lor^JJ'A ST IK €%• 
M A S TJ ^ G^S. 
Health, and Happin&fs «f anany Ihiya 
Attend upon yo«r Girace^ 

^ L O'^r E R. 

My g«od Iiorll Chamberlain ! 
Wer'e fliadi ^MieMen «> your gentle FdeaiMjL 
M^^STJ N'G S. 
My Lord, i t»hie on Jinmisdc Sui<»r to you. 

,. . ai. 0?$ rE R. 
Tn fight ^good^ne ; feeak out your Pleafnre freely* 

HASTINGS. 
I am to mov^ Tour Hiehnefs in bdiaif 

Of 5i6w'& unhappy Wife 

CX O'S^ ER. 

H>A sriNG S. 
Once^hcfg^Btarthtt 4ieid h^ Place on high. 

The firft and ftiieft of ^nu-.£A^AJ& !>atte8, 

F z While 
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While royal Ei/nvani held the fov*reign Rule. 
Now funk in Grief, and pining with Defpair, 
Her waining Form no longer (hall incite 
Envy in Woman, or Defire in Man. 
She neVer fees the Sun, but thro*^ Her Tcar«, 
And wakes to iigh the live long Night away* 
G L 0*S TB R. \ 

Marry ! the Times 'are badly changM with her 
From Edivard^s T>?iys to thefe. Then all was Jollity, 
Feafting and Mirth, light Wantonnefs and Laughter, 
Piping and Playing, Minftrelf^ and Marking ; 
'Till Life fled fit>m us like an idle Dream, 
A Shew of Mommery without a Meaning. 
My Brother, Reft and Pardon to his Soiil, 
Is gone to his Account : For this his Minion, 
The Revel-d^out is^done-^—— But you were fpeaking- . 
Concerning her I have been told that you 
Are freauent in your Vifitation to h«r. 
HASTINGS. 

Nofardier, my good Lord, than friendly Pity 
And tender-he'arted Charity allow. 

G L O'S TMR. 

Go to : I did not mean to chide you for it. 
For, footh to fay, I hold it noble in you 
To chcrifh thejdiftrefs'd — —On with your Talc. 
HASTINGS. 

Thus is It, gracious Sir, that certain Officers 
Ufing the Warrant of your mighty Name, 
With Infolence unjuft, and lawlds Power,^ 
Hatre feiz'd upoa the Lands, which late fhe held 
By grant from her great Mailer Edward'^ Bounty. * 
G L O'S r E R. 

Somewhat 6f this, but (lightly, have I heardi 
And tho' fome Counfellors of forward Zeal* 
Some of moft ceremonious Sandity, 
And beardied Wifdom, often have provoked 
The Hand of Juftice to fall heavy ott her ; 
Yet ftniih kbd Compaffionof her Weiiknefst 
And tender (lemoiy of EdwsfrtPi Lovei^J 

^havt 
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T have withheld the jnercilefs Aern Law 
From doing outrage on her helplefs Beauty, 
HASTINGS. 

GoodHeav'ji^ who renders Mercy back for Mercy, 
With open-hatided Bounty ihall repay you : 
This gentle Deed (hall fairly be fet foremoft,- 
To fcreen the Wild Efcapes of lawiefs Pafliony 
And the long Train of Frailties Flefh is Heir to. 
G L O'S r E R. 

Thus fer, the Voice of Pity pleaded onlyj 
Our farther and more fiiU Extent of Grace 
Is giv'n to your Requeft- Let her attend^ 
And to ounelf deliver up her Griefs. 
She fliall be heard i^th Pfttience, and each Wrong 
At full rcdreih But I have other News 
Which much imports us both, for ftill my Fortunes 
Go hand in hand with yours : Our common Foes,. 
The Queen's Relations, our new fangled Gentry, 
Have fall'n their haugh^ Crefts — ^That for your Privacy. 

[Exiuni. 



S C E N E 11. 
jf« Jparttiunt in J as E Shor e'i Houfe, 

Enter B b l l m o v iC :and D v m o n t. 

BELLMOUR. 
How ihe has liv*d you've heard my Tale alreadyj 
The reilyour own Attendance in her Family, 
Where I have found the means this Day to place you^ 
And nearer Obfervation befl will tell you. 
See with what fad and fober Cheer (he comes. 

Enter Jane Shore* 
Sure, or I read her Vifage much amifs, . 
Or Orief befets her hard. Saveyou, &ir Lady, 
Jfhe Bleflings of the chearful Mom be on you, 
«Md greet your Beauty with its opening Sweets. 

F 3 JANE 
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tot ^ J' A 79 B Sli^RB, 

yjN'E &HORR. 
My gentle Neifi^hboar \ yol»> go^d Wiihes fAVt 
Purfue my haplefe Fortunes : - Ah V good Bellmour ! 
. How lews likethe&t encfulretheWretcked cmt. 
And court thte Offlees of fi^ft HuimtftJty ? ' 

t.ike thee refenr« their Raimeiit Ibr the Naked; 
Reach outfkeir Bread, to feed the crying Orphan^ 
Or mix 'their pkying Tears with thofe thai weep ? 
Thy Praifc deferve* a better Tongue than mine 
To fpeak and blefs thy Name. Is this the Gentleman^ 
Whofe friendly Service you commended t<» me ^ - 

' B E L L M OyU R. 
Madam ! It is. 

yjNE SHORE. 
' A veneraWe Afpe^ i [4/^ 

Age 'ilto witK diecent Grace- upon his Vifag«> 
And worthily beeomes his filver Locks ; 
He wears the^ Marks ©f many Yeai<s^ well-fpent, 
OS Virtue, ThKh wefrtry^ir and wife Bxpcriencet ^ 
A Ihiend like this, would fuit my Sorrows well. 
Fortune, I fear me. Sir, has meant you ill, 

\To Dumont# 
Who pays y<}}( Merit witb that fcanty Pittance^ 
Which my poor Hand and humble Roof can give. 
Bi\t ^>; ftipg!* t^H^ g<rfdea 'Vantages, 
Which elfewhere you might find, exped to meet 
A juil Regard au4 Value for ypiu: Ayorth* 
I'he Welcome of a Friend, and the free Partnerlhip, 
Of all that little ^ood the Wbrld allows me. 
Z9t £/ jfcf Q ^ 7*. 
You over^rattt mo much; and iall my^An^^r 
Muik be m.y> fattuoe> Truth; Isft xkax fpeak fbic n^, 
^nd make up. my/ Dsfexvuig. 

J^AUE SHORE. 

^re yon of England? 

' jyu M O Njr. 

No, graqiovsLady, ^/im/ftr/ claims my Birth i 
At Jnfwtri has my confta^ij Biding betnit 

^ Whert, 
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Where fbnictimes I have ftttowntrinore plentcotiB thjr. 
Than tlwfc which now my failfcrA^eaflbrds* '^ ^ '• 

Alas! atu^*w«r/J-ii-----*Oilbrgivei!i7Teare 

[fFttfing* 
They faB fbriof 0!feiaw— p— and mull faU 
Long, IbB^, ere they ffcall wafll my Stains away. 
yottknewpcrhap3>-Oh Grief! bhShamef-my Jftifband I 

I knew him. well ^but flfay this Flood of Anguiflii 

The I fe nferefS Grave* fbcfa not yonr pioijs Sbrt-owss r 
Three Yfetrs and more are pair, lince I was bid. 
With many ci our ccrmnion fiends, to wdir hitii 
To his hcSt ^accfiil Manfion. f attended, 
Sprinkled his cfey-cord Cc»pfe with holy Dropy, 
Accordii^g to oi»r Church.*^ reverend Rite, 
And few Km laid: in haltow'd Ground,, to refll, 
JANE SBORE, 
Oh! that-my-S.lj^tilhad known no Jpy but him, 
That I had liv'dwitftin his guiWtfs Arms, 
And dyiitgrflept in Innocence befidt hhn! 
. But now hi^ htmeft Duilr abhors die Fcllowfliip^^ 
And fcoms tp mix*with. mine, / ***^ ^ . 

"^ '^fai^ a. SUrvant^ '. . - * 

The Lady 4^^141, 
Attends youc Leisure. 

,J4NE SHCTRE. 

SaylwUhto jfaehjef. 

Fleafe, gentle Sir, qi&e Moment to, retire, 
jpU wait, you OA the ladantj aOid ia£9J3n yoi^ 
Of eachiuaha^y'Cko^piiftmic^, iiitwhiw 
Your &iqad2^.^di ,aa4 Qoux^el mudx ma)^ fte^d me^ [ 
[Exei^^lhm^0n^Ji^xm»X{t^ 
-Ekfen^ A L t-ci A* „ 

Still, my faii- Friend, ftill-fllanrfihd-you tftus? 
it^FihiiU theie Sighs heave after one another,^ 

F 4 Thefc 
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104 X A^N E 5 H 6 R r; 

Thefe trickling Drops chafe one another fillip 
As if the pofting MeiTenger of Grief ^ 

Could overtake the Hours fled far away^ 
And make old Time comj back? 

JANE SHORE. 

No, my AltMf 
Heav'n. and his Saints be witnefs to my Thoughts, 
There is no Hour of all my Life o'er-paft. 
That I could wiih ihould take its turn agab. 
A Lie 1_A. 

And yet fome of thofe Days my Friend has knov^» 
Some'of thofe Years miglit pais for golden ones. 
At leaft, if Womankind can judge of Happinefi,. 
What could we wifli, we who deught in Empire, 
Whofe Beauty is our Sovereign Good, and gives ua 
Our Reafons to rebel, and Pow'r to reign. 
What could we more than to behold a Monarch,^ 
Lovely, renown'd, a Conqueror, and young. 
Bound in our Chains, and iighing at our Feet? ; 
JAliE SHORE. 

*Tis true, the royal Ed*ward was a Wonder, 
The goodly Fj:ide of all our Englijh Youth; 
He was the very Joy of all that faw him, 
Form'd to delight, to love, and to perfuade. 
ImpajQIve Spirits, and angelic Natures ^ 
Might have been charm'd, like yielding humanWeaknefif^ 
Stoop'd from their Heav'n, and Men'd to his taljdng. 
But what had I to do with Kings and Courts?! 
My humble Lot had caft me far beneath him; 
And that he was the jirft of all Mankind, 
The braved and moft lovely, was my Curfe* 
ALICIA. 

Sure, fomething more than Fortune join'd your Loves i 
Nor could his Greatnefs, and his gracious Form, 
Be elfewhere match'd fo well, as to theSweetnefs - 
And Beauty of my Friend* . ' 

JA^iE SHORE. 

Nam^ him no more x 
He was the Bane and Ruin of my Peace. 

Thi5 
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This Angulih and thefe Tears, tbtde are the Legacies 
His fatal Hove has left me. Thou wilt fee me. 
Believe me, my Alicia , thou wilt fee me,' 
Ere yet a fbw fiiort Days pafsvO'er my Head, 
Abandon'd to the very utmoft Wretchednefs. 
The Hand of Pow'r has feiz'd almoft the whole 
Of what was left for needy Life's Support; 
Shortly thou wilt behold me poor, and kneeling 
Before thy charitable Door for Bread. 
ALICIA. 

Joy of my Life, my.dcareil Sh^re^ forbear 
To wound any Heart with thy foreboding Sorrows, 
Baife thy fad Soul to better Hopes than thefe. 
Lift up thy Eyes, and let 'em fhine once more. 
Bright as the Morning Sun above the'Mifb. 
Exert thy Charms, feek out the (tern Protedor, 
And footh his favage Temper with thy Beauty : . 
Spite of his deadly unrelenting Nature,* ■ 
He ihall be mov'd to pity and ttdi^fs thee*. 
JANE SHORE. 

My Form, alas-J has long forgot to pleafe; 
The Scene of Beauty and Delight is chang'd ^ 
No Roies bloom upon my fading Cheek, 
Nor laughing Graces: wan ton in my Eyes ;• 
But ha|;^ard Grief, lean -looking fallow Care, . 
And ppiing Difcontent, a rueful Train, 
Dwell on my Brow,, all hideous and forlorn* 
One only Shadow of a Hope is left me; 
The noblo-minded j%//»;t, of his Goodncfs, . 
Has kindly underta'en to oc my Advocate, 
And move my humble Suit to angry GltPfttri . 
ALICIA. ; 

Does Hafting$ undertake to plead your Caufe? 
But wherefbrd fhould he not:? Hafiings has Eyes; ^ 
The gentle Lord has a right tender Heart, . 
Mel(ug and eafy, yielding to Impreffion, ' 
And catching the foft^ Flame from each new Beauty;. 
But yours fhall d&ann him long* . 

ES . JANE 
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* yANS- ^HQRBk 

Nor charge hibtgeAtous Meaoiqg witii a.\^Qaki»«ft>: . . 
Which his great Soul and Virtue miiA diitibttO^ 
Too much o€ Loace thy ha^ft Bttond haa fiFoy'd^ 
Too many, giddy, feoli^ Hours, are goite. 
And in fantaflic Meafiifies. danc'd away : ^ 
May tjiareaiaimng ^^bn know. only Friendihip. 
So thouy my deara^ tnififty bsft Aliaa^ 
Vouchfafe to lodge, me in thy gentle Heart, 
A Partnei^tbexe; iwill sive up Mauldnd» 
Forget the Traoipoits of increaiiDg. Paffion* 
And all the. Bangs, we feel for its Dcoa(jc& 
. AL I C IJ; 

Live! IiveaiidneigafprcveriiimyB0fem« 

Safe and unixvallfd thei«j)oi!Bft thy own ; 
And you, ye brighteft ol the Starts aboire^ 
Ye Saints that once were Wom^n hevebclow^ 
Be witnefs of the Truth, the holy Friendfhip* 
Which he^e to this my other Self I vow^ 
If I not hold her nearer to my Soul^ 
Than ev'iy other Joy the World can give^. 
Let Poverty Deformity and. Shame, 
Dfllra^UiQiL andlDefpair ftiz» me on Earthy 
Let not my faithlefs. Ghoft have Peace, herie^ftfir^ 
Nor taHe the Blifs of your celeftial F^tiw^ipv 
JANE SHORJL 
Yes, tjioa. act true, and boly tKoaa^ true,; 
Therefore thefe Jewds, once the lasifli BDuht]t; 
Of royal Edwar^sj^^qvcy I tru^ tathsa; 

[Giving a Oajkttm 
Receive, thk, ati^^ that I can caU my. own. 
And ktit reft unknown, aad&fe> with thee: 
That if tke 3tat&'& Injizfiice.ihould oppaeik me^ 
Strip me of aH^ and turn, me out a\^andG»B, 
My Wisetchednei&m^ fiad Bidiefi ftooLt^yec^ 
And ihelter fromtheSlsK^ffii. . . 

Alt- 
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.... «• .w^ My All i&.thinffi 

Our eommdn Erazara* ffiairatlend" us barir. 
And both be fortunate, or both be wretched. 
But let^thy i^iaHu} deiibtiqg Ifeart b»ftill». 
The Saints and Angels have thee in their-ChargCf - 
And all Things fhall be well. Think not, the good. 
The gentkiDmk^c^f Mexri^ them hal^don«^ • 
Shajl die forgotten all; the Poof, tttePris*hcr, ' 
The Fatherlefs, the Friendlefs, and the Widow^ 
IKho^ dftiijn awKthe Bftuntj of thy, Hand^/. - * : 
Shall cry to Heav'n, and pull a Blefling on thee; 
£v*n Man, the mercilef%Infu)terMan, 
>Man, who rejoices in our Sfcx*s W^aknefs, 
SlnU pit9» theo}, aibd}wi«h Unwonttd-^iiodQefiy. 
Boig^tfajisF^linga^ and: record. tbyHr^o. 
JANE SHORE. 
Wh^ilumld^I thi&k Oiat^Mim will do for a^' 
What yet he nmw. did fbr Wi^tfch like me ^ . 
Mark by what partial Juftice^ we are juNlg'di^ 
Such is the j^ate unhappy ^Vtomeyi! find. 
And fuch the Curie iataJll'd upoft^v Kind, 
That MaiK^tbelawifialiibenatey. may rove,. . 
Free and unqnetSm^dtthvough ^h«-Wild» of Love^ 
While Woaam^ &eBif«?aiBd>Natitre!s: eafy Fool, 
K peon weak Wbnian fwenr&.frpmt Virtue's Rule,i 
If f&aa/f^Y'.diaxtttdirS^ leave the thorny Way, 
And in thetfbfterFatbfticifrlHe^&fe fh«y;; 
Ruin enfue9*4 fi^iut»fh swd .^eAdte^-iShame^t 
And one falfe Step entirely ilaAttsJiet Fany^ 
in vain with Tears the Loft fhc miay deplore, 
fa vain look back to ^hat^c was* before. 
She fets, Uke Stars that fiJi;> tauifiinift more, 

[Exeunt* 
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io8 Janb Shore* 

ACT 11. S C E N E I, 
SCENE continues. 

Inter Alicia, fpioking /o Jake Shor£ as mriug^ 

ALICIA. 

NO farther gentle Friend ; good Angels guard you,. 
And fpread their gracious Wings abodt youK 
SluiTibers. 
The drow^ Night grows on the World, and now 
The bufy Ciaitfman and o'erlabor'd Hind, 
Forget the Travel of the Day in Sleep : 
Care only wakes, and moping Penfivenefs; 
With meagre difcontented Looks they fit. 
And watch the waiHng of the midnight Taper, 
Such Vigils inuft I keep, fo wakes my Soul, 
Reftlefs and felf- tormented; Oh fMtHaftings! 
Thou haft deftroy'd my Peace. [Knocking wthwt^ 

;. WhalNoifcis that? 

What Vifitor is this, who with bold Freedom ' 
Breaks in upen the peaceful Night and Reft, 
With fuch a rude Approach^? 

Enter a Servant, 

SERVANT. 

One from the Court, 
Lord Haftings (as I think) demands my Lady. 
ALICIA. 
Haftings! Be ftill my Heart, and try to meet him 
With his own Arts; with Falfhood — But he comes. 

Snttr 
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Infer liw^d Hastinoa. Sumkft^ a Servmn M mtrini*. 
HASTINGS. 
Difmib my Train, and wait alone without. 
JUcia here ! Unfbrtanate Encounter! 
But, be it as it may. 

ALICIA. 
When humbly, thus^ 
The Great defcend to vifit the AffliAed, 
When thus ujimindful of their Reft they come 
To footh the Sorrows of the midnight Mourner: 
Comfort' oomes with them, like thegoMen Sun, 
Difpels the fullen Shades with her fweet Influence^ 
And dinars the melancholy Houfe of Care« 
HASTINGS. 
*Tis true, I would not over-rate a Courtefy,. 
Nor let the Cbldnefs of Delay hang on xr 
Ta- nip and blaft its Favor, Hke a Froft;. 
But rather chofe, at this late Hour,, to come. 
That your fair Friend may know I have prcvaiW? 
The Lord ProteAor has receive, her Suit, 
And means to fliew her Graces 

ALICIA. 

My Friend! my Lord. 
HASTING S. 
Yes, lAdy, yours: None has a Right more ample 
To-a(k my Pow*r than you. 

ALICIA. 

I want the: Wonh, 
To pay you back, a Compliment £o courdy ; 
But my Heart gueflfes at the fiiendly Meaning, 
And wo'not die your Debtor. 

HASTINGS. 

Tis well, Miidam* 
But I wQuid fee youf Friend.. ' 

ALICIA. 

Oh thou falfe Lord! 
I wott'd be Miftrefs of my heaving Heart, 
Stifle this rifing Rage, and learn from thee 
To dxcb my Fa^e in eafy dull Indifference: 
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BjiJ&^lawp'iwM^b^ ]ii3»»\l%t»i9i.wilLteantiiiu:^)Wi^ 
And ruih at once up^ thee. 

Have you the ufe of Reafon ? Do you^nndkeE^ . 
What means this Raving! thik tmniporting Pailion f 
JIIL.LCIA. 

O thou cool Tcttjtoii!'. thou inrnliiiiji^l^Mtf^. 
Doft thotitbrib»libmy paor.'di&ni^tefBUiH^ 
Thus rent wttk agonixihgi Lovae and\ftagih< ' * / 
And afk^aK'What^it measa? AnblJiQu.notifttti?t 
And I«iiobf6(}iii!d; fbnfakan MidiabaadMi^ 
JLefty likeaconuaon>Wr6ti:}r» toiSisana aiidJblAo)!^ 
Gtv'n up to be the>S{K)rtso£ 'VQl&dhs Itongues, 
Of laughizig»PI»aiittSi and)leud>Biii&Qii8f. 
And di becauie ny Soul ]iaKdl)aiiidQir.the9 
WiA Love, with Truth, aBl4!T«nd«a»lis6.urmtterabl#^ 
U4 S T I HQ ^. 

Axe the^ the Broofe of Tepdotictft: and Lorei 
Thefe endlefs SijaMcttA%^. Difenitcnis^ a]idsj^jali»tt$rs>* 
Thefe never-ceaiing Wailingsiand^CoiniplainuigSi. 
Thefe furious Starts, thef^^iHwinds of the Soul, 
WhichiQwfry^ other M6ment rife to Madnefs ? 

WhubHnwfi alas'! haretnorgrvi'n of I^v&f 
What have I not abandoned tO'.tjijfi Atumsic . • • : a»., ^ 
Have I not fet at nouehti^my noble^Birth, 
A fpotlefs Edme).'and ant aablemifhM Race, 
The Peace Qf< fonooence^ andsPmb o£'\^huoi 
MyProdigftlityLhfis giv/&;thee all; 
And now I've nothing left me »toxlSeftowj. ; .' 
You hate the wretch^ Bankrupt you^have made;- 
. MJfS.r I N G S. 

Why am I thus purfu'd fiosni placet tp plkce»». Z 

Kept in the View, aad crofs\d at every turn? 
In vain JUi^w andiHloft^aihuntedDeer, 
Scud o*er the Lawns, and halfcua to theCitaneft^. 
Ere I can rciich.my Safttyw. y^nk cftstak^vm 
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With the fwift Malkr of ilbiieiBaMi Reproach, 
And druBB. the imff^SkaA dap iii«in^i)iBirb. 

HidwE looiii f^ aod; hot- yo« IboH fltopofe ^* 
Spk« of the poor Deceit, youc Artsi a|« kaown^. 
Your ptous, chjMitvhk^ hdidtiighi: Viicis. 

If you axe wife^ aad jjiiza yoiuv Pbace of Mind,, 
Yet take: the ftioA^Coiuifel o£ myblojie;' 
Believe me tme^ nor litet to your Jealoii^i ^ 
Let not ^afe I>»tl, which undoes yon Stx^ 
That curfed Curtofity fechsoe you. 
To hunt foineedlefa^SiBcneti^. whioh n^leAed; 
Shall never hurt your Qaiet^ butxonce kDOwa^ 
Shall At upon your Hearty pinch it with pain^ 
AaA banim the iRveetSleep for ever §am yonu. 
Go to-^^-p^be yet advitM 

AL IQ I At 

Boft thou in Scorn: 
Preach Patience to my Rage? And: bid' me tamol^r 
' Sit Uke a poos contented Idiot down^.. * 

Nordare tathink thou'ft wrong'd mex--^ltom £sine tiMC». 
And fwift Perdition, overtake t% Trjeachery !' 
Have I thcil^ remaining Caafeto dbubt?' v 

Haft thou end^avour'd once to hide thy FaUhood ? 
To hide it, might havefpokefome little.Tendemaie^. 
ikadtihewn thee half unwilling to undo me: 
But thou difdain'ft the Weaknefs: ofi Humanity, 
ll^Words^ andall thyAdionfi,. have confistt'd'iu 
£ v'n noMb thy Byesi avow it^. now tbey fpeak> 
And infolentl^c own, the gloripus^ Villainy^. 
H ast: I M G S. 

Well then, town^my Heait liaa broke yottcCBaxbh 
BatioBt I boce the painfiil Bondage long. 
At length my gen'rons Love difdaittS'y4)uiiTyanan]i3i|. . 
The Bittemeffl and Stings^ of taunting Jealoufy, 
Vexatious Days, and janing* joylefe Nighti, 
Have .ixbfitu himsforth^ fedcl fome faferShelter, 
Where he^ Wf^rfft hiiwwearu Wings. in Jteaite* . .« 
i. . ALI^ 
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ALICIA. 

You triumpH! do! and with gigantic Pride^ 
Defy impending Vengeance. Iieav'n ihall wink; 
No more his Arm ihall roll the dreadfal Thunder, 
Nor feod his Lightnings forth : No more his JuiUcCL 
Shadl vifit the prefuming Sons of Men, 
But Perjury, like thine, ihall dwell in Safety^ 
HASTING S. 

Whate'er.my Fate decrees for me hereafter, . 
Be prefent to mc now, my better Angel ! , 
Freferve me from the Storm which threatens now,. 
And if I have beyond Atonement iinn'd. 
Let any. other kind of Plague o'ertake me, • 
So I efcapc the Fury of that Tongue. . 
ALICIA. 

Thy Piay'r is heard— I go — but know,, proud Lord^ 
Howc'er thou fcorn'ft the Weaknefs of my Sex, 
This feeble Hand may £nd the Means to reach thee, 
Howe'er fublime in Pow^r, and Greatnefs plac'd. 
With royal Favor guarded round, and gracfd; 
On Eagle's Wings my Rage fhall urge her Flight, 
jAnd hurl thee headlong from thy topntoH Height; 
Then like, thy Fate, fuperior will I ijit. 
And view thee fkll'n, and grovling at my Feet;. 
See thy laft Breath with Indignation go,. 
Arid tread thee finking to the Shades below.. 

[Exit Alicia*. 
HASTING S. 

How iierce a Fiend is Palfion? With .what Wildneisy. 
What Tyranny untam'd,. it reigns in. Woman! 
Unhappy Sex!, whofe eafy yielding Temper- 
Gives way to ev'ry Appetite alike ; : 
Each Guft of Inclination, uncontroPd,. ^ ' 
Sweeps thro' their Souls, and fets them in an uproar;. 
Each Motion of the Heart rifes to Fury, 
And Love in their weak Bofoms is a Rage 
As terrible as Hate, and as deftruaive. 
So the Wind roars o'^r the wide fencelefs Ocean, . 
And heaves the Billows of the boiling Deep, 
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Alike from Nortby from Setitb; fidiJk if«^, from Weft, 
With equal Force the Tempeft blows by tiinia 
From cv'ry Comcf of the Seaman's Compafs* 
But fofr ye ii6N¥-»— — for here comes one (ufclaims 
Strife, and her wrangling Train: of eqaal^ementt» 
Without one janing Atoni was (he form'd» 
And Gentlenefry and Joy, make up her Being. 

* Enter J a n B Shore. 

Forgive me. Fair One» if officious Friendship. 

Intrudes on your Repofe, and comes thus late. 

To greet you With the Tidings of Succefs. 

The Princely Glo^fter has vouchfaPd you Hearings 

To-morrow he expe^ you at the Court; 

There plead your Caufe with never-failine Beauty* 

Speak all your Griefs, and find a full Recureis. 



JANE SHORE, 
Met 



Thus humbly let your loWly Servant bend ; [KjueUmg^ 
Thus let me bow n^ grateful Knee to. Earth, 
And Jikfi your noble Nature for this G'oodnefs. 

HASTINGS. 
- Riife gentle Dame, you wrong my Meaning, much* 
Think me not guilty of a Thought fo vain, . 
To feU my Courtefy for Thanks like thefe» 
JANE SHORE. 

'Tis true, your BouAty is beyond my Speakine: 
But tho' my Mouth be dumb, my Hisart (hall thanK you^ 
And when it melts before the Throne of Menpy,. 
Mourning, and bleeding, for my paft Offences, 
My fervent Soul (hall bteathe one Pray'r for yoii^ 
(If Pray'rs of fuch a Wretch are heard on high,) 
That Heav'n will pay you back, when mofl you need^ 
The Grace and Gooanefs you have (htewn to me. 
HASTINGS. 

If there be ought of Merit in my Servios^: 
Impute it there where moft 'tis due, to Love; 
Behind, my gentle Miftre^, tomyWifhes,. 
And iktisiy my pantbg Heart witk Benttty. 

JA^S 
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Alas! jpyLof d > 

Wkyc bend thy BvM* u^ fiardi d 
WfanOhti dUfe lories ei JEfeayuwfc aad- Sorp— I 
Why breathes tliat Sigh, srfLov^ ibadwhntfi&vfaffii 
This tricUta^SiHMr'rof Tears,, 00 flaaa tty gwncnirfi A 
JANK SHORE. 
If Pity dwells within yo«r noble Brvaft* 
(As Aire it does) Oh fpeak not tame, thus* 

Can I beheld thee, amknot §pt9k of hm^f 
Ev'n nowv thus iadly as- dioii/ihnMPil b«firf nsiW 
Thus defoIate». d^ded, and forkani^ 
Thy Sf^Qcfa fteab upon, m^ yieidingr Sonfrsr 
Till my SoaT fiuntsv and fik:l»K wi«b Deint^ 
How canll thou give this^Mbtion tonoif, Heait>. 

CaA mund jfGOttr B)BCi:. 

Upon the high-bora Beavties of the Court; 
Behold, like opening' Roics^ wfaer&thcf bloomy 
Sweet to the Settfe» unfiilfyM aH and ^otfefe ; 
There choofe ^bme wor^y BartiMt of yott»'Q^ar0 
To fill your Arms^ and bieSi yvm wtpous Bed; 
Nor turn yoitfOS^pes^ thi^ wayv wito» Si» tta^ Ma^tf^ 
likct loaihfom Weed^» hme omp^vvinibn^Saif;^ ' ' ^ 
And tb^.DeAroy€F Shame has laktsiUwtffteu 
MtA S^riJUl^^S. 

Whae means this^peevtfhv t^is^flmi^ll^Chflnge^?^ 
Whera i^. thv wonM PfeaTantneilt of Flwe f ' 
Thy^won(c<i€gracM, andthy^diinplediStaiiiles^' 
Wher»hafl^tbMkift:thyWii; andfj^mive^Mil'di^ 
That cheariul Heart, whioh us'd to dhnee for ever^. 
And caft a &iy ^ Gladhed^ atfiafouml ti»ee> 

^AI$E' SJfO'-l^JSf. ^ • 

Yes, I will own £ merit tfte R'epreaieli';^ 
And for thoi^ IbalilbDays ef *waiilo»ni^ . 
M/ Soul. is iuftly humbled to the DuSti 

All 
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All Tongues, like ymirs> arerlieeno'd to upbraid me^ 
Still to repeat my Gmiky te urge my Infamy, - 
And treat me like that abjedi Thing IVe tieir. • . . ■" 
Yet let the Saint»be wittiefe to Ais Truth, 
That now, tho* hrt», I look wiflv Horror back« 
That I deteft my wretched Self, andcudb^ 
My pail: polluted Life. All-judging Heav'n 
Who kAOWs my Crimes, has feeit my Sorrow for them* 
HASTINGS. 

No more of this dull Staff. ^Tis timeenougk 
To whine and mortffy thyfcif wieh Pennance, 
When the decaying Seilfe is poird v/\x\^ Pleafure,.. 
And weary Nature tires in her laft Stage : ^ - - 

Then weep aod teU thy Beads, wheR^'ri»!g Rheums 
Have flain'd the Luftre of thj; ftarry Eyes, 
And failing Paliies ihake thy withered Hand. 
*^rhe prefent M<E)ment3 claim more ge^'ious ufe ; 
Thyfieauty, Ni^ht and^Solitud^ reproach me* 
For having talk'd thus long — Come let me preft tfaecv 

- -^[Layhg bold on bir*^ 
Ptttt to thy &ofbm, fink, into thy Arms, . 
And lofe myfelf in the luxurious Fold*. 
y-ANE SHORE. 

Never! Bv thofe chafte. Lights above, I fwear^* " 
My Soul fhall never knp:w Pollution more ; \ 
ForU^iar my Lord ^ Here let me rather die, 

Let <^uick Deflru^on overtake me l^erc^ . , 

And end my. Sorrows and' my Shame fbr ever^^ 
H 4S.X IN G ^ 
Away with this Perverfeneii,-^-^*tis, too much ; 
Nay, if yw ftrive— — *tis monjbous Aftftation. , 

J^AN'E^ S'HOkE. 
Retire ^ I beg yon leaye nje-^^r. — 
HAS^riNa^. 

Thus tacoyit!i— i-i» 
With onewhokoPMcs you.too. . -* 

X-d^NE. SHORi. 

For Mtercy*5 ikke — '^ 
UASriNGK 

r 
V 
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HASTINGS. 
Ungrateful Woman ! Is it thai you pay 
My Services ?■ ■ 

JJNE SHORE. ' 

Abandon me to Rui n ^ 
Rather than urge m e 

HASTINGS. 

Tliis way to your Chamber^ 

{Bulling hir^ 
There if you Juggle- 

JANE SHORE. 

Help! 0]» gracibua Heaven r 
Help! SavemeMIelp! [Crying cMt>^ 

£MtirDvuosTf ht intirftfis. 
DVMONT. 

My Lord ! for Honor*! fekc ■■■ 
HASTINGS. 
Hah! Whatart thou? Begone r 
DVMONT. 

My Duty calls m» 
To my Attendance on my Miftrefs here*. 
JANE SHORE^ 
For Pity-let me go 

HASTINGS. 

Avannt! Bafe Groom 
At diilance wait, and know thy Office better. 
DV HO NT. 
Forero your hold, my Lord \. 'tis mod unmanly 

This Violence 

HASTINGS. 
Avoid the Room this moment^ 
Ox I will tread thy Soul out. 

D U J^O NT 

No, my Lord 
The common Ties of Manhood call me now. 
And bid me thus (land up in the Defence 
Of an opprefs'd, unhappy, helplefs Woman*. 
HASTINGS., 
And doll thou know mci. Slave I 

DVMONT 
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D V M O NT. 

Yes, thou proud Lord ! 
I know thee well, know thee with each Advantagey 
Which Wealth, or Pow*r, ornoble Birth can give thee* 
I know thee too for one who ftains tho(e Honors^ 
And blots a long illuftrious Line of Ancefby, 
By poorly daring thus to wrong a Woman. 
HJ^TINGS. 
Tis wondrous well ! I fee my Saint-like Dame, 
You ftand provided of your Braves and Ruffians, 
To man your Caufe, and blufter in your Brothel. 
D U M O NT. 
Take back the foul Reproach, unmanner'd Railer ; 
Nor urgcmy Rage too fer,'Ieft thou fhould'ft'fbd, 
i have as daring Spirits in my Blood 
As thou, or any of thy Race c*er boafled ; 
And tho' no «iudy Titles grac'd my Birth, 
(Titles, the icrvilc Courtier's lean Reward, 
Sometimes the Pay of Virtue, batmcM-eof^ [phants,) 
The Hire which Greatnefs gives to Slaves and Syco^ 
Yet Heav'n that made me honeft, made me molt 
Than ever King did when he made a Lord. 
HASTINGS. 
Infolent Villain! Henceforth let this teach thee 

[Draws and ftrikubiiiu 
The Difbmce 'twixta Peafant and a Prince. 

DVMONT. 
Nay then, my Lord I \dra'wing,'\ learn you by this, 

how weE 
An Arm refblv'dcan guard its Matter's Life. 

\Tb'^fght. 
JANE SHORE. 
Oh my diHradting Fears i hold, for fweet Heav'n. 

[Thi^Jigbt, T^xxmoiitJi/arms LmrdiUSdngs* 
HASTINGS. ■ 

Confuiion ! baffled by a baiewbom Hind ! 

DV M O NT. 
Now, hau^ty Sir, where is our DifF'reiice now ? 
Your Life is m my Hand, and did not Honor, 
The Gentlenels of Blood and iabora Virtue;. 

(Howe'er 
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<Howc*cr unworthy I viay feem to you) 
nead in my Bofom, I ^ould take die Forfeit, 
but wear your Sword agwn ; and kxtoW, a LotA 
Qppos'd againit a Man ie^t a .Man. 
HASTINGS. 
Curie 911 my ^ilrng Uaad ! Vour bettet FortOii^ 
Has giv'n ypu 'Vantage o'er me ; but perliajps 
Your Triumph mmy be bought wkh dear Repentance* 

[Exitm 
JJNE SHORE. 
" Alas! what have you done ! know you the Pow^r^ 
The Mightine^ that wasts upon this Lord ? 
. DVMONT. 

' Fear not, mj worthieftMlffarers ; lis a Cauft, 
in which Heav'h's 'Guard fhall watt you. O purTue^ 
Purfue the facredCouitfels of your Soul, 
Which urge you on to Virtue ; let not Danger, 
Nor the incumbrkig World make faint your Puzpofe. 
AH^fting Angels ^Sl condi»6t your Steps, 
Sring you to HMs and crown your End with Peate* 
JjiNE SHORE. 
Oh that loy Htad were laid, nEiy ikd j^^sdos'd, 
And my cold Coife wo«nd in my Shrowd to reft ; 
My paiAful Heart wiU never ceide to beat. 
Will •never know «Mbment's Peace 'till then. 
B U MO-NT. 
Wou'd you be happy? Iea«ei3iifc fatal Place, 
J^ly frdSm ite Coiit's fsemkioiis Neighborhood ; 
where Innocence is mam'd, and blufhiDg Modefly 
Js made thtf Stean^s Jeft ; wfacve Harce, Deceit, ' . 
,And deadly Ruin, wear the Maiques of Beauty, 
And draw deluded Fods wkh Shews Of Pleafure. 
JjiJtfE SHORE. ' 
Where 4i6uld{ Ey^ thus helplefs and forlorn. 
Of Friends, and all the Means of life bereft ? 

D u\M o N r.. 

BellmouTj whofe^«ndLy Care*ftiU wakes to ferve you, 
Hm fimnd you^otit a Htde peacefiil ReKb«e^ 
Par from^the Court and die tuamltttoas City, 
Within an 4ttd«bit^tteft'a4ar^ Ve^ 

Th€f€ 
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There ftands a lonely, but a healtkful Dwelling, 
jBttik IIm- C^iveaie&cey a&d tlie Ufe of Lifb^ 
Aroun3 It Tallowsy 7S¥eads, and Talt^iires fair, 
A little Garden, and a limpid Brook, 
By Natare% own ContirivaDce Teem iUlpos*4 ; 
No*NeigEl)ors, * but a Tew j^r fittfjrtc ClOwns^ ' 
Honeft and true, witb a well meaning Priefi : 
No Fa^ion or <^Q^^ic FuQr'^ i^age. 
Did e'er difturb the Quiet of that Place, 
When the conte^dingNobles fhook the Land 
With Tork and LaWcaJter^s difputed ^w^r. 
Your Virtue there may find a fafc Retreat 
From the infulting Pbw*«rs of wicked Greatnefs« 
yjN£ SHOJIE. 
Cab there be^ nmch Hup^th in Store i 
A Cell like that, is ^ my Bopesa^ire to. 
Hafte ^eti, and tkitber let us take our Flk|Bit» 
£re the Clouds gather, 4aid die Wintry jSky 
Defcends inSlKMbs to maxtpi oar Pn^age. 

Will^^lhen go ? You glad m very Sooll 
Saniihyour Fm% <3aft a^ ytmt Cares onmce; 
Plenty, affr4^fe> 4iid Bnoe^if Mind^fkaU w«k yoii^ 
And niist ^ffmr kom* Days of Life noft happy^ 
Oh, Lady! btftlmuftiMtt, ennnotcdU you. 
How an^Aoti^ IMve%»ete lor «tt your Dangen^ 
And how nsty Hmtt it^es mt y<^r Safety^ 
' jd whm n^ %^|: «»«ws«ke£dwVy 'Fiold, 
And tirkfM ^ pt«gtiaiitf<igiittii^ale Koiwiid, 
She 4^^ i^ieJftfbft Shelter of «he W«od, 
Where fhe may trufl her little tuneful Brood ; 
Where no rude Swains her fhady Cell tftay know. 
No Serpents climb, iwr blsfting Winds may blow; 
Fond of the chofcn JMftce, (he views it o'er. 
Sits there, and wanders thro* the Grove no Iftotv : 
Warbling flie x^arms it each tttutnin^ Nigkt, 
And'bves it witfi a Motiier's dear DelSghu ^SMnmt^ 
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A C t, III. S C E N E I. 

' - ' I 

pe COURT. 

Enter Alicia tuitb a Paperi 

ALICIA. 

THIS Paper, to the great Pratedlor's Hand, 
With Care and Secrecy inuft be convey'd ; 
His bold Ambition now avows its Aim, 
To pluck the Crown from Edward's infant ,Brcfw, 
And £x it on his own. I know he holds 
My faithlefs Haftings^ adverfe to his Hopes, • 

And much devoted to' the Orphan King ; 
On that 1 build : This Paper meets his Doubts, ' 
And marks my hated Rival as. the Caufe 
Of HapHgs^ Zeal for his dead Mafter's Sons. \ 
Oh Jedoufy ! thou Bane of pleafing Friendihip,^ 
\J^r^^^ Thou worft Invader of our tender Bofoms ; 
X^ How does thy Rancor poifon all our.^oftnefs ? 
And turn our gentle Natures into Bittemefs ? 
See where ihe comes ! Once my Heart's deareft Bleffing^ 
Now my chang'd Eyes are blailed with her Beauty, 
Loath that known Face, and iicken to behqld her. 

Enter JaneSuore« 

JANE S^ORE. 

Now wluthcr ihall I fly, to £nd Relief? 
What charitable Hand will aid me now? 
Will ilay my failing Steps, fujpport my Ruins, 
And heal my wounded Mind with balmy Comfort ? 
Oh, my Alscia'/ 

ALICIAf 
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What new Grief is this ? 
"^^atunforefetn Misfortune has furpriz'd thee* 
That racks thy tender Heait thas ? 

yjNB SHORE. 

OhJ)umntf 
JZ I C I A. ' 

Say ! what of him ? 

JANE SHORE. 

That friendly, honeflMan» 
Whom Bethnpur bronght of late to my Affiftance, 
On whofe kind C^es, whofe Diligence and>FaitK# 
My furellTnift was built, this very^ofn 
Wasiciz'd on by the cruel Hand of Pow'r, 
Forc'd from my Houfe, and borne away to Prifbn. 
ALICIA. 
To Prifon, faid'you ! Can you guefs the Caufe? 

JANE-SHORE. 
^t3io well, I fear. His bold defence of me, 
Hasdrawii the Vengeance of^Lord//j!»?/>rp^i on him« 
ALICIA. 
JjOT^Hafiingi! Ha! 

JANE S H O Ri. 

Some fitter Time mvft tell thee 
The Tale of my hard Hap* Upon the prefent 
Hang all my poor, my laft remaming Hopes. 
Within this Paper is my Suit contained ; 
Here, as the piincely GWftw pafles forth^ 
I wait to give it on my humble Knees, 
And move him for Redrefs^ , 

\She gifJts the 'Paper t» Alicia, ivA# opetii 

andfeems to read it. 
ALICIA. [Afiife^] 

Now fork Wiley 
To fting my tlwoghtlefs Rival toP the Heart $ 
To blaft her fatal Beauties^ andtlivtde her 
-For ever from my perjur'd Hafiing's Jiycs : 
The Wanderer may then, look back to me. 
Vol. U, G And 
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And turn to his forfaktn hom^ again : " 
Their Faihions'siiWttoraaiei it caiwoC fail. 

But fee the grearPcQtf^r comes thi«^way, 
Attended k^ aiT/ajn of waiting Courtiers. 
Give me the Paper, Friend, 

ALICIA. [AM*} 

Fdit Lqvii and Vengeance ! 
\j^be,gities htr the other Paper. 

JEnter tJ^e DuJteo/ GLohr^K, ^/r Richard Rat«- 
cliVfe,' Cat e say, Cottrtiers and ather Attendants^ 

J A,N £ S^HQRE. [Kneeling.} 
O nokitG/o^jfer, turn thy gracious Eye, 
Incline thy pitying Eat to my Complaint, 
A poorimdone,. far£J&en« h«l|)le6 WoQltfn,. 
Intreats a little Bnead br Charily, 
To feed her Wamts,, and Cure her Life from ' ptftiikiBg^ 
G L 0*^8 r &R. 
Arife, fair Dame, and dry yojirwat'ry Eyes, 

[ReceMng the Feipir^nktrt&finghMr^ 
Beflirewme, bur 'tweie Pky of hia Heart, 
'iQijKltcoiil^rttfiife'a B«Mi to» fiich a Suit'refs. 
Y'have g^i a noble FnUad to be yoiw AdufOOM^I 
A worth)r a^ n||it g&tftlft:Lord he is, . 
And to his Truft moft true. This pMlftnt now») 
Some Matters of thii State deCaiA- •mi Ijdba^v 
Thofeoncedifpatch'd^ w«'ll call for yoift aii0i>» 
And give your Griefs Redrefs. Go tx>, ber comiartedf. 
V JANE S-HOIiS: 

Good Heav'ns repay your Ifighftefa for this Pity, 
And fhow'r down Blejiines on yout princely Head* 
Come my A^da, reach t^ friendly Arm, 
And help mi; la ftippdrt tUlm fofcblr Fiwbcw 
That nodding feoctaM widi oppie£m Wae» 
And iinks ben«athr iu lAwd^. 

. . [&ai»iRt Jane Sduw 4m£AIida«. 

GLO*SrJSR* 
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G L 6*$r E J?. 

N«w BnjT ny Holidfttae ! 
Heavy of He»t (he feems^ zad foreMi€bei. 
But th\i^ it is wKen rude Calamkf ^ * 

JLaysits ftrong Gripe upon thefe mincing Minions ; 
The 4^nty gew-gaw Forms diflblvc at once. 
And fhiver at the Shock. WKat fays her Paper ? 

[SMeming to read* 
Ha! What is this? Comt nezrcr Jtafc/(ffe, Cateifyf 
Mark the Contents^ and tl^n diyine the Meaning : 

[ Ht remds }. 

Wonder not, princely Glo*Jhr, at the Notice 
This Paper brings you fronr a Friend unknown j 
Lord Hafiings is inclined' to call you Mafter, 
And'kneel to Ricbttrd^ as to Enpland^s Kiny j 
But Shords bewitching Wife miflcads his Hearty 
And draws' his Service to King Ed<witrd*t Sons r 
Drive her away, you break the Charm that holds him^^ 
And he, and ali his Pow'ts^ attend on yoo;. 
RATCLIFFE. 
Tis won<ferful ! 

€ ATE S'Rr. 
. . TheMcans-by whidiitcamej 
Yet ftraagcrtbo ! 

G I O^'SrE If. 

Tqu 6w it giv*n bnt noww 
RATCbTPFE. 
She could not know the Purport. 
G L (X*S T E R. 

No, 'tis plain— *• 
She knows it not, it levels at her Life ; 
Should fhe prefume to px^te of fuch high Matters,, 
The meddling Harlot v dear &e fhouM abidW it. 
C AT E S BT. 
What, Hand foc'er it comes firom, be afl\ir'd^ 
It means your Mfghnefi well 

G lO'ST E R. 

Upon the Indanty 
Lord HaftingsynUX be here ; this Mom I mean 

G 2 Ta 
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To prove him to the Qoick ; theirif ,|ie flinch. 
No more but this^ away with him at once, 
He mufl be mine or- nothing— t-tB at he cfu^epl v » , 
Dxaw nearer this way and obferve om; weHv 

Enter Lord Hastings. 
H J $ r I N G S. 
This foolifti Woman hangs about my Hejjwt^ • ; - ,- 
Lingers and wanders in my Fancy ftiO. J 
This Coyneis is piit on, 'ti^ Art and Cunnings 
And worn to urge Defire-^-— vl rnuft poiTefs her; 
The Groom, who, lijt his fauey'Hand againftmc, - •.• 
Ere this,- is humbled, and repents his daring. 
Perhaps ev'n Ihe may pro£t by th' Example, 
And teach her Beauty not to icorn my PowV. 
G L O'^ r £'R. 
This do, and wait me ere the Council ftti. 

. [Exeuttf KsLtdiffe a»J CaitshvA 
My Lord, you're well encounter'd; here has been, 
A fair Petitioner this Morning with us^ ' 

Brieve me Ihe has won me niuch to pity her ; 
Alas ! her gentle Nature was -not made^ 
To buffet with Adveriipr. I told her. 
How worthily her Caufe you had befriended; ' 
How much for your good -fake we mqint tollo, ' 
That you had fpok'e, and alt tilings ihould be well* 
HJS r)fNGS. 
Yovtr Highnefs binds ;^ne evex to your Sexviee, 

G L o's r E R. 

You. know yaur Friendfliip is moft potent with us. 
And (hares our Power. But of this enough, 
For we have other Matters^ for your Ear ; 
The' State is out of Tune ; diftrafting Fears, 
And jealous Doubts jar in our |>,ublic Councils % 
Amidft the wj?althy City, Murnlurs rife,- - 
Lewd Railings, and Reproach, on thofe that rule. 
With open Scorn of Governjment i hence Credit, 

An4 
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And public Truft *twixt Man and Man arc broke* 
Th^ golden Streams of Commerce arc withheld, . 
Wliicn fed the Wants of needy Hinds, and Artizans, 
Who therefore cqrfcthe Great, and threat Rebellion; 

/ HJ SITINGS. 

The jefly Knaves are over-run with Eafe, 
As Plenty ever is the Nurfe of Faction : 
if in good Days, like thefe, the headftrong Herd' 
Grow madly wanton and repine ; it is 
Becaufe the Reins of Power are held too flack. 
And reverend Authority of late 
Has worn a Face of Mercy more than Jufticc. 
. G L O'S T E R. 

Befhrew my Hfeart ! but you' have well divin'd 
The Source of thefe Diforders. Who can wonder 
If Riot and Mif-riile o'erturff the Realm, 
When the Grown fits upon a baby Brow ? 
Plainly to fpeak ; hence comes the genVal Cry, 
And Sum of all Complaint : 'Twill ne'er be welf 
With Engird (thus they talk) while Children govern. 
. HASTINGS^ 

'Tis true the King isybuhg; but what of that ? 
We feel no want of Edwartts riper Years, 
While Gk'Jfer*s Valor, and moft princely Wifdom, 
So well f«pply our infent Sovereign's Place, 
His Youth's Support, and Guanuan of his Throne. 

G L 0\S r E R. 
'. The Council (much Pm bound to thank 'cm for*t) 
Have plae'd a pageant Sceptre in my Hand, 
Barren of Pow'r,- and fubjedt to controul ; 
;Scorn*d bv my Foes, and ufclefs to my Friends. 
Oh, worthy Lord ! were mine the Rule indeed, 
I think, I fliould not fuffei- rank Offence 
At large to lord it in the Common-weaf ; 
Nor woU^d the Realm be rent by Difcord thus^ 
Thus fear and doubt betwixt difputed Titles. 
HASTINGS. 

Of this I am to learn ; as not fuppofing 
A Doubt like this ■ ■ . 

G3 GLO*SrEJi 
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G Z O'S T £ R. 

Ayr marry^ but there is——* 
And tliat of much Concern. Have ypmiot heard 
How on a late Occafion^ Do^r Sha*w 
Has moy'd the Peojple imich about the Lawfulness 
Of E^hvanTs iSue ? by eight j^ave Authority 
Of Learning and Religion, p&icjy proving* 
A baftard Saon never Siould be grafted 
Upon a royal Stock ;'from thence, at full 
Difeottdtng on my Brother's £>nner Contrad 
To Lady Elizabeth Lujlj, kmgbc&oie 
His jolly JM atch with tnat fame buxom Widow 
The Queen he left behind him-*— - 

HJSriNGS. 

Bl-be&U 
Such meddling Pricfts, who kindle up Confufioa, 
And vex the ^uiet World with .their vain Scrotples ^ 
By Heav'n 'tis done in pexfedt Spite to Peace. 
Did not the King, 

Our royal Mafter Ed-ward^ in Concurrence . 
With his EUates affembled, well determine 
What Courfe the fov'j^ign Rule ftookl take JHencCr 

forward f 
When fhall the deadly Hate of Fadiosi ceaie. 
When Ihall our long divided Land have Reift, 
If evcxj 'peevilh« moody Maleconi^U 
Shall fet the fenfelefs RabUein an^Jproar ? 
Fi^t them »dth Daii^.ei:s« auflj>erpJez their Jbidbsi 
£Ach Day with &me fiantaiHc «iady Cbasae I 
QZ O'S TE £., 

What if fiwic Patriot £6r die public Good, 
Should vazy from yowc Scheme, aew-a»ould the Stat«!? 
H J STINGS. 

Curfe on the iniiovatin^ Hand attempts it 1 
Remember him* tfa^ Villaxn^ righteous Heav'n 
In thy great 1>^ of Vengeance : Bloi^ the Trfthor 
And his perniaous Coustfels; wh«. for Wealth, 
For Pow'r, the Pride ^of.Gf^atnedi, orReyfo^, 
Would plunge his nauve Landiu Civil Wars. 

- : G LO'S r E R. 
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OL0'€r££. 
Yott gp too ftr, my Lord. 

YomHagtmeff FaxAoA*— 
Have we £> ^boa Iqi^ linfe I^y^$ «f iiiiiny 

When TorJ^ and Lattca^er dsew fcr6x the Battles ; 
Whm, IsbeaMncrdn, bmcher'd bf Ihcr Sarn^ 
And c^ jsefide fane joornmon way a Spodbocle ' 

Of Horror.and Afii%kttD PafTers by^ 
Our groaning Qovntry bled snev'iy V^csb i 
When Mocders^ Hapes, «ad Maffamw pte^'d | 
When Churches, Piilaces, and X^itks blaz'd ; 
Wbea iaJfofence and Msahuvba tnuxnpfa'd^ 
And fwept a»rayiDiifain&JDn ; PeajGTants tzod 
Upon the NeokB <ef ifobles ; Lowweietad 
The reverand Qnlier^ andxhetely Mkre, 
« ;Aatd Deicdation cover'd all tbeiLattd ; 
Who can remend»er this, andnot, like me» 
Here vo>r (t» fheeitii m Dagger in his Heart, 
Whpie lianmM i^iid}Dilian ivoiiM ittef d^^ 
And fet, Qacemose; that Scene df(ilood¥efi»e usi 

How 90«r! £>hot1 

HJSriNGS. 

So brave, and to refolv^d* 
€ L O'S TJS R. 
ts then i»r >Frienddixp ctf >lb little moment. 
That you could atsn yow Hand^kgainU mf lAfe i 
H J£ r i NfG i. 
I hope your Htghoeft does not thti^ I meam It, 
No, Henr^ ibdbid xskstt e'er cffvar princely ^Per&B ' ^ 
. Should ooone ^thin die Scope^xf my JU^entment, >• 
G L O'S T E R. 
Oh noble Haftings ! Nay, I muft embrace you ; 

[Embraces him* 
By holy Paul! you're awght hpneft Man j 
The jTime is full of Danger and Diftrujft, 
And warns us to be wary. Hold me not 
Too apt for Jealoufy and light Surmife^ 

G 4 t} 
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If when I meant to lodge you next my Heart, 
I put your Truth to trial. Keep your Loyalty,- 
And live your King and Country's bcft Support : 
For me, laik no more than Honor ^ives. 
To think jne yours, and rank me with your. FriendsV3 
HASTINGS. 

Accept.what Thanks a grateful Heart ihould pay* 
Oh ! princely GWfter ! judge me not ungentle. 
Of Manners rude, and infolent of Speech, 
If when the public Safety is in queflion. 
My Zeal flows warm and eager from my Tongue^ 
G X 0\9 r R R. 

Enough of this : To deal in wordy Compliment 
Is much again! the Plainnefs of my Nature; 
I }\iA%t you by myfelf, a clear true Spirit, 
And, as fuc)i once more join you to my Bofom ; 
Farewel, and be my Friend* \Exit Glo'fier^ 

HAS T I N G S. , 

- , I am not read 

Nor MJVd and pra&is'd in the Arts.bf Greatnefs^ , 
To kindle thus, and give a fcope to Paifioa.. 
The Duke is furelyinobte ; .but he touch*d me 
Ev'/i on the tend'reft Point ; the Maftcr-ftring 
That makes moft H^rmofay or Difcord to me, 
lowri the^glprjous Subject 'fires my Breaft, . 
And my Soul's darliiig Paflion Hands confeft i 
Beyond oriapve's or Friendlhips facred Band^ 
Beyond inyftlf I prize my native Land : 
On this Foundation iwould I build my Fame^ 
An(^jemul*t« thfe Greek Vin^ Roman Name; 
Think £«g;4aiw/'s Pe^ce bought cheaply with my Blood,. 
And .die with pleafure for my Country's Good. [Exi)t»^ 
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■ - 
ACT IV. SCENE I. 
SCENE continues. 



Enter Duke of G h o's T e r, R a t c l i f e e, and 
Catesby. 

^ GLO'STER. 

THIS was the Sum of all ; that he would brook 
No Alteration in the prefent State. 
Marry ; at laft, the teihr Gentleman 
Was almoft mov*d to bia qs bold Defiance ;^ 
But therel dropt the Argument, and changing' 
The firft Deiign and Purport of my Speech, ., 
I prais^ his good Affedion to young Edivard, 
And left him to believe my Thoughts like his. 
Proceed we then in this fore-mention'd Matter,. 
As nothing bound or trufting to his Friendfhip. 
RJT.CLIFFE. 
Ill does it thus befall. 1 cou'd have wiih'd 
'fhis Lord had flood with us. His Friend's are wealthy. 
Thereto, his own Pofleflions large and mighty ; 
The Vaiials and Dependants on ms Eow'r 
Firm in Adherence, ready, bold and many ; 
His Name had been of 'Vantage to your Highneis, 
And flood our prefent Purpofe much in flead. 
G L 0'$ r E R. 
This wayward' and perverfe declining from us, « 
Has warjT^iHed at full the friendly Notice, 
Which .we ^his Morn receiv'd. I hold it certain. 
This puling whining- Harlot rules his Reafon, 
And prompts his Zeal for Edward's baftard Brood. - * 
CATESBY. 
If fhe have fuch Dominion o'er his Heart, 
And turn it at her. Will, you rule her Pate ; 

G s And 
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And (hould by Inference and apt Dedadion^ 

Be Artitcr rf Ins* . Is jwt her JJrcad ' . ._ __ 

The very Means immediate to her Being, 
The Bounty of y oht Hand i Why does Ac Ike, ^ 
If not to yield Obedience to your Fkafurc, - r 

To fpeak, to a£l» to think as you command ? 
it^TCLIFFE. 
Let her inftru£i her Tongue to bear your Meflagc 5 
Teach eveiy Grace to fmile in your Behalf, 
And her ddtzding Ey«s to gloat for ytm ; . 
His dudile Reafon will be -wouHl about. 
Be led and turn'd ^gain« fay. and unfay. 
Receive the Yoke, und yield exafik Obedience* 
G L O'S r E R. 
Your Courtfc! Hiesinc wcH, it Aiall lie AHow'd ; 
She waits without, attending on Tier Suit, 
Go, call her in, and leave us here alone. 

lExstmt Ratdtfle and Catesfcy. 
How pooiT a thing is he, now worthy Scorn, 
Who leaTCsthe Guidance of imperial Manhood 
To fuch a paltry piece of Stuff as this is ! 
A Moppet made of Prettinefs and Pnde j 
That ofiner does iter giddy Fancies change. 
Than glitt'xing Dew-drops in the 8un do Colors. 
Now £ame upon it 1 Was our Reaftm given 
For inch a Ufe ! To be thus ptfiPd about 
Like a dry Leaf, an idle Straw, a Feathet, 
The Sport of ev*ry whiilliDg Blaft that Wows ? 
Befhrew my Heart, but it isivond'rous flrangc ;" 
i>ure tfcere is fomething more than Witchcraft in thein> 
That mafters evHi the wiiefl of ns all. ' 

Oh! ]fou arc come moft fitly. We have pondin'M 
On tms your Grievance : And tho* fome tliere are. 
Nay, and tiofe Great Ones too, whowou'den^Torce 
The Rig©r-of <mr Powch: to riJffiidi you. 
And bear a heavy hand^ yet ^ar n€^ jou. 
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We've ts^en yon to ^«r Favor ; our Prote^tt 
Shall fund b«^6en> and 'ffikM you from Miflnp, 
JANE SiiOR£. 
The BMkigsof a Heart wkii Ao^iti l i iwfcon . 

And refcu*diW>DiiDcfpair, attend yeur Hijg^eTs^ 
Ala»! «iyfracn^iM I^rdl what have I ^ane - 
To kindle fuch wfkntkfs Wrath agakiA me ? 
If in 4^ Dagrs of afi my paft OfFences, 
When moft my Heait was lifted with Delight, 
If I withheld my Morfel frwn <fce Hioigiy, 
Forgot thiB'Wf«w*s W»tft, and Orphan** 'Ory 5 
If I have known a Good I have not (i&ar'd. 
Ner'calt'd<che Poor to take his Portkm ii^itti me^ 
Let my wot^ EiteaiiesftaRd farth, BnA-n^vw - 
Deny the Suooour, ^vAik<i\i I gan^e iKVt then. 
GLO^'STER. 

Marry there arc, thei' 1 believe them, not, 
Who fay you meddle in Affairs of .State : 
That you prefumeto prattle, 'BkeaBufy-Body, 
Give your Advice, and teach the Lords o'th* Council 
What fijts the Of dcr of the Cofrnmon-weaL 
JANE SHORE. 

Oh that the hufy Woild, atleaft in tW&, 
Would take Eommple ^&om a Wretdi Kke me ! 
None then would waile their Hoars In ibnsi^R T%migiits^ 
Forget themfelves, and what concerns .their Peace, 
To tre^ the Mazes of famaftic Falfhood, 
To haunt her idle Soands, and flying Tales, 
Thro' all the giddy noify Courts of Rumour ^ 
Malicious Slander never wou'd have leifure 
To fdavdh with prying Eyes for Faults abroad. 
If att, like 'me, cosfider'd (heir own Hearts, 
And ««p( the Sorrows which they iband at home* 

G I o's r £ R. 

Go to ! I know yoar P^wV, and tho' I mtft IM 
To ev'ry Bveathof Fame, Vm not to learn 
That HMfigi IS fH«>fcifl'd yoor loving Vaftl, 
But fair befall your Beauty : vleHWffel^, 

G6 And 
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And it may ftand your Fortunesmach in Head ; 
Give back your forfeit Land with Urge Increafe^ 
And place you high in Safety and in Honor : 
Nay, I could' point a Way, the which purftting. 
You (h^U not only bring yourieif Advantage, 
But give the Realm much worthy Caufe to thank you. 
JJNE SHORE. 
Oh ! where or how ?— -Can my unworthy Hand 
Become an Inftrument of Good to any ? • 
Inftrud your lowly Slave, and let me fly 
To yield Obedience to your dread Command. 
G L O'S r £ R. 
Why, that's well faid — Thus then — Obferve mc well. 
The State, for msmy higK and potent Reafons^ 
Deeming my. Brother £^wtfri/'s Sons unfit 
For the imperial Weight of England's Crown 
JANE SHQRE. 
Alas ! for Pity. [Jfide. 

G L O'S r E R. • 

Therefore have refolv'd 
To fet alide their unavailing Infancy, 
And veil the fov'reign Rule in abler Hands. 
This,^ tho* of great Importance to the Public, " 
Haftingsy for very Peeviihnefs and Spleen, 
Does ftubbornly oppofe. 

JANE SHORE. 

Does he ! does Haftings !' 
G L O'S r E R. 
Ay, Haftings. 

JANE SHORE. 
RcAvard him for the noble Deed, juft Heavens : 
For this one Action, guard him and diftinguiih him* 
With.iignal Mercies, and with great Deliv'rance, 
Save him from Wrong, Adverfity and Shame, 
Lef never-fading Honors flqurifti round him. 
And confecrate his Name ev'n to Timers end : . , • * 
Let him know, nothing elfe but Good on Earth/ 
And everlaftingBleffednefs hereafter. » 

G L O'S r E R. 
How now! 

JANE 
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JANE ^HORB. 
The poor forfaken, royal little Onca ! • 
Shall they be left a Prey to farage Power T 
Can they lift up tlieir harmlefs Hands in vain. 
Or cry to Heaven lor Help, and not be heard ? 
Impoffiblei Q gallant generous jy4^/VfgT,. 
Go on> purfue ! Affert the faered Caufe : 
Stand forth, thou Proxy of all-ruling Providente^^ 
And fave the friendlefs^ Infants from OppreiGbn> 
Saints fhall aflift thee with prevailing I^ayers,. * 
And warring Angels conil>at on thy iide,^ 
G L Of^T E R. 
You're pafling rich in this fame heav'nly Speech, 
And Ipend it at your pleafure. Nay, but mark me f 
My Favor is not bought with Words like thefe, 
Ga to — you'll teach your Tongue another Talc, 
JJNE S^HORE, 
No, tho* the royal Edivard has undone me. 
He was my King> itiy gracio^ Mailer ftiil ; 
He lov'd me too,- tho* 'twas a guilty Flame, ' 

And fatal to my Peace, yet ftfll he lov*d me ; 
With Fondnefs, and with Tendernefs he doated. 
Dwelt in my Eyes, and liv*d but in my Smiles. 
And can I O h my^ Heart abhors the Thought, 
Stand' by, and fee his Children robb'd of Right \ 
G L O'S r E R. 
Dare not, ev'n for thy Soul, to thwart me. further; 
None of your Arts, your Feigning, and your Foolery, 
Yoiir dainty fqueamifh Coying it to me. 
Go— ^to your Lord, your Paramour, begone; 
Lifpih his Ear, hang wanton on his Neck, 
And play your Monkey Gambols o'er to liim i ' 
You know my Piirpoicf look that you purfue iti 
And make him yield Obedience to my Will. 
Do it-— ^•'•or woe upon thy Harlot's Head, 
J J NE SHORE. 
Oh that my Tono^ue hadev'ry Grace of^Speechj 
Great and commanding as the Breath of Kings. 
Sweet as the Pocti Numbers, and prevailing 

A% 
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As foft PerTuaiion to aiigre»-fiQk Miii, 

That I had Art aad &lei||ience 4iyim, 

To pay my Diityto myM^ftei't Afie^j 

And plead ull ]>eat)i ;ae CMife iof ia^4 teioo^oe j . 

fGi^'f sr MM. 

Ha! doft thott Iwafve iae« Miaieii J deft thott faKM¥ 
How vile, how very a Wretch^ my Fow'r can makeik.ec t 
That^l<»a let iooie Fear, Diftrefi cad FunJiie, 
To h\int ti^Htelsi jite HeU-hoaadi. <dao' the Worldi 
That I cao flace thee m Aioh .aA^e^ Btm^ 
As Help fhall oever ind thee ^ w^ete sepinrng. 
Thou (halt fit down* luid z^nm tJie^arth for Anguiih, 
GroaA Jto -the {tttUe^ Wiws without Retiirn, 
Howl like ^he •jaaidAight Wolf asnijtft theDefiut» 
And curie thy Ia£? m Bioternefs of Mifery ? 

Let me be branded £>rthe public Scorn, 
Turn'd forth, and ^driv'in to wilder like a Vagabosfly 
Be friendleffi and fetifakeii, ieek my Bread 
Upon the barren Wild, and <d9eiblate Wafte, 
Feed on my Sighs, smd df ink m^ falling Tean ; 
Ere I c<mfent .to tteach my Lips bijiiftice;^ 
Or wrong the Orphan who has none to {are Um. 
G L O'S r £ M. 

'Tis wdl — we^li tay the Temper ©f yomMfiM^ 
What hoa1 Who waits without ? 

Exfer R AT eL I F F E, C AT E s B y^ andJitendanU^ 

RJTCLJFFE. 

' Voi&r Highneis' Plealttie*--**^ 

G L o'.^ r £ R. 

Go fome of 5KOU, and |»rn this Strximpot Ibrth $ ' 
Spurn her into the Street^ there let her penih^ 
And rot upon a Dunghill.. Tltfo^ ^Cky 
See it proclaimed, Imatnone^on^akiiof Deaih^- 
Prefume to give her Comfort, F«od> or Harbor t 
Who mnifiert die >fiaaUeft Gomiorti rdieau 
Her Houie, htr^eoj^ Facmtttr^ an^ W^ih^ > 

The Puxchaie <cf her loofe kiimiisoiM U^k^ 

We 
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We feize on, £«• tlie Amfit^ the Scute. 
Away! begone! 

. JAmS 4HO^£. 

• O dioa laoft Wghteoas Judge-— ^ 

,«A«d4Mrn thy Juftice in this hard Decree : 
No longer then ni^4ipe Ofeikes^lpare, 
But what I nerk, let vie letmi 'to heac. 
Yet iince 'us «d] nay WiaetolieAiiels •can «ivey 
For my paft CrmMs m^ ^iMf %jSt Moenre | 
No Pity for my S«fi>Hig6 heie I ^mve. 
And only li^pe Poi^vveliefe In the Gr«we. 

[j&wV l«ie Shofe, gu^itH hy X^aMfci^ tmd'^khers. 

So muchVor^is. YoiirFroje6(^ «t an -vbA' 

. fro Ratcliffe. 
This i^le Toy, this HiMin^ ^bonw my Power, 
And fets us all «t nonight. See that a Guard 
Be ready at my Ci^. 

a Ar C L I F F £. 

The Council wait» . ^ • 

Upon your Highnefs* Leifure. 

C L O'S r £ R. 

Bid 'ein enten 

Enter the Duke ^ Buckingham, M/art tf Bj^K^xyy 
Bijhop of BoLVj, LArd Hast^^os and othtrs^ 4U ta 
the .CcmaiL Tin Dnh rf Gl^Utbr ./mb/ Ms 
Place at the upftrmdy then the reft for^ 

D £ k s r. 

In happy tkne^we we afibmbled here. 
To pokit <^ Dav^ and 'fix^the f^lesm Pomp, . 
For placing England*^ Crown, widi aftl due Ritesy 
Vpoa iDur &v*jeigA £dward*8 youtUkl Bvow, 
NASrtifr<GS. 

Some bufy medtfng Knaves, ^ ^4 ^Asrejuei 
As fuch will ftill 4)e<prsdBg, wSio^pfefume 
To can> and cavil stim«oyal Kd^5 . . 
Thcretorc I hold it fitting, with &e fooneft 

> * T' appoint 
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T* appoint the. Order of the Coronation ; . 
So to approve our Duty to the King, . . ... 

And flay the Babbling of ^ fnchwaiA Gainfayers, 
• - DER.BT. 

We all attend to knew yonr^Highi^efs' Pltfafure. f 

.. [r^^ Glo'fler. 
G L O'Sr £ R. 
My Lords, A^etof worthy Men you are,'- 
Prudent andjufl, and careful for the State: 
Therefore to your moft grave Determination* - 
* 1 yield myfelf in, all things ; and demand 
What Puni(h»cnt your .Wifdom (hall thuik^meet ^ 
. T*" inflict upion thofe damnable^ontrivers, 
« Who (hall with Potions, > Charms, and witching Drugs^ 
Pradtife^aganfi our Perfon and our JAftk 
HASTINGS. 
So mooh I hold the King your Highnefs Debtor, * 
So. precious arc you to the C(»nmon-weal, . 
ThatI prefume, not only for myfelf, - 
But in behalf 9f thefe my noble Brothers, 
To fay, whoe*;er..they be, they merit Death. 
G L O'S T E R, ^ 
Then judge yourfelves, convince your Eyes of Truth, , 
Behold n\yAi^^thus blamed, dry and wither'd, 

[Pulling up bis Sleeves • 
Shrunk like a fbul»Abortion, and deeay'd,' 
Like fome untimely Produft of the Seafons, 
Robb'd of it» Properties of Strength and Office. 

This is the Sor6cjcy of jFi/w^zr^?/ Wife, 

Who in conjunftion'widi that Harlot Sbcre, 
And other like confed'rate midnight Hags, 
By force of potent Spells^ of bloody Charader^, -r r 
And Conjurations horrible to hear. 
Call Fiei^ds and Spedres from the yawning Dcep»\ 
And fet the Minifters of He}l ftfwork. 
To (orture ^d defp9il.n)e of my life, ' ,» 

...HASTINGS. ' 

If they have 4one this Deed— ^ 

'• /:- CLO'S^- 
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G L O'S r E R. 

If they have done it! 
Tdk'ft thou t© me of IPs, audacious Traitor! 
Thou art that Strumpet Witch's chief Abettor^ 
The Patron and Comptroller of herMifchiefs^ 
And join'd in this Contrivance for- ray Death. 
Nay, ftart not, Lords, — ^What ho ! a Guard there. Sirs J 

Enter a Guard* 

liord Hafiingsy I arreft thee of High-Treafbir. 
Seize him, and bear him iailantly away. 
He fha'not live an Hour. By holy Paul! 
I will not dine before- his Head be brought me: 
Ratcliffty ftay you, and fee that it be done. 
The reft that love me, ti{<t and follow me. 

\Exeunt Glo'fler, and Lords folhwf^ . 

Marnnt, Lord Haftings, RatcliiFe, and Guard. 

HASTINGS. 
What! and no more but this — how, to the Scaffold! 
Oh gentle- kafcitffe/ tell me, do I hoW thee? 
Or if I dream, what ihall I do to wake, 
To break, to ftrugglc thro' thts dread ConfufionI 
For furdy-D^ath itfelf is not fo painful 
As w thi$ fttdden Hont>r and iSurprize. 
RJTCLIFFE. 
You heard, theDuke's Conunands to me were abfolute^ 
Therefore my Lord, addrefs you- to your Shrift, • • 
With all good Speed you may. • Sununon your Courage^ 
' And be* yoiirfelf ; for you muft die this inftant* 
. ^ HASTINGS. 

Ye», Raicliffti I will taJce thy friendly CounciU 
And die as a Man fhould; 'tis UHnewbat hard 
To call my feattePd Spirits home at once : 
But fince what mttfl be, muft be— let Neceffity 
Supply the Place of Time and Preparation, 
And arm me for the Blow. *Tis but to die, - 
'Tis but to veaturc on that comiaob haasard ^ 

Which 
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Which many a time in Sattle I iisae run ; 

^TJs hut to4o, wiist, at that very Moment, 

In man]y <N;UtQn€ of .the jf eqfi^d Earth, 

A thouijuwi ^axid a thDufaikd ftall do widi mej 

'Ti3 but to <9loic /my rEyes, sad iluK ott J>^^htg 

To view -ag anrQi;e ^the wicfe^ W9^ ^f Meiw 

Ho longer to behold ^e Tjxant Gio'fler^ 

And be a weeping Witnefs of the Woes, 

.The Defolation, Siau^hter and Calamities, 

Which hp fliaU bring on this iinhai^y Land* 

Etrttr Axiicijv, 

AliCIA. 
Stand off! and Jet me jpais-— «<«I voU, IniuH;, 
Catch him once jaore \^ thofe defp^takig AnoiBy 
Aaulixoldium tojuy-Ifeart---OhJ^/«^j9 Raftings f 
HASTINGS. 
.^Bsi Wlij^com'ft'tiiimiArtlikdreadlttlM&mflnt 
To fill me with new Tenons -ncm Diftradlions, 
To.txHVi 4ne ^iid Wth ishy diftemper'd lUfe» 
And ihock die Peace of mvKtepartii^Soai^ 
Away! I prithee leave me I 

41 IC I A. 

Stop a Mittvie/-— . 
*Till my full Qrieft £jvd Paffi^«— Oh dieTynmt! 
Perdition fall on<?ab^^^8 iieed and mine. 

What,auian«i^ ^anttc Griefs 
ALICIA. 

i cappot (pea k ■■ 
But I have mttrdAr'd>thee-M>b Icotfldtell thee! 
SiA S rjlJf^iS. 
Speak JMid gtve.:0«fcfe>t9 ^y oxnfiifbiQg Pafioas:; 
Be quick, nor ibttefi m^ Jooger jc Sn^okfe, 
Time^pflOfo, and^xhMfiuid crMrdiii« Tkoi^^ 
Break in at fwrae^ .<dtts wa^ and Aait >dcf iitach» 
They tear pi^r* JMrry'tdSonl :. Ailcfarifn AtlentioBi, ' 
And yet ncgmifiskm^L , iSk^ffMksoi •kave.ffit^ 

^ For 
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For I have Bofineft wouM maplc^ on A|[e» 
And but a Mumte's time to ^it done %iu 
J L IC TA. 
That, tfatt^fi^Orie^.^tisItkat QtfedMivif 
Thus hum ^ee to the l^ii, Tiveep thee fiwn Carth^ ' 
And driye ,thee down this Bvecipke of Bane, 

M J s r i SQ $. 

Thy Reafon is gro^ wild. Could thy weak Hand 
Bring "on th^jmig^K-^^ ? if it ^^ook), 
Whfit have I done fo^rievoiw^tei^ Soul, 
So deadly, fo ibeyond .the reach »of 'P«vd«B, 
That nothing irnt iny Life can inake Ajmienien t f • 
jtL I C I J. 

Thy cruel ^mikadilu^ me «o tlie Heart, . 
And fet my.buraing Bofiini all in Blamet : 
Radng and. mad I Sbbw to my ^R^evenge, 
And writIjknow.BDMi4iat'*<*-4told' tiieiProte^lor, 
That Shores -detfrfted W^ife diy W^^s had won 4diee, 
To plot againil Ms Greatnefs'— *--He believ'd it, 
(Oh dire^Effeiit ff<ns)r pernidotts Council) 
And while 1 meant B^ ftro^on on iier Head, 
H' h^ tsm'd it aii on tiiine. . 

.Hjis ri K G S. 

Accurfed Jealonfy ! 
O mercilefs, wild and ^un^rgnriog iFiend ! 
Blijjdftiid it fl-uas tto nzndiftingiiiikVd Miichki; 
And murdnu mil at inctts. ikaSt ^ 4t« lAge, 
For tine OB jnaedbiiiBally^ -imMy e«vs'd 
Be alPthofe cafy FaoAs-uiiQ jpfc tit harbors 
Who tunLi^jidonftorfknie vmwf^ lidaifbind, > 
Fiercer than Famine, War orYpotted Peftilencc; 
Baneful as I^ath, .and iiornhle «s ii^il. 

If thou wilt joniie, snrfe mther fliime ownFdihood; 
Curfe the lewd Maxhni^'vf liUfj^pg^A Ses^ 
Which t^ghe tfaoesiiift to te^gii atPattk ^d J«ttce^ 
To fcorn the &]ram Sn^ty lof Oachc, 
And m^ jafi^flf^aipoor Woni0Hi'&l^iMn t 
Curfe thy 'proud Heart, and thy infulting Tongue, 
:: That 
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That rais'd tiiiis fatal Fury in my Soul ; 
And urg'd my Vengeance to undo us both. 
HASTINGS. 

Ok |ho« inhttman ! ' turn thy £y<es^way. 
And blaft me not ."with their deilrudive Beams : 
Why fhouldi curfc Ihec With my dying Biieath I 
Be gone ! and let me figh it out in peace. 
J L I C I A. 

Can'ft thou— —Oh cjFuel Hayings ^ leave me thus f 
Hear me, I beg thee " I conjure thee, hear me I 
While with an agonizing Heart, I fwear, . 
By adl the Pangs I feel, by all die Sorrows 
The Terrors and Defpair thy Lois (hall give^ me^ 
My Ha^e.was on my Rival bent alone;- 
Oh ! had I once divin'd, falfe us thou arf,- 
A Danger to thy Life, I would have dy'd, 
I wqald huve met it for thee, and made bare' 
My ready faithfal Breaft to fave thee from it. 
HASTINGS. 

Now mark ! and tremble at Heav Vs juft Award, ; 
While thy infatiate Wvath and fell Re^renve ^ . 
Purfu'd the Innocence which, never wrongrdthee^ ^ * 
Behold ! the MiAMef falls' on mHbc and me ; 
Remoife and Heavinefs <9f Heart ihall wait thee^ 
And everlafting Anguiih be.thy Tortione. , / ^ 

For me,. ^ Snares of Death are wound about mei* 
And no\v.« m one poor Moment, I am gone. 
Oh ! if thou haft one tender Thought remaining,, ^ - 
ply to thy Clofetr fell tt|>pn thy Knees, ^ ' 

And recomlBjdnd my partingySQul% to Meicy. 
J . A'LJ CIA* 

Oh! yet, before Jt go lor ever from thee^ 
Turn thee in Gentlen^fs' aild Pity to me, [Kneeiingj^ 
, And in compaffion of my ftrong Affii^on^: ' 
Say, is it poffible yo«i<:aa forgive ' . . .? ^ 
TJite faul.Raihaefs of ungoVern!d Love ^ ; . • j' . • 
For oh ! "'tis certain, if 1 had not lov'd thee; f . " • • 
Beyond my Peace, my Reafon, I^zxm andLift^^ - ' •> 
• •. • , • ^ • • .■ir •' '- 
Pefir'd 
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Defir'd tfi DeatK» and doatied to DUtm&koti, 
This Day tif Hotior never fhouhl have known us. 
HJSriNGS. 
Oh! rife, and let me hufh thy Aormy Sorrows^, - - 

[Raifingher^ 
AfTuage thy Tears, for I will chide no more, 
2^0 more upbraid thee, thou unhappy Fair One. 
I fee the Hand of Heav'ji is .arm'd againft jne^ 
A^d* in myfterionsPflORFidencc^/deerees 
To punifh me by thy .miAakisg Hand. ' 
Moft righteous Dooni! for; Qk\ while I^behold thei^ 
Thy Wrongs rife up in terrible .Airay, 
And charge thy Ruin on me : thy fair Fame, 
Thy fpotlefs Beauty, Innocence, and Youth, 
iDifhonoKd, blaftcd and betray'd by me. 
ALICIA. 
And does thy Hd^ut rekik for my. undoing? 
Oh! that inhuman G/sr^y^/r could be mov'd. 
But half fo eaiily,as Icah paii^on! 

H A^ TING $. 
' Here thqn exchange we miitually Forgivcneft^ 
So may the Guilt, of all mv broken Vows, 
MyPeijuries to thee be all forgotten, 
A9 jiere my Soul acquits* thpe of my Death, 
As here J part, wthont one angry Thought, ' . 
As here I le%ve thee with tHer&ftcft Tenderncft^ • /• 
Mourning the Chance .of «i2r difaftrQUs' hofires, 
And b^^g He9,V'n to blefs ai^d to fu^port thee* 
RAFCIIFTE. 
My Lord,, dijijpatch; the Duke* has fent to chide me 
FoV loit'ring in my Duty. , . : . 

HASTINGS. 

I obey. • . ' • 
! A I I £ I A. > 
Infatiate, favageMonfleri is % Moment 
So tedious to thyi Malice i>Oh! repay hiin,^ ' ^ 
Thou great Avenger, give him Blood for Bloods 
Guilt hauiithiwIFi^nidspuxfuthim! Lightmngs4>lafthini! 

Some 
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Some horridy, curfed kindof Dsadfk o^ertafar kun^ ' > 
•Sadden^ aadiik t)^ Fit&da of kts Sinai ^^ . . '! 

That he may know hcAv Urdbk it ia, ^ 
To want dMt MoQieikt he denies tbee Aoiiw . 
IIJ S r I N G S. 
**T\s air in vain, this Rage diat tearr thy B«ftn ; 
IJke a pQC»r Biird that flutters is its Cage» . 
Thou beats tl^felf to I>3atk. Retire I beg thee ; 
To fee thee thas» thott knsMF^not hem it wounds »e» 
Thy Agonies are added to* a^* own, 
An^ make tiheBtMrden more thm I caiirbear* 

Farewel Good Angds vi£t tlly AiRidionsy 

And bring tjiee Feace and Comfort £rom above. 

ALICIA. 
Oh! ftab me to the Hhart, iome pifcysng^Haiid) 
Now flrike me dead— — — 

HASriMG^ 

One ddag-f hdKl te|iMu...^ 
I char|;e thee by our prefeipt oonunon M)i^eyiesy 
By our oaft Loves,, if yet the/ have aName^ 
By all t\f Wmpes^e^ Pbatee here andhmafteis 
Let not die Ranceor oi tk^ Hats p»rJbe 
The Innocence of th^ waafpf memdz fher» 

Thou know'iLwho'tit 1 niettK;^ Oh ! ftiMilM tkoa WMng 
Juft HeaWn ihslf dooMralij^Wbe»«p«ii«Kee, 
And make 'em know noiBnd^IUaiember this 
As the lajR: Waraingor u dyiH^ Mans 
Farewel fe fveil {9'&$&mrJ^ esrn Haffi&gs fgi 

ALICIA. 

Foremer? Oh! ib#ev<er! 
Oh! who can bear to be a Wretdk lor ever! 
My Rival too! Hii lift Thoughts kun^on her: 
And, as he parted, left aBleffing for her. 
Shall ihe be bleft, and I beiciirC fcr ever! 
No ; fince her futai Ibtmtf waa tke Caiftf 
Of all my Suff^iritig^ let her ihai« my Fjda&t 
Let hert Uke me» of ev'iy Jo^r forlorn^ 

Like 
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Like ffle to Defarts and to Darknefs nm. 

Abhor the?" Jfx^x W^ QXitfc die gitfdtn. Sm!*^ . . l 

Call cv'ry Good, and ev'ry Hope behind; 

Deteft the Vforks of Nature, loathManl^iOji :^ . 

like BKE, wcdi Cries dliba6lod fiU^Ile Air > - - '. ' 

Tear her poorj^ofom, rend her frantic Hair; 

And prove the Teomenti of tht^lail Dei^tir« 



i 



[Exit, 
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A C T V. S C E N E L 
■iTik Sr R EEjr. 

^nter Bellmouii, and Dv M O-N T, rr S H RS» 

SHORE. 

YO U faw her then ? 
B £ L L M O U R. 

I met her as murning 
In folemn Penance from the public Crois: 
Before her, certain rafcal Officers, 
Slaves in Authority, the Knaves of Juftice, 
Proclaim'd the Tyrant GWjier^ cruel Orders. 
' On either Side her march'd an ill-look*d Fried, 
Who with fevcrc, with horrid haggard Eyes, 
Did ever and anon by turns upbraid her. 
And thunder in her trembling Ear Damnation. 
Around her, numberlefs the Rabble flow'd, 
^hould'ring each other, crowding for a View, 
Gaping and gazing, taunting and reviling; 
Some pitying, but thofe, alas I how few! 
The molt, fuch iron Hearts we are, and fach 
Thfe b^e Barbarity of human Kind, 
With Infolencc and lewd Reproach ^urfu'd her. 
Hooting and railing, and with \dllainous Hands 
Gathering the Filth from out the common Way*, 
To hurl upon her Head. 

^ HO RE. 
Inhuman Dogs! 
How did flic bear it ? 

BELLMOVR. 

With the eentleft Patience, 
Sttbmiflive, iad^ and lowly wanner Look j 

A burning 
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A buming Taper iiiher Hand fliebare* 
And OB her Shoalders carejefly confiis'd 
With loofe Neglea her lovely Treiies hang; 
XJpon her Cheek a fainting Fliiih was spread. 
Feeble Ihe feem^, and forely fmit with Patn, 
While bare-^bot as ihe trod the flinty Pavement, 
iler Footilep all along were fltark'd with Blood. 
Yet filent dill ihe pafs'd and unrepining; 
Her ftreamin^ Eyes bent ever On the Earth, 
Sxcept when m ^mie hitter Pang of Sorrow, 
To Heav*n ihe feemM in fervent zeal to rai^ theniy 
And beg that Mercy Man deny'd her here, 
^ H O R £, 
When Was this piteous Sight ? 

£ £ L li^ U R, 

Thefe hdl two Sayi.' 
You k»ow my Care was wholly bent on you, 
To find the happy Means of yottr Deliv'ran,ce, 
Which bat for Ha/Hngs* Death I had not^in*d. 
Purinj; that Time, 5thpM have not feen her. 
Yet divers tnifly tMcifcngers Pve fen^ 
To wait^bottt, and watch a fit Convenience 
To give her fome Krdief i but ^ill in vain : 
^ cnurliih Guard attends xtfoti her St^s, 
Who menace thofe with D^tth that l}ring her CottAr^ 
And drive ell ^oecofr from her. 

8 HO R S. 

Let 'em threaten ; 
Let 'proud Cjmwr^ffion prove its fierceillrfalice; 
«So Heav'n befriend my Soul, as hcte I vow 
To give her iiit\^^ and fhare-ohe Fortwie wilh her. 
£ EX I it^ V'R. 
Mean you to fee her, thus,, in your ownFonn^ 

^HORE. 
Ido. 

iSEZ I MO U R.. 
•And have you thought upon the Conftqoen^f 

' S H O R £. ^ 
What is there I^ould fear? 
VoL.fi, H B£Ll- 
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B EL L MO U R. • '^ 

Have you .examined 
Into your inmofl Heart, and try'd at leifure 
The fev'ral fecret Springs that oiovethe Paifions? , 
Has Mercy fix'd her Empire there ib Aire, 
That Wrath and Vei^ance never may retiurn? 
Can you refume^ HuCband's Name, and bid 
That wakefulDragon, fierqe Kefentment, ileep? 

Why doil thou fearch fo deep, aadvrge myAlemo^ 
To conrare up my Wrongs to Life again ? 
I have long labor'd to forget myfelf, 
To think on all Tinie, backward, like a Space^ 
Uk and Toid, where BOthia^ e*er had Being; 
But thou hail peopled it again; Revenj;e 
And Jealoufy renew their horrid Forms, 
Shoot all their Fires, and drive ine toJDlibradloji. 
BELLMOVR. 

Far be the Thought from mcl my Care was only 
To arm jrou for the Meeting: Better were it 
Never to fee her, than to let .that Name 
Recall forgotten Ilage, .and make, the Huihand 
Deftroy the gen'xous Pity of Dumoni 
JS H O R£^ 

Oh! thou haft fet jny bufy Brain at work, 
'And now (he mufters up a Train of Images, 
Which to fA>eferve mv Peace I had caft ande. 

And funk in deep OoUvion Oh that Form! 

That Angel-face on which my Dot^e hung ! 
How have I gaz'd upon her! 'till my Soul 
With very Eagernefs went forth towards her* 

And iffu'd at my Eyes Was there a Gem 

Whkh the Sun ripens in the Indian Mine, 

Or the rich Bofom of the Ocean yields. 

What was there Art'cou'd make, or Wealth cou'd buy. 

Which I have left nnfought, to deck her Beauty > 

What cou*d her King do more ? ^And yet flic fled. 

BELLMOVR. 

Awxy with that fad Fancy, 

SHORE. 
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SHORE. 

Oh! that Day! 
TheThouglit of it muft live for ever with me. 
I met her, Billmourt when the royal Spoiler ' 
Bore her in Triunoiph from my widow*a Home ! 
'Within 'his 'Chariot by liii %de Ihe fate» 
And lifbn*d to his Talk with downward Looks ; 
Till fudden ais (he chanc'd niide to ghtnce. 
Her Eyes encountered mine— —Oh \ then, my Friend!- 
Oh ! who qm paint my 'Grief and her Amazementt 
As at the Stroice of Death, twice tum'd fhe pale. 
And twice aliamii^ Criaifen Uufli'd all o'er her; 
Then, with a Shriek Hdart-wonndingload flie cry'd> 
While down her Cheeks the gnihingTorrenU ran 
Fall falling on her Hands, which tlnis fliewrung^— • . 
MovM at her Grief, theiyrant Ravifiier, 
With courteous A^ion woo*d her oft to tum^ 
Eameft he feem'd to plead*; tut all in vain ; 
£v'n to the laft fhe bent her (Sight towards me. 

And foUow'd me till { had loft myfdf. 

BEL L MOVE. 

Alas! for pity! Oh! thofe (peaking Tearsi 
Could they be talfe ? Did (he not fuim with vont \ 
And tho' the Kingjby Force poiTefs'd ^her Perion, 
Rer unconfentinglieart dwelt ftill with you-? 
If all her former Woes were not enough. 
Look on her now, behold her where ihe wanders. 
Hunted to Death, diftrefs'd on every fide. 
With no oue Hand to help ; and tell me then, . « 

If ever Mifery were known like hers? 
^ H'O R £. 

And can ihe bear it ? Can that delicate Framt 
Endure the beating of a Storm Co rude? 
Can ihe, for whom the various Seafons chang'd, 
To court her Appetite, and crown her Board, 
For whom the foreign Vintages were prefs*d. 
For whom the Mcrcnant fpread his filkcn Stores, 

Can ihe 

Jntreat for Bread, and want the needful Raiment. 

Ha To 
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To wrap her fhivering Boibm from the Weather? 
When ihe was mine, no Care came ever nigh her. 
I thought the cffentleft Breeze-that wakes the Spiifig * 
Too rough to breathe upon her; Chearfulnefs 
Danc'd M the Day before her; and at Night 
€oft Slumbers waited on her downy Pillo w i 
Now fad and flKlterlefs/ perhaps, fiie lies> 
Where piercing Winds blow Iharpt and ihe chitl Rain 
I>rops irom fome Pent-houfe on her wretched Head> 
bremches her Locks, and kills her with the CokL 
It is too muck— -Hence with her*jiaftDiiences» 
They are atoned at ftiU — ^Why ftay we then ? 
Oh! letaishafte, my Friend, an<i1indW6ut. 
i2 L L M 017 R. 

•Somewhere about this Quarter of the Town, 
I hear the poor abandoned Creature lingers : 
Her Guard,^ tho* fet with ftridtcft Watch to ktep 
All Food and Friendftiip from her, yet.permit her 
To wander in the Streets, .there chufe her Bed, 
And reft her Head on what cold Stone ihe.pleafts. 
^UOJtS. 

Here let ns then divide, -each in his Round 
To fearch her Sorrows out; wbofc hap itis 
Fvft to behold her, this way let him lesA 
Her Ainting Steps, and meet we here together. [txeu9t* 

Enter JaneShOKE, her 'Hair' hanging^ Ipo/e on her 
Shoulders f and hare-footed. 

^ JANE SHORE. 

Yet, yet endure, nor murmur oh my Soul, 
For are not thy Tranfgreflions s^reat and numberleis ? 
Do thqr not cover thee like riiuig Floods, 
And prefs thee like a Weight of Waters down ? 
Does not the Hand of Higiiteoufnefs aiHi^Ltkee? 
And who Audi plead againft it? Who ihall fay 
To Pow'r Almightv, Thou haft done enough? 
Or bid his dreadful Rod of Vengeance ftay? 
Wait then with Patience, till the circling Hours 
$haU biiikg the Time^f thy appnnted ^ft^ 

Ah4 
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And lay thee down in Death. The (Creling thus 

With Labor ckitdges out the painful Dxy, 

And often looks with long-expe^tini: Eyes 

To fee tho Shadows rife, and be dilmifs'd. 

And hark ! methinks the Roar that late purfuM mtf 

Sinks like the Murmurs^ of i, fclHng WIikI) 

And ioftens into Silence* Does Revenge 

And MtkUce then grow weary and fbrfake me? 

My Guard too, that obferv'd me (till ib clofe. 

Tire in the Taft: of their inhumui Office, 

And loiivr far behind. Alas*!' I hdnt. 

My Spirils Ail at on c e T his is th^ Doer 

Of myAtki a ^ B idTed Opportnnity ! 

rU A0al a littleSuecerfh)n\ JierGoodneTs* 

Hofff whilenoEyeobferveeme. 

\_Sti knocks at tie Doon 

. Smtm a ^hJkyNK^T^ 

Is your Lady, 
My^geoHlPH^nc^ atHome? Oh!- bring- me ta her. 

[Gbing tnl 
S E R FA NT. 
Hold, Mifli^, whither wou'd you f [Pmting bit Uch 
yANB BHORE. 

Do you not knowme? 
SERFJNT. 
I know yoii well^ and know my Orders too. 
Yon Quft not enter here. 

JANE SHORE. 
Ttl\ my Alicia^ 
^18 1 would fee her. 

SERFANT. 
SheisillatEafe^ 
Aad wiB admit no Yifitor. 

JANE SHORE. 
But tell her 
•Tis I, her Friend, the Partner of hear Hcdr^ 
Wtut at the Door and be g 

Hj SEX^ 
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SERF J NT. 

Tis all in vsuii,. 
. Go hence, and liowl to thofe that will regard you* 

[SJmt/ thi Door, andEJ^Ug 
J A HIE SHORE. 
It was Hot alwaji thus; the Time has been* 
When this unfriendly Door, that bar» my PaflagCy 
Flew widc» and almoft leap'd from olF iu Hinges 
To give me. Entrance here; When this good UbvSc 
Has ponr'd forth all its Dwellings ta receive mej 
When 'my Approach has made a little Hk)ly-day» 
And er'iy Face was drefsM in Smiles to meet.|ne : 
Butnow*tisotherwiife; and t^ofe who bleTs'd.me, 
Now cqHe me to my Face. Why ihoold I wand^^ 
Stray father on^ for I can die ev'n here! 

\3htJitP4kvm,4a,ihiDoor%, 

Entif AhlClh im D$Jarder\ tn»§ Sirvattts /oBowixg^ 

J L I C I J. 

What Wretch art thon? whofe Mifery and Bafene& 
Hanffs on my Door; whofe hateful Whine of Woe 
Breaks in upon my Sorrows^ and diib-aAs 
My jarring Senfes with thy Beggar's Cry 2 / 

JANE^ SHORE. 

A very Beggar, and a Wretch indeed i, 
One driv'n by flrong Calamity to feek 
For Succqs here ;: one periihing for Want ; 
Whofe Hunger has not tafted Food thefc three Daysx 
And humbly afks for Charity^s dear fake, 
A Draught of Water and a. little Bread. 
ALICIA., 

And doft thou come to me, to me for Breads 
I know thee not«— -^Go » h uot for it abroad. 
Where Wanton Hands upon the Earth have fcatter'd it» 
Or caft it on the Waters— —Mark the Eagle,. 
And hungry Vulture, where they wind the Preyj 
Watch where the Ravens of the Valley feed. 
And feek thy Food with them-— «I know thee not^ 

2^ANS 
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JANS SHOR£^ 
And yet tficre was a time, when my Mda 
Has thought unhappy SJ^&re her deaneft Bleffing ; 
And mourn'dtkar live-long Day fhe pafs'd wimout m€^ 
When paired UkC'Tortto, we were fttll togethet v 
When oftenas we pyattled Arm in Arm, 
Inclkiing fondly to me ihe has fworn. 
She lov*! xae more thai ^11 the World befide. ' 
.ALICIA. 
. Ha ! fay'ft thou I let me look upon thee weU«— — * » - « 
'TIS true— I knowthee xyQ'k — A MiEfchief on thee ! 
Then art that £^tal Fair, that curfed She,. 
That fet my Brain a madding. > Thea;haft robb'd me^ 
ThoirhaH undone me— ^Murder! Oh mwHaftingsi 
See his pale bloody Head- flioots glaring oy me ! 
Give him me back again, thou ioft Deluder, 
Thou beauteous Witch- ' 

JAKE SHORE. 

Alas I I never wronged yott ■■ ■ , i 
O! then be good to me; have pity on me: 
Thou never knew^ft the Bitterneft of Want, 
And may^ft thou never know it. Oh ! beflow 
Some poor Remain, the voiding of thy Table, 
A Morfel to fupport my famifh'd Soul. 
ALICIA.- 
Avaunt! and come not near me 

« JANE SHORE. . 

' TothyHarfi 

I trufted all, jjave my whole Store to the« ; 

Nor do I a(k it back, allow jp& but 
The (malleil Pittance, give me but to eat, 
Left I fall down and perifh here hthtt thee. 
ALICIA. 
Nay! tell not me! Where is the King, thy Ed^ard^ 
And all the fmiling, crying Train of Coartiers^ ^ - 

That bent the Knee before thee. 

JAHE SHORE. 

^ , OhJ foyMercy! 

H4 JLi^ 
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JUC J4. 
Mercy 1 I-kif0w it not— for I «m nuieraUe* 
Pll give ^€e Miibry» ka here Qyt dweib; 
Tli^if herHoufty wiieare the Stiniiever dttwotf^ 
The BUi of ^bl to fcreMmiig a'er the Roof» 
Grim Spe£bres fv^ff^hing the hoxridGtooiii» 
And nought is heard but Wailhigs endLamoRtingf^ 
Hark ! fomethite cmc^» above I k fliakc&, it tottieril 
And fee the nodcQng.Rttin fklk tO eniih me ! 
^Tis fall'n^ 'tis here! I feel it oa my Brain 1 

The Sight dilbrd^rs her i > > .if 

z $ S R F A NT. 

Retive^ 4earLa^<«ffff>^F 
And leave this Wemaft' M ! ■■ ■ 

-rf i / C i. A. 

LetJier take my Cenadit! 
Why ihotrld*ft thoH be a Wretch I Aftb^ tear thy ibart; 
AoA lid^tl^lbif of d)tf detefM Being, 
I wo' not linR^ IpAf bdiis4= th^beiv. 
A waving Ftoed af Uu^ FmfwiUft <^« ttiei- 
And now ^lis e«it» end I am drown'd in Biood. 
Ha ! wha^ ait thou I Thoft hco-rid headk6 Trai^c ^ 
It is my Haftings / See ! he waft* mjeon U 
Away! Igo! Ifly! ifoUowthee. 
But come not thou with Mifchiejf-makia^ Beailtyt 
To interpofe betw^et^ us» look not qd him. 
Give t\iyi fond Arts a^d thy Delufions o'eri 
For thou i^alt: oever, never part us more. 

JANE SHORM.^ * 

Alas ! (he r^^v^s ; hef Birain, Ilear». is taxm*JL 
In mercy look upon her» grati^ous Heav'n» 
Nof vliit het (f» any wro«g to me. 
Sure I a^i nf^r upon my Journey's <tnd ; 
My Head runs round, my^ Eyes begin ta fat^. 
And dancing Sha<fettrs &^in> bc^Tore mx.%^t • 
t can nOi mo^a |j£f / dMn] receive me ihSa cold Earth ! 

Thou 
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Thou conuMiinirfit, ude^MtathyBofimii 
And let ^Miaft wuik tk«r. 

£«f4r Bfii«LMO..tf iL. 

MMllMQfUJt. 

TjDon.theGroimd.! 
Thy Mifem CM n^ver lay we lower. 
Look uib thou poor afiliaed one !' Thou Moumer 
Whom none has coniibrteckl Where are thy Friends^ 
The dear Coaitpaiitpii^ of thy joyful Days, 
Whofe HeAres- thy warm Profperiiy made glad^ 
Whofe Arms were.taughli togmiKlike Ivy round diee^ 
AudUni tfcee toitheir Bofoms ?-^Thii9 with dMe» 
Thus 1^ US livots and; let tia did, they £ud». 
For fure thon art the SiHer of our Lovee^. 
And nothing ihaU divide us-^-Now where are they ? 

Ah ! Bellmmn whare indeed ! They ftand aloof^ 
And view my Dafol^ion fr^m afar ) 
When they pafs by, they (hake, their I^a<b in ftorn^ . 
And cry, behold the Harlpt and; her End ! 
And yet th)C Goodne^ turn^ a£ide to pity me ! 
Alaa I TheKf 9iay be Danger, get thee gone ! 
Let me not pull a Ruin^oa thy heads^ 
Leave me to die alone\ £br 1 am feU^U; 
Never to riie, and aB ^eli^f is vajii. 
A$ L L M O U R. 

Yetraiiethy droapingtHpa4: f<ir{^amcome 
To chafe away P'^^?'*^^ • bahcM ! wher9 yondea 
ThathoneflMaiVk thatfaithfal \ttfi^,Dumonfy 
ls.haitiM^iat;hy Aidh—^ ' 

Jd»E SHORS^ 

Dufmmt/ Ha! Where J 

Then Hqia^ft has. heai4 mf Fray'r, hta very Nan^ > 
Henews the Spppigi of Life,, a^d ^e^s my SouL 
Has hcthaa.'icap^d^Snai»? 

He has, but .fee 'i i ■ 

Ha coiqea unUkt i% that I><Mi«i« ^OH kaewir 

H 5 For 
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For now he wears your better Angtl*» Form^' 
And comes to vifit you with Peace and Pardoa. 

Entir S H o a B. 

JjfNE SHORE. 
Speak, te&me! Which is he? And oh! Whatwottl<S 
This dreadful Vifion ! Sec it cones on «e— — 
It is my Holband — Ah ! lSbe/woo»r.. 

SHORE. 

She faints > fupport her I 
" Suftain her Head; while iinfufe this Cordiid 
Into her dying Lips-— —from ^icy Drues, 
Rich Herbs and Flow'rs, the potent Juice is drawft;: 
With wondrous Force it fhikes the laasy Spirits, 
Drives 'em aroand» and wakens Life aneww 
MELLMOUR. 
Her Weakness could not bear the ftrong Surprize^ 
But fecy ihe ftirs ! And the returning Blo^ 
Faintly begins to bluih again, and kindle: 
Upon her aAy Cheek 

SHORE. 
So — gently raife he r ■ ■ 

[Rmfing her uf^ 
JjtNJS SHORE. 
Ha ! What art thou ! BgUmour t 

B E L L M OU R. 

How fare you. Lady ^ 
JANE SHORE. 

My Heart is thnird with Horror 

BELLMOUR. 

Your Hulband Kves ! *Ti% he, my wotthieft Pnend— -^ 



JjiNE SHORE. 
I then 



Still art thou there \ ftill doft thou hover round me f 
Ohfave me, Beffmpur, from his angry Shade i 
B E L I^M OU R. 
*Tis he himfelf !— he lives ! — look u p .i 

^ JANE SHORE. 

Idarenot! 
Oh that my Eyes could ihut him out for eve r ■ ■• * 

SHOES 
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SHORE. 

Am I fo hatefiil then, (6 deadly to diee» 
To blaA .thy Eyes with Horror ? Since I'm grown 
A Burden to the World, myfelf and thee, 
Wou'd I had pe'cr furviv'd to fee thee more. 
JANE SHORE. 

Oh' thou moft xnjur'd — doft thoa live indeed. 
Fall then ye Mountains on my guilty Head^ 
Hide me, ye Rocks, within yourfecret Caverns ; 
Caft th^ black Veil upon my Shame, O Night I 
And ikield me with thy fable Wing for ever. 
SHORE. 

Why doft thou turn away ? — ^Why tremble thus f . 
Why thus indulge thy Fears ? And in Defpair, 
Abandon thy^diftra^led Soul to Horror ? 
Caft every black and guilty thought behind thee,. 
And let *fem never vex thy Quiet more. 
My Arms, my H^art are open to receive thee. 
To bring thee back to thy forfaken Home, 
With tender Joy, with fond forgiving Love*, 
And all the Longings of my firftDeiires.. 
J AN E 8 H O R E. 

Ko, arm thy Brow with Venjieance ; and appear 
The Minifter of Heaven's enquiring Juftice. 
Array diyfelf dl ^rrible for Judgment, 
Wrath in thy Eyes, and TJiunder in thy Voice f 
Pibnounce my Sentence, and if yet there be. 
A Woe I Jiave not folt, inftiA it on me.. 

SHORE. ' , 

The Meafure of thy Sorrows is compleat; 
* And I am i»me to fnatclk thee from Injuftice. 
The Hand of PoVr no m<»« ftiall crnfti ^y wes^ncf^. 
Nor proud Oppreffion grind thy humMe Soul. 

; ^ANE SHORE. 

Art thou not ns*n by Miracle from Death ? 
Thy Shroud is fidl'n from oft^ thee^ and^e Gikve -' 
Was bid to give thee up, that thou might'ft come 
The MeiTenger of Grace-and Goodnefs to me^ 
To &almy Peace, and blefi me ere. I go, 

H& Oh 
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Oh let me then fall down befteat^ ^y Feet, 
And weep my Gmktt4^ fojr e^^ ti^ereii. 
Give n» y<Hir I>|(op», ye {^ de&^nding Rainsv 
-Give me your Streams* ye never-ceaflng Springs^ 
That my fad. Byea «aay ^11 fupply my Du«y» 
And feed an everlaftisg Flood <^ S{>];«?ow* 
$ N Q R M. 
Wafte not thy IfeeWe Spiril^— ^ haive teig 
Beheld^ UftkaowBi tkyMouraii)^ and&q^taiioe^ 
Therefore, my H^art has fet afide the paft,. 
And holds the^ white, a« uoo^nd^^iiiitooence; 
Therefore in fpitc of cruel Gio^ftfrh Rage, 
Soon as my Ff iea4 had broke is^ Pfftfoik-9oors» 
I flew to thy Afiftance. %»% m haftr 
Now while OccaAonie^^ifi to Anile upon us, 
Forfake (kibi f lace of Shamie, and &iid a Shelter* 



yJUJSSHORE. 

L&y 



What (kail I&y to you ? Botlobey- 

$ H O M £. 
Lean on my Arm : 

J A N. E S H R E. 
Alas ! I'm wpi^d'roi;^ faint : 
But ibti's njdi ftj»ng^, I have not eat theft three Vfrns^ 
SHORE. 
Ohmercilefs! look herf, my Love, Tve bxou^t thH 

Some rifk Conferees — ? 

2ANS SmStRE. 

Hqi^ Q«i> you be fb good ? 
But you were ever thua^ ; I well remember 
With what feiBKl Care, vthgA Diligescec^ Love, 
You laviih'doul^jKMii^ \^^lbj;obtty me Heafures^ 
P^e\^iwjft{|geve«y; Wtfi) : hawje^ you.foigot 
The coilly SM^iog ^ F^d. you bvei^t me home. 
And ty'd about nq: Neck?— Ktew ODuldlleave you I 
9iH0 RE.^- 
Tate fe«W tf titts, or thi$?-m«*. 

JA»B S^KQRE^. 
You're (^r^Mel^ ailer'iHwwi 
Say gentle BiUfiuury i^ he not? Howpde' 

Your" 
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Your Vifagc is becomr? Ycnxr Eyes arc hollow ; 
Nay, you art wrin Wed* tdo«*»^AJas the Day ? 
My Wretchednefs has coft you many a Tear, 
And many a bitter fang, fmce laft we parted* 
S-HFOKE. 
No more of tjiat — tjioji talk**, but doft not cat. 

y jflTJf 9 H Q R E. 
My feeble Taws forget theisr commoo Office, 
Vfy tf^elefs Touj^e deave^ to the clanuny Rqof. 
And AOW't gen'iTftl Loathing^ g;t)ws upon mfi — n^ 
' Oh, iam ffck at Heart ! 

$ If ORB. 

Thou murderous Sorrow ! 
Wo't thou fUU <kink her Mood, purfue her ftill ! 
Muil fhe then die!" Oh, my poor Penitent, 
Speak Peace ttof thy fad Heart. She hears me not ; 
Grief mailers ev'ry Senf&---help me to hold her— «► 

Enter C at a s i y^ wtif a Guard, 
t: AT E S B r. 
Seize on 'em bodi, as Traitors to the St^te-^— -^ 

B E L L M O U R,. 
What means this Violence } 

[Guardr lay hcld^of Shore and BcBlmotir. 

C A TS Sir. 

Hate we not fbund^you*^ 
In fcomof thePfOtefterVfWaCoramandf 
Affiiting this bafe Woman, and abetting^ 
Her Infamy ? 

SHORE. 
Infamy^ Oft thy Head ! 
ThflA Tool o# Fbw'r, ^wu Pander to Authority !! 
i tell thee. Knave, t^ou knew'ft of none fo virtuou^^ • 
And fhe^^ratr bere ^lee was^an Jithvif to h«r. 
C AT M S B ri 
Y o w ^l t an^wn t*tstftt Ml^^-^^^^f-''^^ 'tm. 

S^ffORE. 
1^ &mikefgntwi^ Tieafbil to your Court h 
What honeft Man would live beneath f^ch Rujers ? 
I a» QOBKKM thot^wc-fllould die ft&get her 

C AT £ S B r. 
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ifS Jane S it o r e; 

c AT E s B r. 

Convey the Men to Prifon ; but for her. 
Leave her to hunt her Fortune as (he may. 
JANE SHORE. 
I will not parr with him — for me ! — for me ! 
Oh ! muft he die for me ? 

[FoUowinz ^'*» ^ ^ »' carrfd0ff"-^Bhifulhm^ 

Shore. 

Inhuman Villains I [Ertaksfrim tht Guard- 
Stand off ! the Agonies of Deam are on her-— — 
She BuUs^ (he gnpes me hard with her cold Hand^ 
JAIIE SHORE. 
Was this Blow wanting to compleat my Rui^ I 
Oh let him go, ye Mini&rs of Terror ; 
He fiiall offend no more, fori will die. 
And yield Obedience to your cruel Mafter. 
Tarry a little, but a Iktle longer^ 
And take my laft Breath with you. 
SHORE. 

Oh my Love f 
Why have I liv*d to fee this bitter Moment, 
This Grief by far furpaffing all my former ! 
Why doft thou fix thy dying Eyes upon me 
With fuch an earneft, fuch a piteous Look, ^ 
As if thy Heart were full of fome f^d Meaning 
Thou couid'ft not fpeak ! 

JANE SHORE. 
Forgive me !—— b»t forgive me ! . 

SHORE. 
Be Witnefs for me, • ye Celeftial: Hoft, 
Such Mercy and fuch Pardon as my Soul 
Accords to thee, and begs of Heav'n to ihew thee^r 
May fuch befall me at my lated Hour» 
And make my Portion bleis'd or curs'd for ever* . 
JANE SHORE. 
Then all is well, and I ihall fleep in Peac e ' 

•Tis very dark, and I have loft you no w ■ 
Was there not fomething I would have bequeathed yon ^ 
But I. have nothing left me tobeftow. 
Nothing but one fid Sigh, Oh Mercy^ Heav'n ! [Diss* 

B E L L^ 
% 
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SELLMOUR. 
Tltere fled the SouU 
Ai^ Idt the lotdjif Mi%y behioj. 
SHORE. 
Ok my Heart's Treafui« > Is this palefad Vifagt . 
All that remains of thee ? are thefe dead Eyes' 
The li^ht diat cheer my Sool ? O heavy Hour ! 
•But I will fix my trembHnff Lips to thine^ ' 
Till I am cold and fenfelels quite, as thou art. 
What, muft we part then ? — will you 

[ftf tii GuwrJs taking him aiut^. 
Fare thee well—— \Kifiing ten 

Now execute ymtr Tyrant's Will, and lead me 
ToBondsy or Death, 'tis equally indifferent. 
; BELLMOUR. 

Lei thofin who view this iad Example, know. 
What Fate attends the broken Marrii^T Vow ; 
And teach their Children in lucceeding Times, . 
No coinmon Vengeance waits upon theie Crimes ; . 
When fucKfevere Repentance could not iave 
From Want| fipom Shame, and an untimely Grave. 

[Exa^ii 
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EPILOGUE. 



Y 



Spoken bjr Mrs. O i. d f r i x. d; 



E mpM MaircMs aU^ ji^nfirtuous Wives f 
Whv lead 'with horrid Hufiand&r d§ceMt btsttit 



YoUf <wlmfhfialljm0ninfiukaituhimg^ 1 

To fee your Spot^es drietiiMg^: gamiwfi- rakit^^K \ 

Yet make a Con/dence Jiill of CuakM-makiu^i J 

What am we fia^ymar Pardoet to oAtaim^ 

This Mat^ here muix fPoi^dagain/tfoti^ JSBMA 

She never once dfwf^' ditty hsttinfifort^, - '■ 

Whim/ete'd^-'OMd cr/d--'*{vetei SiTy Vm forry fiir^ 

^Twas 'weli he 0tet a hisidy goadi'm^tur* d Soul, 

We are not edlfa es^ta camtrtd-: 

Jfaiuy one might find in this good Tonvn 

Some nvou^d ha* told the Gentleman his o^'n ; 

Have anfwer^d fmarfy — To what do you pretend. 

Blockhead! — As if I muft n't fee a Friend: 

Tell me, of Hackney Coaches — Jaunts to the City— 

Where fliou'd I buy my China— Faith, I'll fit ytm—^ 

Our Wife nvas of a milder ^ meekfr Spirit ; 

Toul-^'Lords and Mafters ! — voas not that fome Merit f 

Don^tyou allcw it to be virtuous Bearingy 

When vjefubmit thus to your domineering? 

WelU Peace he voith her, Jhe did Wrong moflfurely% 

Butfo do many more v^ho look demurely* 

Nor fbot^d our mourning Madam vjeep aloney 

^here are more 'ways of Wickednefs than one* 

If the reforming Stage fjouldfall to fiiamng^ 

Wr^usturoy Frtdey Hypocrijyy and Gaming i 

The Poets frequently might move Compafjtony 

Astd with Sh^'Tragedies o^cr^run the Nation, 

Viett' 
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EPILOGUE. 

Yhtnjudgi^ t hi fait Offender t, nvitb Gocd-naturef 
jind let jQur Fello'W'feeling curhyeur Satire* 



Jlna at j9ur r etioiv-feeitng curt^yeur oattre. 
What if our Neighbours ka^tfome little Failittgf 
Mujt we mtdfcul to Damning and to Railing? 
For her Excuje too, he it underfioody 
3' hat if the Woman was not quite fo good, 
Her Lover ijjas a King, Jhe Fkfif and Blood* 
Andjincejb*has dearly paid the finful Score, 
JSe kind at lajtt attd fity ^or ] a jxz S ho kUm 



I 
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Latfy Jane Gray. 



TRAGEDY. 



Settfrujh^ Ligii W inmniA Jura tufuH 
Scire mori S9n oftima% 



Printed in the Year 1746. 
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.TO 

Itter^oYAx Highness 
■ * , t H E ' ' 

Trsttcefs of W ale s* 

Madam, 

APRINC£SS of th€ fame Royal Blood 
to ifehich you are ^io clofely and fo 
liappily aUyed> prefumejs to throw herfelf 
ax the Feet rof Your Royal Highness 
for Pfotcdtion. The Charader of that ex- 
cellent Lady» as. it is delivered doivn to 
us in Hiftory, is very near the rfame with 
the Fidture I have endeavoured to draw of 
her: And if^ ii> the poetical Colorir^, I 
have aimed at heightening and improving 
fome ^ef the rFeatures, it was only to 
izuke .her more iwrthy of xhofe illuftrious 

Hands 
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D E D IC A r 10 N. 

Hands to which I always intended to pre« 
fent her. 

As the BrUiJb Nition in general is infi- 
nitely indebted to Your Royal Highness j 
ib every particular Perfon amongit us 9Mght 
to contribute, according to their feveral 
Capacities and Abilities, towards the di£* 
charging that public Ol>ligation. 

We are your Debtors, Madam, for the 
Preference You gave us, in thoofing to wear 
the BrUifif rather than the It^erial Crown ^ 
for giving the beft Daughter to our Kino, 
and the beft Wife to our Prince. It is to 
Your Royal Highness we owe the 
Security that Ihall be delivered down to our 
Children's Children, by a moft hopeful and 
beautiful^ as well as a nunierous Royal Iflue. 
Thefe arc the Bonds of ouf Civil Duty : 
But Your Royal Hi ghne ss has laid 
us under others yet more facred and engaging ; 
I mean, thofe of Religion. You are not only 
the Brighteft Ornament, but the Patrbncfs 
and Defender of our Holy Faith. 

New is it Britain alone, biit the World, 
but the prefent and all fucceeding Ages, who 

fhaU 
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fiiall blefs Your Royal Name, for the great- 
^ftExampk that can be given of a difin- 
terefted Piety and unlhakenConftancy. 

This is what we may certainly reckon a- 
mongfl: the Benefits Your Royal Highness 
lias conferrcdi upon us- Tho* at the fame 
time, how partial foever we may be to our- 
felves, we ought not to believe you : declined 
the Firft Crown of Europe in regard of Bri^ 
tain only. No, Madam, it is in Jufticc 
to Your Royal Highness that wc mufl; 
confefs, you had more excellent Motives for 
fo great an Adtion as that, was^ Jdnce you 
did it in Obedience to the Diftatcs of Reafon 
and Confdencc, for the Sake of True Reli- 
gion, and for the Honor of God. All 
things that are Great have been offered to 
Yous and all things that arc Good and 
Happy, as well in this World as a better, 
. fliall become the Reward of fuch exalted 
Virtue and Piety. The BkiBngs of our Na- 
tion, the Prayers of our Church, with the 
faithful Service of all good Men, Ihall wait 
upon Your Royal Highness as long as 
you live. And whenever, for the Puinfh- 

snent 
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DEDICjiTXON, 

moit c^ this Land, you ihaU be taken ftoat 
us, your Sacred Nafne fliall be dear to Re- 
membrance, and Almighty God, who alone 
isaUe, fliallbeftQwi^nyoutheFidoeisc^ 
Recompence. 

Amongft the feyend Oflferings of D«^ 
^hich aie made to you here, he ^racioufly 
l^cafed to accept tdf ^s unworthy Trifles 
which is, widi t4e-gEeatcft:Refpedtandloweft 
Subnaflion, ptcfentcd to Tour R^yax 
Hkihnbss, by. 



MAJiAM^ 


TouK. He'TAiL HacJiiccsaU 


>M^QMieni» 


Mi^Devattd emd 


mfi Fsitbfttl 


sHimtit 'Stnmt* 


N. RowE. 
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THE 

P jR. E F A C E#* 

^er^HO* 'I have very iittk IncGnation ittfcrite Pre^ 

• ^ faces before Works of this Netture^ yet upon this 

particular \>ccaJion^ I cannot But thi?tk myfrlf obliged 

to give Jhmt Jhort Jteonfit of this P!ay, at well hi 

jujiice to myfelfy as to ct very learned and iTtgeniotlt 

Gentletnanj my Friend^ who is dead. The Rerjsn I 

fnean war Mr. Smith of Chtift-Church, Oxon ^ 

Khte whoft ChoTtt&er I could with great Pleofure enter 

intOi, if a was not already vety well known to the 

ff^orla. As / had the Happinefi to^ be intimately ac^. 

^uainied'with him^ he often tokt me' that he deigned 

writing a Tragedy upon the Story of the Lady Jane 

Gray; and gf he- Bad livedo I jhould never have 

thoi^t of meddling with it myJHf Bttt as he died 

without' doing /it, in the beginning of the loft Summer'^ 

irefbhedto undertake it, And indeed^ the Hopes I. 

had of receiving fime conftdero^te Ajftficnces from, the 

Papers he lefh behind him, were one of the principal 

JHotives that induced me to go about itk Thep Papers 

-were in the Hands of Mr. Ducket ; to whom n^ 

friend Mr. Thomas Gurnet wasfo kind as towrite^ 

mtd procure them for me. The. leqfi Ruurn I cote 

make to thofr Gentlemen, is this, public AtknowUd^ment 

of their great Civility on this Occq/hn. I fhujt cosrfeft^ 

itfbre thofe Papers came to my handi I had^entirefy 

formed we Deftgn, er Fable of my own Play: And 

when r comedo look- them over, I found it was dt^ 

rent front that which Mr. ^mixhinttnibpi^i iht Plait 

VaL.IL \ of 
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PREFACE, 

tf bis being drawn after that which is in Print of 
Mr. Banks; at leqft I thought fiy by what I could 
pick out of his Paper Sji fp f^ the Truths I was a 
good deal furprifed and difappointed at the Sight of 
them. I hoped to have met with great part of the 
Play written to my hand, or at leaji^ the whole 
Deftgn r^ularly ^drawn out* hftead iff that^ I 
found the ^entity of about two ^ires of Paper 
written over in' odd Pieces, blott^dj inUrhtied and 
confufed. IVhat was contained in them in general, was • 
loofe Hints of Sentiments, andjhort obfcure Sketches 
cf Scenes, put how they were to he applied, or in 
MJubat order they were to be ranged, I couU not by 
€iny Diligence of mine, (and I looked them very care- 
fully over more than once) come to underjl^nd. One 
Scene there was, and one only, that feemed pretty 
near perfect \ in which Lord Guilford fingly per-*^ 
fuadis the Lady Jane to take the Crown. From that 
J borrowed all that I could, and inferted it in my own 
Third A^k But indeed the Manner and Turn of 
■his Fable was Jo differ ent from mine, that I could not 
take above five and twenty or thirty Lines at the mojl \ 
and tOen indhofe I was obliged to makefome Alteration. 
1 Jhould .have been very glad to have come into a 
Partner Jhip of Reputation with fo fine a Writer as 
\Mr. Smith was ; but in Truth his Hints were fo 
fhort and dark {many of them marked even in Short-; 
J)and) that they were ^little life or Service to me. 
They might havefervedas Indexes to his own Memory, 
snd be migljt have formed a Play out of them 5 but 
J dare fay, no body elfe could. In one part of his 
Dtfign, hefeems to differ from Mr. Banks, whofe 
Tali he generally dejigned to follow; fince I obferved 
in many of.jhofe Jhort Sketches of Scenes, he^ had 
introduced ,^een Mary. He feemed to intend het 
Cbara^er pitiful and inclining to Aiercy^ but urged on 
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jfo 'Cruelty hy the Rage and bloody Difpofttiom 0/ 
Sonner and Gardiner. This Hint I had likewife 
taken from the late^BiJhop'Of ^^ibxxxyy Hiftoiy of 
the Reformation^ ^hoJays^ and I helieve very jujilf^ 
tde hdrrible Cruelties that were a6led at that time\ 
rather to the Charge of that ferfecuting Spirit by 
which the Clergy were then animated^ than to tbt 
^ueerCs oWn natural Dijpojition. 

Many People believed^ or at leajl faid^ that Mr. 
Smith left 4Z Play very near intire behind him. JU 
that I am Jorry for^ isy that it was not fo infaSf ; 
IJhould have made no Scruple of taking tbreepfour^ 
or even the whole five jiMsfrom him ; but then t hope 
IJhould have had the Hon^y to let the World know 
they were his^ and not take another Mans Reputa^ 
tion to myfelf. 

This is what J thought necejfary to Jay^ as well 
4>n my own Acc6unt^ as in regard to the Memory of 
my Friend. 

For the Plsy^ fuch as it is, I leave it to pro/per as 
it cani I hav^ refilved never to trouble the World 
with any p"uhlic Apologies for my Writings of this 
hnd^ as much as I have been provoked to it. I Jhall 
turn this my youngeji Child out into the World with 
tio other Pfovifion than a Saying, which I remember to 
4)ave feen before one of Mrs. Behn's : 

Va! mon Enfant, prend ta Fortune. 
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PROLOGUE. 

Spoken by Mr. BaoxH. 



} 



TO-Nigbt the nohleft SuhjeSf fixelh our Scene,^ 
A Heroine y a Martyr^ and aS^ueen^ 
And tbo* the Poet dares not boaft his Art^ 
The 'very Theme Jhall fomething great impart y 
To toarm the gen-rous Soui^ and touch thetender Heart-. 
To youy fair Judges^ ^mt thfi^ Caufe^fubmi* \ 
Tour Eyes Jhall tell us hoiv the Tale is writ', 
Ifyourjoft Pity ivaits Hp$n our W^^ 
If filent 1" ears for fujf ring. Virtue flofWy 
Tour Grief the Mufes Labor Jhall confefs. 
The li'vely.PaJJtonsy andthejufi Difirefs. 
Oh ! could our Author* s Pencil iujily painty 
Such as Jhe 'was in Lifey the beautjeous Saint y 
Boldly, your JiriSl Attention might* ive cjlaimy 
And' hid you mark, and copy out the Dame, 
No- 'waruPrthg Giance one luanton Thought confefs^di 
Mo gttihy^W^ i^ijlanfd her fpotltfs Breajt: 
The only Lo^ve that 'warmed her. bloofH$ng*Touthy 
Was Hujhandy England, Liberty^ and Truth. - 
For thefefht^Ux 'whije^ w/6& /^^ ^xdf a Ha»d% . 
Shejlro've to fa<ve a blind ungrateful Land, 
But thus the fecret Lafws of Fate ordain^ 
Vi 11.1.1 hU^s great Hand ivas doomed to break that ChatHy 
And end the Hopes of Rome*/ tyrannic Reign. 
For e'ver as the circling Tears returny 
Te grateful Bxiton%\ crotvn the Hero's Umi 
To his juji Care you e'v'ry BleJJing o-wcy 
Which f or his O'wo, erfollo'wing Reign j befi^w; 



] 
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"TV his hard Tate a Tatker*s Vame denfd^ ' 
'To mu a TatheKi he that Lojs fupply* d, 
Then tvhileyou 'vieiv the royal Linens Increafe^ 
Jind count thePk^s of ^our fuHtre Poacei 
Fr^m thh^eett £fo^ hvmle fiill ne^w Glories come, 
Conqueft abroad^ and Liberty at home\ 
While you behold the Beautiful and Brave, 
Bright Princess to grace you^ Kings to fa^ve^ 
Enjoy the Gifty but blefs the Hand that ga^ue. 



\ 
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Dramatis Perfbnae^ 

M E N. 

BVKE o£ Norti^umierlafuf. * Mr. MilU. 

Duke of SuJblA^ Mr. Bowmam, 

. Lord Guilford Dudlej*. Mr« Booths 

Earl of PemhrQku Mr. Elrin^om^ 

Earl of Suffix^ Mr. i^y^iff.^ 

Gardiner Biihop of Winche/fer^ Mr. C/W^r. 

Sir 7tf^« Gtf/#x. Mr. Sbephrd^ 

Lieutenant of the Tower* Mrt ^m 

W Q M E N- 



Sutchefe of ^ufolk^ 
Lady 3^»f Grtfy. 



Mrs. Porter* 
Mrs. 0/^A/. 



Z^r^/ ^ the Ceufictf, Gentlemen^ Guards^ WomcMf and 
Attendants*. 



SCENE LONDON. 



Im^ 



y Google 



Lady JANE GRAT. 



A C T L S C E N E I. 



Jkiet the Dukt ^ N o r. t h u m b e r l a N D9 "Duk^ 
^SU'FFOLKa and^ir John Gates* 

NORTHUMRERLJND. 
^^"T^ IS all in vain ; Heav'B has reqiur'd its Pledge^. 
X And he muft die. 

SUFFOLK. 

Is there an honeft Hearty 
That loves our Englandy does not mourn for Edward^ 
The Genius of our Ifle is ihook with Sorrow,. 
He bows his venerable Head with Pain^ 
And labors with the Sicknefs of his Lord* 
Religion melts in ev'ery holy Eye, 
Allcdmfbrtleis, afHi^d» andh>rlorn 
She fits on Earth, and weeps, upon her Crofs % 
Weary of Man and his detefted Ways, 
Ev'n now fhe feems to meditate her Flight, * 
And waft her Angel to the Thrones aboVel 

NORTHUMBERLrJND.. 
Ay, there, my Lord, you touch our heavieft Loft, 
With him our holy Faith is doomed to fuffer i 

I 4 With 
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With kirn our Church %^\ veil herfacreid Front, 
That late from Heaps of Gothic Ruins rofe, 
I« iier 4rft iMttive fenplc Majefty ; 
The Toil of Saints, and Price of Martyrs Blood, 
Shall fail with Ethvard, and again old Rome 
Skril^read jierlhuiners ; \oA htr Mbfdciih Hdft^ 
Friik, Ignorance, and^«piiie41ia{l'retvrn; * 
Blind bloody Zeal and cruel Priellly Pow^r, 
Sliall fcourge the Land for ten dark Ages more. 

Is there no Help in all the healing Art, 
No Potent J^ce or Drug 40 &ve a Life, 
So precifo^s^ «.nd prevent'^ N&tioR^ Fafe ? - 
NORTHUMBE RLJND. 

What has been left untry'd that Art could do ? 
The hoary wrinkled iiCSflJi fets^atfdfd^and toil'd^ 
Try*d ev'ry Healtli-reftoring Herb an3 Guxii» 
,And we.ary'd out his painful Skill in vain*. 
CiidelilceftDmg<Kii0idediii^D»n, " T^ 

Some fQC0ttVcii(snfQ'ejSi«|»BJut.KMrt; 
A flubbom and unconquerable Flame 
Creeps in AisTdoi^^ %iiA Arkdksitkc Itltiiftik Df Lift ; 
i^ ^tbful SiMws mt «MftaUig» mMLA^tkt^ 
And deadly Paleiiefs fit upon hss H^fii^/. i^ 

And ev'ry Gafp w^ Joftk lidl %e ^iaft. 
iS d^ E S. 

Will at tl48 jtttidUMre wgto dbieiroiumA^cn** 
All on the Princefs JV^tnlndieir fi^pn. 
Well hoping ihe ihfiall <bitBd .a§ajm tkc»r^yittus» 
.And bring their Idol-Wotfhfap ibaok in TdiMfrfk. 
NORTHVMBM^iLjdSfl^. 
Good H^'fi K)r<kk ^Mw iMttcr fotr ibr i&]i^AK»/y 

^ V f FO £X 
What better^btti "wc kapr« if £gt temU 9elg« I 
I know her w^ a Umbd^edtft it flie, 
A gloomy .Kafiute, AUai And^tte, 
NuitwM hy Bi^ni pffefiu^aig Ramijb Piiefls, 
Taught t<> lidtevc MCf ooly onmot en;, 

Becaoft 
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Becaufe thty cafanot err^ 1}red up in ^!tottc ' 

Of. JbosfiNit and tke whole Lay- World ; inflradled 

To hate whoe'er difient from wha^ they te»ch» 

To purge tbe World from Hcrefy by Blood, 

To maifacre a Nation* and ^believe it 

An Aft well-pleafii^ to ike Lord of-Mercy. 

Thcfe ire^hy<iods ^h Rome! and this thy Faith. 

NORr.MVM'MElitAitb. 
. ' AtidiliaU we tamely yield ouH^lves to Bondage? 
Bow down lielbite thdb holy Purple Tyliants* 
And bid 'em tresd upoto ottr flavift Necks ? 
No> iet this Mthfiil free-born £ii^i(^Hand 
Firft dig my Grarve >in LiberQr.BAd iionor ; 
And tho' I fomd but one more thus re&lv'd^ 
That honefi man and I wouM die together. * 

SUFFOLK. 
Doubt noty ^ereareten^oafimd, and ten thou(anl 
To own a Caidb fo jvft. 

<;jir£S. 

TheLiftl^v^ 
Into your OraBce's Hand tift Nighty declare 
^ Pow'j- and Friends «t rfull. (7v Northdnb.. 

NOR r^MUMME R L jtNi>. 
fieityouTCa», 
Good Sir yidrtt Qeins^ todce your iFviends appoMrteA, 
And ready &1- the k>cc&fioB. Haftbt&is<iBftatat> 
Lofe not a Moment's Time. 

G Jtr £ S. 

•1^0, inyl^ofd. [Mxti, 

NO R-THUMRe R£J^D. 
Your Grace's 4>ritice1y DJtu^tefe, Lady Jane, 
II ihe yet ccmeto Ccibrt f 

SUFFOLK. 

Not yet aiti^di 
But with the iboneft I expd^ her htve. 
I know her Duty to the dying King» 
Join'd with my :Md Commands to haden hither» 
Will bring her on the Wing. 

15* 3^ O RTUUM- 
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nortbitmberland: ' 

Beieech your Grace^ 
To fpccd anodicr Mefienger to ptcfs h^r ; 
For on her bappv Pnefence all our Counfek 
D^cpcskdy and tako their Fate. 

SUFFOLK. 

Upon the Inftant 
Your Grace ihaH be obe)'od. Igo to filmmon her. 

NORTHUMBERLAND. '. 

What trivial Influences hold Dominion 
O'er wife Mens Counfels, and the Fate of Empire ? 
The greateft Schemes that human Wit can forge. 
Or bold. Ambition dares to put in pradice. 
Depend upon our hofbanding a Moment^ 
And the light lafting ©f a Woman's Will ; 
As \{ the Lord of Nature (hou'd delight 
To hang thi*pond'rous Globe upon aHair^ ^ 

And bid it dance before a Breath of Wind. 
She mult be here, and lodg'd in Guilford's Arms, 
Ere Ednvard dies,, or all we've done is marr'd. 
Ha I Pembroke ! that's a Bar which thwarts my Wa^ . i 
His fiery Temper lifrooks not Oppoiitioii, 
And mafl.be. met with foft and fupple Arts, 
With crouching ourtefy. and honey -dWords^ 
Such as afiuage the Fierce, .and bend,the Strong,^ 

Enter the Earl o/?UMn R o jcj^ 

Cood-morrow, noble Pemhr^key we have flaid 
The Meeting of the Council for youEPrefence. 
BE H B R O K E. 
For mine, my Lord ! You mock your Servant fure^T 
To fay that I am wanfed;. where yourfelf. 
The gxtVkX Alcides of our State, is prefent ; 
Whatever Dangexs menace Prince or People;.' 
Our great Northumberland is arm'd to meet 'em %, 
The ableft Head, and firmefl Heart you bear. 
Nor need a Second in the glorious Talk ;. 
. Equal yoiirfelf to all the Toils of Empirei. 

NO RT HU m^ 
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NORTHUMBERLAND. 
V No ; as. I honor yirtuc, I have try'd, . , 
And know my Strength too well ; nor can the Voice, 
Of friendly Fjtattciy, like yours, deceive me,. 
I know my Temper liable to-Paffions, 
And all the Frailties common to our Nature i 
Blind to Events, too eafy of Perfuaiion, . . 
And often, too, too often, have I err'd. 
Much ther^r<^ have I need of fome good Man, 
Some wife and honeft Heart, whofe frienc^ Aid 
Might guide my treading thro^ onr preftnt Dangers f 
And by the Honor Of my Name I fwear,' - * 
I know not one of all our Engrlijh Peers, 
Whomlwould choofe for that beft Friend, like Femhroku ^ 
PEMBROKE. 

What fhall I anfwer to a Truft fo noble. 
This Prodigality of Praife and Honor ? 
Were not your Grace too generous of Soul, 
To fpeak a Language differing fronTyour Heart, .. * 
How might I think you could not mean this Goodnefi 
To one, whom his Ill-Fortune has ordain'd 
The Rival of your Son, .' 

NORTHUMBERLAND. 

No more I I fcorn a Thought 
So much below the Dignity of Virtue. 
*Tistrue, I jook on^«/i^or^ like a Father, 
Lean to his Side, and fee but half his Failings : 
But on a Point like this, when equal Merit 
Stands forth to make its bold Appeal to Honor^ 
And calls tohave the Balance held in Juftice j, 
Away with all the FondnefTes of Nature ! 
I judge of Pemhr&ke and my Son alike. 
PEMBROKE. 

I aik no more to bind me to your Service. 
NORTHUMBERLAND. 

The Realm is' now at haawjd, and bqld.FadHons ^ 
Threaten Change, Tumult, and difallrouy Days. 

"1*6 Thcfe 
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- Tfaefe Fears ^ameoul die gtnOer Hlot^tt of Toy, 
Of Coartfhip, and of Lroc. Gnixt, HSKV'ft, t£o Stale 
To Ik in mte nd Sa£bt)r mnt anin ; 
Then fpeak your ftidtoii to tiie^ilncelf Maid^ 
And fair Saccefs attcwi you. ror myftii; 
My Voice iiailig^ as i&r foryDtt, my Lold» 
As for my Son» and Beauty l>e tkt UApiit% 
But now a heavier letter ealk «pon «s : 
The King widilife jtA labeling $ .d&d t fear. 
The Cooaeil vovr npstkm: ac ««r Stay. 
P £ M S Jt O JC £. 
One Moment'^aftiofe, «nd I aiiei4 y^MU* GMM:e« 

[£j»/f Noithumb. 
OM ft'imclifisf oriea to aie<oA» Bewai<e 
Of pround NorthumUrlim//^ The t0fty Prelate^ 
Froward with Age, *with«Ai&p{)<^nttd Hopt^, 
And zealous for did R^mg, ttiis on the Duke» 
Sttfpeainjg^ hi«&«o fvror five new Teachers : 
Yet ev'a & that^ if I jtidge dg^t^ he errs. 
BiA w«« it fo, ^Mt oit nhiefe mottfeiili Q^atrel^, 
Thcfe wordy "^aj* of f>rotiid iM-maftner'd SchooimCfi,^ 
To us and our Lay-Intereft ? Let 'tern rail 
And worry one another sft tbeir pleaAire. 
This Duke) Of 4a»e> ^ msaxy worthy Officers^ 
Has fought my Fdftftdihif , afed yet more, his Son 
The nobleft YtM^ our &Hghinid has to hoaft of^ 
The geritleft Kat«ure aad the bravcft Spirit, 
Has made me long the Partner of his Breaft. 
Nay, when he/oiind, ili fpittof the R«fiftante 
My ftruggliftg Heart: had made, ^^o him Jufticc, 
That I was growa \m kmil ; hfe ftrove hard. 
And would not turh tne fmh !&om ottt hrs Bofoin, 
But call'd me flill 4iis j^lknd. And fee ! he comes. 

Mntfr Lori Gxs iisTOnri. 

Ob, CuUforJ, j lift as «hMi wcrt entering here. 
My Thought was-^unning all thy Virtues o'-«. 
And wond'ring how thy Soul could choofe a Partner 
bo much unlike itfelf. 

G V 11^ 
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G U i t F O R D. 

Howcem'd my Tijnjfue 
Take pleafure, and \a^ kvilh in aiy Praife ! 
Sow <C^1AX^^ lfky'Nol>lenefs of Nature, 
Thy «p«i taiMily fhfatty tihy Oowagc, Conftancgrr ^ 
And in-bWfi Tfulh tt!ikiK>wiA|; to &ffianb1c ! 
'Thott art tlie Mkn iti wbom my Sonl delights. 
In whdn, *e«t «««?*«, I^ruft. 

i» « iff ^ « O JT £. 

Oil ? jiten Vrtis I ottthf 
What oiHi It nMi^> ftubbotn tctio, Tttvctf like tnitte,, 
Return to all thy Sweetndft f— *^ Yet £ woiiM, 
I wou'd be eratJful.— ^^Jh, my-cnrel Fortmrel 
Wou'd I had never ftcn liw, never caft 
Mine Eyes on Suffolk'^ Daughter ! 

'So wou'd I; 
Since *twas^tay Fate to ict and love her firft. . 
P,E M B Rjy Xl£. 
Oh ! Why fliouM fhe, th^t •uxrireifal^oodnefs. 
Like Light, a tonitnbn Bhtoig tt> the World, 
Rife like a Comet fatal to onr TViendlhip, 
And threaten it "tcitSi Riiiti ? 

HeaViEfh'fort)id1 
But tell -me, Pmhrahj Is it not in Virtue 
To arm againil this proud imperious PatCon ? 
Does holy FViendfliip dwell fo near to Envy, 
She could not bear to fee another happy. 
If blind midaken'Chance, and paitial Beauty 
Shotftd jxjin to favor Gutiford?'-^^ 

f E M B R O K E^ 

Name it aot^ 
My ^cry SpiHts kindle at the Thought, 
And hurry me to Rage. 

x;v I IF O RT>. 

And yet I think 
I ihott'd not Sxnirmttr, wete thy Lot to proiper. 

Ant 
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And mine to be refusM. Tho\ fore the Lofs 
Would, wound, me to the ffeart. 

y P E M B R Q K E^^ 

Ha! Could'ft thoubeai»irf 
And yet perhaps thoumight'ft : ,Thy gentle Temper 
Is fbm'd with Pafiions mix*d in due Prppprtion, 
Where no one over-bears nor plays the Tyrant, 
But join in Nature's Bufinefs and. thy Happinefs.t 
Wliile ^line difdaifilng Reafon and herj^aws, 
Libe all thou canft imagine wild and furious, 
Now drive me headlong oh,, now whirl me Backy^ : 
And'hurry my unftaWe iitting Soul 
To ev'ry mad Extreme, Then pity raCr 
And let my Weakneii Hand.— — — 

Enter 5/r J o h n G at e $• 
GAT ES: 

The Lords of Council. 
Wait with linpatience.—^ 

BE MBR O K E/ 

^ I attend tlieir PleafurcL- 
This ontyi and no more then. Whatfoev^r 
Fortune decrees, ftill let us call to mind 
Our Friendlhip and our Honor. And.rmce Low 
Condemns us to be Rivals for one Prize, 
Let us contend,, as Friends and brave men ought>i 
With Opennefs and Jiiftice to each other ; 
That he wKo wins the Fair-One to his Arms, , 
May take her as'^the Crown of great Defert : . 
And if the wretched Lofer doeaxepine. 
His own Heart and the World*may all condemn: him«;. 

{Exit PembrokCi^ 
GUILFORD. 
How crofs the Ways of Life, lie 1 While we think . - 
We travel on difeft in one high Road, 
'And have our Journey's End opposed in View; 
A thoufand thwarting Paths break in upon us. 
To puzzle and perplex our wand'ring Steps, 
Love, Friendfhip, Hatred, in their turns miflcad u^^,. 

And 
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And ev^ry Paifion has its feparate IntcrcH. / 
Where is^that piercing Forefight can unfo^cf 
Whcpc all this mazy Error will have end, 
And tell the Doom referv'd for me and Pembroke ?" 
There is but one End certain, that is — ^Death v 
Yet ev'n that Certainty is (till uncertain. 
Por of thefe fevcral Tracks which lie before us,. 
We know that one leads certainly to Death, 
Bat know not which that one is. Tis in vain> 
Tis blind Divining; let me think no more on't ^ 
And fee the Miftre^ of oar Fate appear I 

Enter Lady Jane Gray. Attendant u. \ 

Hail, princely Maid I who with aufpicious Beauty 
Chear'ft ev'ry drooping Heart in this fad Place, 
Who, like the filver Regent of the Night, 
Iift*ft up thy facred B^ams upon the Land,.' "I 

To bid the Gloom look gay, difpel our Horrors^ 
And make ns Itls lament the fetting Sun. 

Ladf JANE. 
Yes, Guilford \ well doft thou compare my Prtfenc^ 
To the faint Comfort of the wainxng Moon : 
Like her cold Orb, a chearlefs Gleam I brings 
Silence andHeavinefs of Hearty with Dews 
To drefs the Face of Nature all in Tcars^ 
But &y, how fares the King ? * 

• G U I L F O R D. 
c He lives as yet^ 

But cv'ry Moment cuts away a Hope, 
Adds to our Fears, and gives the Infant Saint 
Great Profped of his opening Heaven. . 

Udy J A N B. 
. Defcendyc Choirs of Angels td receive him. 
Tune your melodious Harps lofttone high< Strain, '' 
And waft him upwards with a- Song of Triumph r 
A purer Soul and one more like yOurfelves,. 
Ne'er entered at the golden Gates, of Blifs.- 
Oh, Guilford! what remans for wretched Enplandy 

When 
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When he, our GMrdi«i*Amel> Audi farCAe a< f . ' 
For whofe 4ear fake, Hea^'nTparMafuiky Land, 
And fcatter'd not ito Plagues while EJ<watd mgj^^dm 
* GUJ I F O R D. 

I own H^ Heart bleeds kiward at die Thought, 
And rifing Horrors crowd the openk^ Scene, 
And ye^ forgive tfie, -duoii, 4Ry aauve Country, 
I'hou Land of liberty, thou Nurfe of Heroesf 
Forgive ^, if in ^ite of all thy 0ai|ger«» 
New SjTH^gs -of Pleafifiie Aow wkhin a^ Sofeflift 
When thus 'ti» f^v'a me t» behc^ thofe Slyesi 
Thus gaze and wonder how excelling Nature 
Can grve each Day ne^ Pasttenrt tt hto ikXH, 
J^ni f€t at once fuipafs '«!«. 

iLiT^ JANE. 

<Oli, vdn Fkttety r 
Harfh and ill- founding -ever to cny £*rj$ 
But 09 aDiv^ lifae this> the Raven'ft i(4oie 
Strikes on my .Seafe mere fweedy. Bui, «o ihorr^ 
I charge thee touch th' ungmtefcl Tlieme no more ; 
Inid l»e to pi^ ny (Duty to th^ King, 
To wet his pdlfe cold Hand witib rit^ne Ml Tears^ 
Jlnd iharethe BleiBittrs of hts^oltkig IBineaehi 
G U I L F'QSii>. 

Were I like dying EdioarJ, fure a TouiCk 
Of this dear Hand would ikiodleLife a-newh 
But I obey, I drd^ that gathering Fr^wn ; 
And Oh^ whenc^r my Bofom fwells with Paffion>. 
And my full Heart is fiain'^ with «rdcnt LOf e«. 
Allow me but to look on you, and figh.; 
'Tis all the humble Joy diat Guilford tiki. 
La% JjlNM. 

Still wilt thou fnutte ilhy 8j»eech to this vain Vil0cft{e^ 
When the wan Kin^ of Terroi^ ftalks iHeAve ov* 
When uftiverfal Ruin gathers round. 
And no Efcape is left: us ? Are we not 
Like Wretches in a Storm, whom e^ry Moment 
Thfc greedy l^eej^ ts gaping tp devour i 
* Around 
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Around us fee the pale defpairing Crew, 

The Hope of Life has ev'ry Heart forfook. 
And Horror fits on each diftraAed Look ; 
One fdftems&Thougliat df Dfekth docs aIl/emJ>V>7j . 
And cancels^ like aBreain, Delight and Joy ; 
One Sorrow ftreams from all their wcej>ing Eyes, 
And one conieodog Voice Ibrl01ef<:y the^ : 
Trembling they dread juft lleav'n's avenging Power, 
Mourn their paft Lives, and wait the fatd Hour. 



ACT 
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ACT II. SCENE L 

SCENE continues. 

EnUr the Duke ^Northumberland, and tie: 
huke ^Suffolk. 

NORTHUMBERLJND. 

YET then be chear'd my Heart amidft thy Moarning^^ 
Tho* Fate hang heavy o'er.ns, tho' pale Fear 
And wild Diflradion fit on ev'ry Face ; 
Tho' never Day of Grief was known like this» 
Let me rejoice, and blefs the hallow'd Light, 
Whofe Beams aufpicious fliine upon our Union^ 
And bid me call the noble Suffolk Brother* 
SUFFOLK. 
I know not what my fecret Soul prefage5», 
But fomething feems to whifper me within. 
That we have been too haily. For myfelf> 
I wifli this Matter had been yet delay'd j 
That we had waited fome more blefTed Time, 

fome better Day. with happier Omens hallow^d^^ 
or LoVe to kindle «up his holy Flame. 
But you, my nobfe Brother, wou'd prevail^ 
And I have yielded to you, 

NORTHUMBE RLJKD. 

Doubt not any thing ; 
Nor hold the Hour unlucky, that good Heav'n^ 
Who foftens the Corredions of his Hand, 
And mixes dill a Comfort with AiHi^ions, 
Has giv'n to-day a Bleffing in our Children, 
To wipe away oui* Tears for dying Edmiard^ 

SVF^ 
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SUFFOLK. ' 

In that I truA. Good Angels be our Guards 
And make my Fears prove vain. But fee ! my Wiffe ! 
With her, your Son, the gen'rous Gui//SnfcQmes; ' 
She has informed him of oar prefent Purpofe. 

Enter f^e Dutchifs of Suffolk,, and Lord GuiLEOitDt 

GUILFORD. 
How fhall I fpcak the Fulnefs of my Heart T 
What Ihall I fay, to blefs you for this Goodnefs ? 
Oh ! gracious Princefs ! But my Life is yours. 
And all the Bufinc^ of my Years to come. 
Is, to attei^d with hiimbleft Duty on you. 
And pay my vow*d Obedience at your Feet* 
. Duichefs 0/ SUFFOL K. 

Yes noble Youth, I Ihare in all tliy Joyy, 
In all the Joys which this fad Day can give. 
The dear Delight I have to call thee Son,. 
Comes like a Cordial to my drooping Spirits i 
It broods with gentle Warmtli upon my Boibm, 
And melts that Fitoilof^Dttathwhichwhune about meu 
But hafle ! Inform my Daughter of our neafute ;. 
Let thy Tongue^.put bnalf fts {deafihg Eloquence^ 
Inftru^ thy Ldve to ^ak of (>>mfort to her. 
To footh her GHeft^ and chear the mourning Maid* 
NORTHUMBERLAND. 

All defolate and drowh'd in flowing Tears, 
By Ed'wardH Bedjdie pious Princefe fits ; . . ' 1* 
Fad from her lifled Eyes the >p^arly Dro^ 
Fall trickling o'er her Check, while holy Ardor 
And^Mvent Zeal pour, forth ^rlabfriw. Soul ^ . r I 
And ev'ry Sigh is wing'd with Pi ay'rs \q potent,. 
As ftrive wifS Heav'n to fave her dying Lord.. 

Dutchrfs of S UFFQLK. -I 

From the firft early Days of In&atLife,. ; '^ '. 

A gentle Band of Friendflnptgrew betwixt, 'ent j J' 
And while out' Unde i^^ner^ reign'd, .. , ' 

As Brother and as Sifter bred together, ' '' 

Beneath one common Parent's care they liv*d, 

NORTHUM- 
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N0RrHUM\B€iRljfN2>^ 
A wondmm Sympathy ef Souls ix>ii^ir^ 
To fbrm tihe iacred UniQn. Lady JA^U^ 
Of all iua loyal £lood was ^Uthe 4eareift : 
In ev'ry inaoceac Det^4it -diey ihar *d, 
Theyfun^, anddanc'd, and fat, and walk'd together; 
.Way, 4ti ?§* graver Bufincfe'of his Ydoth^ 
When Books and Lebminrg caird him from his Sports^ 
£v'n there the IViBoe](r.Matd wasflus GompsUnota. 
She left irhe ihiiung C^ittt t» Ibeit ids Toil, . 
To turn with hitn tte gvave Hilboinai^ J^^age* 
And tafle thefiri^tiu'e^ the Poet's £011^4 
To fearch the Latm amd Che G^mak iStnvefey 
. And wond^ «t the nighty Mindb ^f oM. 

J«//r Za^j Jan« tjRAV, tve^ifig^ . 

Wo't thou DOtlMraiik, my Hftrt ! 
^ £/ jr ,F <S) X dr. 

, <Ad)ft! Whatmmft'jftthaut 

. Oh, A«idcl 

HfMv fares ^ ICiitt ? 

Say, isJiedeadi 

The Saints anl Ai^pels hanre hxan* 

Dmfhefi ^ SVFFaLX. 
Wiienlieftliiin^ 
He feem'd lalitde ohozriil, juft asyou'^e&det'd'^-MM 
Laify Jj^N± 
As I apbroacfa^ tt> icoefliclnd jgiaynnr Diny^ 
He rais'd his ftehle- Eyas, adad <6utody uailing. 
Are you thc^tcdne ? iie or^^M : I biily lur'dv . 
To bid fiHDeweUiOoihce, raj gestic Onifin, 
To fpeak a few ihort Words to iiioe, aad die- 
With that he preft my ^Iiahd» aid Ohi^-^^^^hft §aiij 
When I aitf gone, do^thoo be ^otA mM^i^Umdi 
"■ ' Keep 
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Keep to that Faitiviiv wkicbwt both were bred. 
And K> tho Bndbe conftant. Mora I wou*dv 
But caniioi.**i-TllM««hiB^Jt*9tftg^iit8 fail*tl. 
And turning cv'ry Thought from Ea!»th at once. 
To that bleil Place where all his Hopes wei« fiji^d, 
Earnieft he pniy'«t;«-^«-^*Morciful, great Delbnd^ I 
Preferve thy holy Altars undefilM, 
Proted): this liand from bloody Men and Idols, 
^ave my poor People fit>m the Yoke of Rome^ 
And take Uvy painitil Servant to thy Mercy. 
Then finking on his Pillow, with a Sigh, 
He breath'd hifiinnocent and faithful Soul 
Into his Ha&dS' who gave it. 

GUILFORIX 

Crowns of Glory, 
Such as the brighter Angels wear^ bf on him ; 
Peace guard his Alhes here, and Paradife 
With allittt endic^ Bli(s be open to him. 

NORri£ UMBER L J Nt>. 
Our Grief be oa his Gtex^, O^r p]:eieni Safy^ 
Enjoins to fee his laCb Commands obeyM. 
I hold it fit his Besidi be not nMuie known- 
To any but our Fwwds* To-moh-ow early^ 
The CQoncil fiuli afiemblafc at the TWv^, 
Mean wliile, I beg your Grace wou'd ftrait mibrm 

[To th$ Dui<k€fi-tf ^^60gjk 
Your Princely Daughtet of our Re^lution ; 
Our common Int'reft in that happy Tie, 
Demands our fwiAeib Care to^ lee it finifh'd. 
Dutche/s of SUFFOLK. 
My Lord, you have determui'd weH. Lord GuiiJhrJ^ 
Be it your Ta2k to fpeak at large our Purpofe.. 
Daughter receii^e this Lord as one ^om Is 
Your Father, and hb. own, ordain your Ms^and : 
What moce concerns ouir, Will; and yotic Obe^ieneej 
We leave you ta receive fioi» him at leifai»e. 

\^MiaXitDuk&'Mid.Dutch0/t6f^^<Ak^ 

' iw^iM»«/^:hfoO:h«Bibei^atnd. - 

G U 1 1^ 
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GUILFORD.. 

Wo't thou not {pare a Moment frooi thy Sorrows^ 
And bid thefe bubbling Streams forbear to Aow ? 
Wo't thou not give one Interval to Joy, 
One little Paufe, while humbly I unfold 
The happieil Tale my Tongue was ever bleil with ? 
Lai^ JjiNE. 

My Heart is c6ld within me> -ey^ry Senfe 
Is dead to, Joy ; but I will hear thee, Guilford^ 
Nay, Imuftjbearthee, fuch is her Command* 
Whom early Duty tauglit me ftill t' obey^ 
But Oh ! forgave me, if to all thy Story, 
Tho' Eloquence Divine attend thy ipeaking» 
Tho* cv'ry Mufe andev'iy Gract do crown thee ; 
Porgive me, if I cannot better anfwer. 
Than weeping — th«s, and thus 

: GUILFORD. 

If I oiFend lYite^ 
Let me be dumb for ever ; let not Life 
Inform thefe breathing Organs of my Voice, 
If any Sound from me difturb thy Quiet* 
What is my Pe^ce or Happinefs to thine ? 
No ; tho' oti)* noble Parents had decreed. 
And urg'd high Reaibns which import the State^ 
This Night to give thee to my futhful Arms, 
J\dy fairdl Bride, my only earthly Blifs. 
^ '^ Ltuty JANE. ' 

How! Guilfifdl on this Night • 

: G U I L F O R D. 
. , This happy Night,* 

Yet if thou art refolv'd to crofs my Fate, 
If this my utmoft Wifli fliall igive thee Pain, . 
Now rather let the Stroke of Death fall on me» 
And ftretch me out alifelefs Corfc before thee : 
L^ me be fwept away with Things forgotten, 
Be huddled up in fome obfeure bhnd wave, 
Ete thou ihould'H fay my Love has made theeVretchedi 
Or drop one finglc Tew fotGrnlf^r/z fake. 
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Lady JANM. 
AJas ! I have too much of Death already, 
And want not thine to furnUh out new Horror. 
Oh ! Dreadful -Thought ! If thou wert dead indeed^ 
What Hope were, left me then ? Yes, I will own, 
'Spite of the Bluih that burns my maiden Cheek, 
My Heart has fondly lean'd to>vard thee long ; 
Thy Sweetneisy Virtue, and unhlemiih'd Youth, 
Have won a Place for thee within my Bofom : 
And if niy Eyes look coldly on thee now. 
And fhun thy Love on this diiafUxms Day, 
It is b^scaiiie I wbu'd not deal fo hardly. 
To give thee Sighs for all thy faithful Vows, 
And pay thy Tead^nefs with noi^ht but tefirs, - 
And yet 'tis all I have. 

G U I L F Q/R D, 

I afk no more i » '4 

tet tne hut call thee mine; confirm that Hope, 
To charm the.Doubts which vex my anxious Soul 5 ^ 
For .all the reft, do thou allot it for me, '^ 

And at thy pleafure poyrtion out my Eleflings, 
My Eyes Hiall learn to fmile or weep from thine* 
Nor will I tiiink of Joy while thou art fad^ » : 
Nay, could'ft thou be fo cruel to command it, 
I will forgo a Bridegroom's facred i^ig^t. 
And deep far from thee, on th'unwholfom Earth, 
Where Damps arife, and whittling Winds blow loud. , 
Then, wlien the Day returns, come drooping to thee. 
My Locks' ftill drizzling with the Dews of Night, / 
And cfiear my Heart with thee as with the Mornings • 
.Lady JANE. ^ 
Say, Wo't thou confccrate the Night to Sorrow, 
And give up cv'ry Senfe to (blemn Sadnefs ? 
Wo't thou, in watching, wafte the tedious fiours^^ 
5it iilently and careful by my Side, 
Lift to the tolling Clocks, the Cricket's Cry, 
And ev'ry melancholy Midnig^it Noife ? • 
Say, 'Wo't thou banifli Pleafure and Delight ? 
Wo't diou forget that ever we have lov'd. 

And 
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Aad only now and ^eo^ let fill a T«ar, 
To mourn for BdwartPt Lofi, and' Bn^Ikm/^sFtMf'^ 
G U I & F O R D. 

Unweaiy^d ftilll wil! attend thy Woes, 
And be a very feithfki Partner to* thee. ' 
Near thee- 1 will complsdn in S4gK9 ^ nunberleiby 
As Murmars breathing in the leafy Grove : 
My Eyes Ihall mixtheir falling Drops with thine, 
Conftant, aa-neven-ceafing^ Waters roll, 
That purl and gurgle o'er their Sandis for ever. ♦ 
The fun ihall fee my Grief, thre' all his Conri^ ; 
And when Night comes, {vtdFAiUmelf who plains- 
From ftarry Veiper to thi rofy Dawn, 
^hall ceafo tOt tvne'her kmentable Song, 
•Ere I give o'er to weep and mourn with thee; 
Lmfy JAUE. 

Here then I take thee to vtef Heart for ever, 

[Ginning her Handi 
The dear Cofftpenton of my future Days i 
Whatever Providence allots for each. 
Be that the common Portion oP. ns^ both : 
Share aA the Griefs- of thy unhappy Jaw^ ; 
But if good Htoav'n- htew anjrjoy in Sore, 
X,et that be all thy own. 

Thou wondrous Goodnefs I ' 
Heav'n- gives too nnidt atonce^n ^iving^thee. 
And by tlie common Courfc of things bdow. 
Where f ach Delight is tempered wiSi Affli^on j. 
5omr evil- terriWe and unforeiiien 
Muft fure enfue, tapoife the Scale againjd 
This* vaft profufion of exceedingPleafurc. 
But be it fo, lef it be Death andkuin. 
On any Terms Itake thee. 

lasfy JJN'£. 

TruftowFate 
To him whofe gracious Wiftbm g^jides our Ways, 
And make» what we thisrk E^il turn toGtiod. 

Fenah 
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Permit me now to leave thee and retire t 
PU fummon all my Reaibn and my Duty, 
To fopth this Storm within, and frame my Heart 
To yield Obedience to my noble Parents. 
GUILFORD. 
Good Angels miniiler their Comforts to thee. 
And, Oh ! If as my fond Belief wou'dliope. 
If any Word of mine be gracious to thee» 
Th^g thee, I conjure thee, cirive away 
* Thofe murdrous Thoughts of Grief that kill thy Quict^ 
Rellore thy gentle Bofom's native Peace, 
Lift up the Light of Gladnefs in thv Eyes, 
And chear my Heavinefs with one dear Smile. 



Lady JJNE. 

^, I will r ■ 



Yes, Guilf^rdy I will ftady to forget 
All that the Royal Edward has been to me, 
How we have Ipv'd, ev'n from our very Cradles* 
My private Lofs no longer will I mourn, 
Sut ev'ry tender Thou^t to thee fliall turn : . . , 
With Patience V\\ fiibmit to Heav'n's Decree^ 
And what I lofl in Edward, find in thee. 
But Oh ! when I revolve what Ruini wait 
Our finking Altars, and the falling State: 
When I confider what my Native Land 
£xpe£ied from her pious Sovereign's Hand ; 
How formed he was to fave her from Diftrefs* 
A King to govern, and a Saint to blefs : 
New Sorrow to my lab'ringBreaft fncceeds. 
And my whole Heart for wretched England bleeds. 

[Exit. 
GUILFORD.. 

lAy Heart links in me at her foft complaining, . . 
And ev'ry moving Accent that ihe breathes, 
Refolves nly Courage, flackenss my tough Nerves, 
And melts me down to Infancy tod Tears* 
My Fancy palls, and takes diftaile at Plesfare ; 
My Soul grows out of Tune, it loaths the. World* 
Sickens'at allfhe Noife and Folly of it ; ' 

VQh.n. K And 
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And I could fit me down in fefl»« doll Skade^ 

Where lonely Coateoplation keeps Jmb* Carc^ 

And dweih witb hoary Hennks ; th«re foi^st my61^ 

There dx my ftupid Eyes upon the £urdi« 

And mufe away an Age in deepeft Melancholy, 

' * Snter Pembhoice. 

P£MSROK£. 
EdiAjardh dead; foiaid the Gxt^t Ncrthumbirland^ 
As now he (hot along by me in halb ; 
He prefs'd my Hajid, and in a Whi^r beggf d oie 
To guard the Secret carefully as Life, 
Till fome fewHoun (hou'd paii ; for iMich luuig on it 
Much may indeed hai^ on it* See my Guilford! 
My Friend J l^P^t^inz i$ h'm. 

cuiieojtiK 

Hal Pimhrokil [$tmr$ing. 

P SMS R OJC £. 

Wherefore do^ft thou.ftartf 
Why fits that wild Difordcr on thy Viftge^ 
Somewhat that looks like Paflions ftraagc to tikee. 
The Palenefs of Surpriae and ghaftly Fear ? 
Since I have known thee firft, and eall'd ^Jiee Frkmi^ 
I never faw thee fo unlike tfayfelf, 
So chang'd upon a fudden. 

GUILFORD. 

Howl fo changed 1 
PEMBROKE. 
So to siy E/e thou kcm^ik. 

GUILFORD. 

The Kiwis dead. 
P E M R R QK S. 
I leam'd It from thy FaU^r, 
Jult as he eaterVi here. Bill fay, Cou'd that, 
A Fate which ev'ixMosieAt we evpe^iedy 
Diftraa.thy l^hought, or ihock % Teaiiper thu f 
GUILFORD. 
O&l Pembrokt / /Tis in vain ^ faidie%iNn thee 
For thou hafl look'd into my artlefs JBofom, 

And 
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And feen at once die ktmy of my Soul, 
Tis true, thy coraiag ftrack me with Surpnae^ 
I have a Thought— —*But wheivibrc faid I One f 
I have a thoufand Thoughts all up in Anns, 
Like popMous Towns difturbM at Dead of Night, 
That mix'd in dariinefsy baftle to and fro. 
As if their Bufinefs were to make Confufioa. 
fSMBROKE. 
Then fuf« our bet«er Angels caird me hither ; 
l^or this is Friendfliip's Hour, and Friendfiiip's Office^ * 
To come when Council and "vAktu Help it wanting. 
To fhare the Path of ev'ry gnawing Care, 
To (peak of Comfort in the Time ©f Trouble, 
To reach a Hand, and.fave thee from Adveritty. 
C U 1 L F O R B. 
And wo^ t1tou.be a Friend to me indeed ? 
And -while I lay my Bofom bare before thee, 
^o*t thou deal tenderly, and let thy Hand 
ftifs gently ever ew^ry painful Part ? 
Wo't thoa with Patience hear, andjadge with Temper) 
And if perchance thou meet with (bmewhat harfii, 
Somewhat to lotne thy Rage, and grate thy Soul, 
Wo^t thou be Mafter of thyfdf, wid bear itff 
PEMBROKE. 
Away with all this needleft Preparation ! 
Thau know'ft thou art fo dear, ib facred to me. 
That I can never think thee an Offender, 
If it were ib, that I indeed mu ft judge thee, 
I ihou'd take part wtih thee agamfl myfel^ 
And call thy Fault a Virtue. 

GUILFORD. 
' ' But fuppofe 

The Thought were (bmewhat that concern'd aur Love* 
PEMBROKE. 
No more ; thou knovf 'ft we fpeke of that to-day. 
And on what Terms we left it. Tis a Subjedl, 
Of which, if poffible, I wou'd not think : 
I b?g tha^ we may mention it no more. 
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GUILFORD. 

Can wc not fpeak of it with Temper ? 
PEMBROKE. 

. No. 
Thou know'ft I cannot. Therefore, pry'thce ipare it. 
GUILFORD. 
Oh \ Cou'd the Secret, I wou'd tell thee, fleep. 
And the World never know itj my fond Tongue 
Shou'dceafe from fpeaking, ere I wou'd unfold it> 
Of vex thy Peace with an officious Tale. 
But fmce, howe'er ungrateful to thy Ear, 
It mull be told thee once, hear it from'me. 
PEMBROKE. 
Speak then, and eafe the Doubts that (hock my Soul. 

G U I L F OR D. 
Suppofe thy Guilford'% better Stars prevail. 
And crown ,his Love*— - 

PEMBROKE. 

Say not fuppofe : 'Tis done^ 
Seek not for vain Excufe, or foft'ning Words ; 
' Thou haft prevaricated with thy Friend, 
By ui\der-hand Contrivances undone me ; 
And while, my open Nature trulled in thee, 
Tliou haft ftepp'd in between me and my Hopes, 
And ravifti'd from me all my Soul held dear. 
Thou haft betray'd me— — 

GUILFORD. 

Howl betray'dthee, Pembroke? 
PEMBROKE, 
Tes, falfly, like a Traitor. 

G U I L F OR D. 

Have a care, 
PEMBROKE. 
Bnt think not I will bear the foul Play from thee ; 
There was but this which I cou*d ne'er forgive. 
- My Soul is up in Arms, my injur'd Honor, 
Impatient of the Wrong, calls for Revenge ; 
And tho* I love thee— fondly— — 

G U 1 1- 
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GUILFORD. ' 

Hear me yet. 
And Pr/»iri>yf^ihall acquit mc to hiuafclf.' ' 
Hear, while I tell how Fortune dealt between us^ 
And gave tlje yielding Beauty to iny Arms— — 
PEMBROKE. 
What, hear it ! dand and liften to thy Triumph ! 
Thou think'ft me tame indeed. No liold, I charge thee. 
Left I forget that ever we were Friends, 
Left in the Rage of difappointed Love, 
I ruih at once and tear thee for thy Falihood, 
GUILFORD. 
Thou warn'ft me well ; and I were rafli, as thou art» 
To truft thefecret Sum of all myHappinefs, 
With one not Mafter of himfelf. Farewcl. [GWxrr. 
PEMBROKE. 
Ha ! art thou going ? think not thus to part, 
Nor leave me on the Rack of thiaUccertainty, 
X^ U I L F O R D. 
What would'ft thou furtl^ ? 

PEMBROKE. 

Tell it to me all ; 
Say, thou art marry'd, (ay thou haft pofTefsM Her, . 
And rioted in vaft Excefs of Blifs ; 
That I may curfe myfelf, and thee and her. 
Come, tell me how thou didft fupplant thy Friend ? 
How didft thou look with that betraying Face, 
And fmiling, plot my Ruin ? 

GUILFORD. 

Give me way. 
When thou art better tempcr'd, I may tell thee. 
And vindicate at full my Love and Friendihip. 
PEMBROKE. 
And doft;thou hope to fhnn me then, thou Traitor f 
No, I will have it now, this Moment from thee, • 
Or drag the Secret out from thy falfc Heart. « 

GUILFORD. 
Away, thou Madman! I would talk to Winds, 
And reafon with the rude tempeftuous Surge, 
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Sooner thmi hold Difcomfe with Rage like thine* 
PEMBROKE. 
Tell it, or hy my injur'd Love I fwear, 

[lutting his Hand upom his Sw^rdi 
Pil flab 4ie larking Treaton in thy Heart. 
GUILFORD. 
Ha ! Stay thee there; nor let thy frantic Hand 

. [Staffing htm*, 
Unflieath thy Weapon. If the Sword be drawn. 
If once we met on Terms like thofe, farewel 
To t:w*Ty T.hoaght of Friendship ; one muft fall. 
PEMBROKE. 
Cflribon thy Friendlhtp, I won'd break die fimid. 

GUILFORD.. 
Tiuift as yOQ pieafe — Belide, this Place is facred^ 
And wo'not be ptofiuiM with Brawls and Outrage. 
You knpwi^ I dare be found On any Snnunofts. 
PEMBROKE. 
*Tis well. My Vengeance fhall not loiter long. 
Henceforward let the I'hoaghts of Onr pnft Liv«t 
Be turn'd to deadly and reraorfeieis Hate, 
Here I give «p the empty Name of Friend, 
Renomce ^ GentlnefB, all Comtacicewuliiiilr^ 
To Death defy thee as my mortai Fb^ i 
And when we meet agass, may fwift Ddbu^ion 
RicfitetT dwe^ or rid me of nyictfl {Emit 'tva^tnktk. 
GUILFORD. 
The Fate I ever feared, ia MPtt upon mc^ 
And long ago m^ bodi4g Heart divinM 
A Breadi, like this, from his ungovcrn'd Rage. 
Oh, Pfmhrvki! thou hafl done me much Injufixce> 
For I have borne thee true onfeign'd Affeftton i 
*Ti5 paft, and thou art loft to me for ever. ' 
Lwe is, or oaght to be, oar greatefl BlilB ; 
Since ev'ry other Joy, how dear ibeyer. 
Gives way. to that, and we leave all fbf Love^ 
At the imperious Tyrant's lordly Call, 
In fpite of Re^n and Reftraint we cQme» 

Leavtt 
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Xcave Kindred, Parents, and our native Home. 
The tPewMuig^ Maid, wick all her Fears, he dtarms^ ^ 
:And puHs her From her weeping Mother's Arms ; 
He laughs at all our Leagues, and in proud Scorn 
Conmiandi the Bands of Ftiend^fh^ to be torn*: 
Diftains a Partner Ihould partake his Throne, 
£at reigns unbounded^ lawlefs, and alone. 
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ACT III. S C E N E I. 

' : ^he t O WE R. 
Enter Peubroxc ^WGardinrr, 



N' 



GJRDINER. 

]^^* ,^y ^^^ ^^°^» ™y Lo'^' yo" were to blame, 
•^ .^, To iet a Hair-brain'd Paffion be your Guide, 
And hurry you into fuch mad Extremes. 
Marry, you might have made much worthy Profit 
^y patient hearmg; the unthinking Lord 
Had brought forth ev'nr Secret of his Soul. 
1 hen when you were the Mafter of his Bofom, 
1 hat were the time to ufc him with Contempt, 
And turn his Friendfliip back upon his Hanch. 
PEMBROKE. 
Thou talk'ft as if a Madman could be wife. 
Uh, fVinchefter! thy hoary frozen Age 
Can never guefs my Pain ; can never know 
rhe burnmg Tranfports of untam'd Defire. 
1 tell thee, rev'rencf Lord, to that one BUfs, 
ro the Enjoyment of that lovely Maid, 
As to their Centre, I had drawn each Hope, 
And ev'iy Wiih my furious Soul cou'd form ; 
A J r ^I. ""^^^^ ^^ ^^^^ my Brain forethought, 
Andfafhion'dev'ryAftionof mvLife. 
Then, to be robb'd at once, and unfufpedting. 
Be dalh'd in all the Height of Expedation ! 
It was not to be borne. 
„ GARDINER. 

Have you not heard of what has happened fince ? 
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^PEMBROKE. 
I have not had a Minute's Peace of Mind, 
A Moment's Paufe, to reft from Rage> or think« 
G A R D I N E R. 
Learn it from me then : But ere I fpeak, 
I warn you to be Mafter of yourfelf. 
Though, as you know, they have confin'd me Iong» 
Gra'mercy to their Goodnefs, Pris'ner here ; 
Yet as I am allow*d to walk at large 
Within the Toiver, and hold free Speech with any, 
I have not dreamt away my though tlefs Hours, 
Without good Heed to thefe our righteous Rulers. 
To prove this true, thisMorn a trufty Spy 
Has brought me Word, that yefter Evening late, 
Infpite of all the Grief for Edward^^ Death, 
Your Friends were mrrry'd, 

PEMBROKE. 

MarryM! who ?— -Damnation ! 
G J R D 1 N E^ li. 
Lord Guilford Dudley 9 and the Lady Jane. 

PEMBROKE. 
' Gurft on my Stars! 

GARDINER. 

Nay, in the Name of Grace^ 
Reftrain this finful Paffion ; all's not loft 
In this oiie fingle Woman. 

PEMBROKE. 
I have loft 
More than the Female World can give me >ack. 
I had beheld ev'n her whole Sex, unmov'd, 
Look'd o'er 'em like a Bed of gaudy Flowers, , 
That lift thdir painted Heads, and live a Day, 
Then (bed their trifling Glories unregjardcd : 
My Heart difdain'd their Beauties, 'till fhe came, 
Withev'ry Grace that Nature's Hand could give. 
And with a Mind fo great, it fpoke its Effence 
Immortal and Divine. 

GARDINER. 
She was a Wonder ; 
Petra^on moft allow that. 
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FEMBROK6. 

Sorted JftgtnttcFelfowAip, tx) crown her. 
As if they meant to ffieird tadi tJthcr's Work. 
Candor with Coodnffs, Fortifude with Swecmefi^ 
Stria Piety, and Lo^e of Truth, with Learning, 
Mofte than the Schools of Jiheus ever knew, 
Or her owh Plato tlught. A Wonder ! Vf^mhefter t 
Thou know'ft not what fhe was, not can I fptak her» 
Mor^ thaA to lay. She was that only Bleffing 
My Soul was Ibt upon> and X have loft her. 
G A R t> 1 N i k. 
Your State is not fo b^d as you wou^d «iake it ; 
Nor need you thus Abandon ev*ry Hope. 
P mB RO KE. 
Ha ! wo't thou fave.zne, &arch ttit f]t>ffl X>e^yaxt^ 
Aftd bid ipe live again f 

QJ R D I N e R. 
Shctaaybcpurs. 
Suppofe h'et tiufhand die. 

T E M B kO K E. 

O vain, vain Hope? 
C A R D I N E R. 
Miuty, 1 do not hold that hope So vain. 
Thefc Gofpellers have Had their golden Days, 
And lorded it at Will ; with proud Defpite, 
Have troden down our holy Roman "Faith, 
Ranfack'd our Shrines, aaid driv'A her Saints to £xile« 
But if my Divination fail me not> 
Their haughty Hearts Ihall be abased ere long, 
' And feel the Vengeance of our Mury*^ Reign. 
PEMBROKi. 
And would'ft thou have my iierce Impatience ftay ? 
Bid me lie bound upon a Rack, and wait 
For (fiftant Joys, whole Ages yet behind ? 
Can iiove attend on Politicians Schemes, 
Expeft the flow Events of cautious Counfels, 
Cold unreiblving Heads, and creeping Time ? 

G A R^ 
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G J RD I t^ £ ^. 

To-day, pr Lam iil4oforin'«l Nw^humh^finit 
With ealy ^^My-Cui^f^^ a4(i th« rcft> 
Meet hm ia Cpuiicil ^a fqme 4<^ep D^n» 
Some traitemu€ Qc^xAyvus^ to pa'ot<«^ 
Their upftart Faith from se^r J|pproachiiig R«in* 
But there are PiimUhja««u»-^^— Walters and Axes 
For Traitors, aod coBAimiAt FlanMe«f<Mr Her«{k». 
The happy JSridegcoom Wiay lie yet cim Aorit, 
Ev'n in his Wrii^ Hope.*-*— Si«t go ftoc you ; 
Howe'er the uvmii^ ^ir^ old Jhtik^ court jr<Hi ; 
No, by the Wy Roo4» Zc;}wg^ f ou». mix aot 
With their ptfi^cious CcHDifel^— •MiiUiief w«hs '«ffl» ' 
^ure, certain, unaA^oidjible Defl^r^i^Uon. 
P i U M RO KJi^ 

Ha ! join with ibepa ! tbe oiil^ D^dlty\ Race ! 
Who, while th^ bcjd lac ki vteir Arii)s» h^fi^vn^i' 
Scorn'd me for not Affpe^ing d^y m^s^ VilWi^ 
Afld m^Jpi «^ ajadkyy if n?iy.e*1^ Friendlhip. 
No, when I do, Difhonor be my Portion, 
And IWft Petdkion <jfttch mfc ;— ^-Joifi wA tVemf 
GJJIDINER.^ 

I wou'4ii6t h4*«e yo«^-«»-Hie yott tothe Ci«y* 
And join. ii(^htMewjio2ov^ our JkacieBtFaitik* . 
Gather your l^ittnSs-iaJHntt yoa, and be readf 
T' aire|t4»ii^2)e»ioti$ ^75^^ it)y«l Titk, - 
And doubt npt >ttt hsk gratie&l Hand Saall gtw you 
To fee your SoyJ'-a :]>e&Qe ttp<Mi your »EiK;«ks. 
The ChuHcb A»JJI|Miiirjberamp}e Trea&ires f<»ri^ toD». 
And pay yw vrt*fe li^ tfaoiifwid Vears of Pjwdftli. . 
PEMBROKE. 

No ; keep yourBleJfings bft<^, aftd jive me Vengeance,. 
Give me toliiaBL Aat tfeft Dp eew<tf <^/9r^» 
Thus,Traitor, htftohoniioiie, thttsi«i^tiioutvroiag*d«e,^ 
And thus thy Tivufen 4ods a jnfl Rewani ^ 
^jiDiNER. 

BM^! no tBprei iJaie Loads oWCoit«ci]o9i»r». 
Ha ! by the Maft, the Bnde and BiidegroMi coo ! 
Jtetire withm^ isyliMvi; we nusS ttQt ipiecA 'jewv .; 
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PEMBROKE. 
*Ti8 they thcmfelves, the curfed happy Paii* ! 
Halle, Wincbeftir^ haftc ! let us fly for ever. 
And drive her from my Ytxy Thoughts, if poffible. 
Oh ! Love what have I loft ! — Oh f rev'rend Lord ! 
Pity this fond» this foolifh Weaknefs in me \ 
Methinks, I 20 like our iirft wretched Father, 
When from his blisful Garden he was driv'n : 
Like me he went deipairing, and like me. 
Thus at the Qate ftopt fhort for one laft View ; 
Then with the chearlefs Partner of his Woe, • 
He turn'd him to the World that lay below ; 
There, for his Edtn*% happy Plains, beheld 
A barren, wild uncomfortable Field ; 
He faw 'twas vain the Ruin to deplore. 
He trv'd to give the fad Remembrance o'er ; 
The uul. Remembrance ftill returned again,. ' 

And his loft Paradife renewed his Pain. 

\Exiuut Pembroke and Gardinerr 

inte^ Lord Guilford, and Lady Jams* 

GUILFORD. 

What (hall I fay to thee ! What Pow*r Divine 
Will teach my Tongue to tell thee what I feel ? 
To pour the TranfpOrts of my Bofom forth. 
And make thee Partner of the Joy dwells there I 
For thou art comfortlefs, full of Aiftidion> 
Heavy of Heart as the forfaken Widow, 
And defolate as Orphans, Oh, my Fair-One ! 
Thy Ed*ward itiints amongft the brighteft Stars, 
And yet thy Sorrows feek him in the Grave. 
Lady J J N E. 

Alas, my deareftLord ? a thoufand Griefs 
Befotzpyanxic us Heart; and yet, as if 
The Burden were too little, I h^ve added 
The Weight of all thy Cares ; and like the Mi&r, 
Incrcafe of Wealth has made me but more wretdied* 
The Morning Light feems not to riife as ufual> 
Jx d^Mvns not tome, like my Virgin Pays, 

JBal 
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But brings new Thoughts and other Fears upon me ; 
I tremble, and my anxious Heart is pain'dy 
Left ought but Good fhould happen to my Guilford* 
GUILFORD, 
Nothing but Good can happen to thy Guilford^ 
While thou art by his Side, his better Angel, 
His Bleffing and his. Guard. 

Lady JANE. 

Why came we hither ? 
WHy was I drawn to this unlucky Place, 
This Ttiv^ff fo often ftainM with royal Blood > 
Here the Fourth Ed*ward*s helplefs Sons were mnrder'd^ 
And pious Henry fell by ruthldfs GIo[/fer: 
Is this the Place allotted for rejoicing ? 
The Bow'r adornM to keep our nuptial Feaft in ? 
Methinks Sufpicion and Diflruft dwell here, 
Stauring with meagre Forms tliro* grated Windows ; • 
Death lurks within, and unrelenting Pnnifhments ; . 
Without, grini Danger, Fear, and fierceft Pbw'r . . 
Sit on the rude old Tow*rs, and Got he Battlements : 
WhiliHorror over-looks the dreadful Wall, 
And frownaon all around. 

GUILFORD. - 
In (afety here,. 
The Lords o' th* Council have this Morn decreed 
To meet,' and with united Care fupport 
The feeble tottering State. To thee, my Princefs, 
Whofe royal Veins are rich in Henr/s Blood, 
With o?ie confeht the nobleft Heads are bow*d ! 
from thee they aik a Sanation to their Counfels^ 
And from thy healing Hand expeift a Cure, 
For England*^ Lofs in Ed<ward. 

Lady JANE. 

How ! from me ! 
Alas, my Lord ! — But fure thou mean^ft fo mock me ! 
GUILFORD. 
No, by the Love my faithful Heart is full of! 
But fee, thy Mother, gracious ^«^/i comes 

To intercept my Story: She ihall tell thee ; 

F«r 
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For in her look I jvad tke {ab'rlpg ThoogiUr 

What vaft Event Uxy Fate i^aiow ^clo^|;«. ; . , 

Jp«frr the Dutche/s of StJFFOLlt* ^ 

Dutche/s of SVtFOLK. . 
No more co^nplain, indulge iky Tears no ipD2?e> 
Thy pious Grief has giv'n th^ Grave its due ; 
Let thy Heart kindle with die higheft Hopes \ 
Expaad tKy Boibm, let thy Soul cnlarg'd . 
Make room to entertain the comis^ Glorv ; , 
For Majeft|r ^nd purple Greafcnefs court tnee ; 
Homage iand low Subjedlion wait : a Crawji, 
Tdat makes the Pjrinee^ of fiarth like Gods $ 
A Crown, my Dai^ghter* £tfgUiJ*s Crown nt^ds^. 
To bind thy foowfs wuU .it5 impemd Ijy^ 



AmioejRexit ickill^. j^iy Vtiml tVJiajt %^.my-JMotkei-i 

*Tis JE|ea*'»'iI>dt:|^^ %.«ur,jw^«ff £4^Tu«ri*V .^ 

Whenacw^^juAijugslw*^ . - '. 

Ev*'n on the verge •fiieav'n^ in i^tt xii* ^^ii^seW. ; ' / 
That ho verM round to waft him to the Starts, 1 . 
Ev'n then declared- n^ Ja »« his fiujoceifor. 
. :jLady JANE. 
CovL*i£dwarJ io WB ^ Co^^thQ^yrngSfiMi ' 
Bequeath his Crown iBi^jfict Oh^ £atad.Bottnt j J , . > . 
To me^l Ji^'ftis imfbffilaJe' ! we dream, .,''.:'' 
A thoufaiid and a.thou&nd Bars<]^poie me». 
Rife in niy Wiay, ajid intercept any ra/Iag<. 
Ev'n you^ my g^acioii^ Mother, what mu£t you l>e^ ^ 
Jfere I can be a Qween.^ 

Dutc^e/s of St7,FFOlJC. 

t Thai, and that only> 
Thy M<ith<jr^ iwder,4rf that'tender Name, 
Than aU th^ ^o«xl i^diti/oiiii Pow'r x:an {^ 
Yes, I will give ufi ail »iy jSharc of G^eatnefs^ 
And live in Jow pbfcwdty for <v«r> ; 

To fee thee^aifi'd^ thoa Dariing of iny Heart 
And £x'd 41£Qa# TM9^ JBut (90,1 thy FatWy 

Notiiumierland,, 
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Kcrthumh&itinaf wnhtJl thcCottncil, come 
To pay their vowM Allegiance at thy Feet, 
To knecl> ahd taH thee Qneetj. 

Lady JANE. 

Support me, tin^ri\ 
Give me thy Aid : Stay thou my feinting Soul, 
And help me to teprefe this growing Danger. 

Enter Sufpolk, N<)ltTHtfiiJiERLAND, Lorisf 
Mttd^htn vf the Fri'vy-CounciL 

NORrffUMBERLAKI^. -\ 
Hail, facred Frincef^ ! fprting frbia ancknt Kingtf* 
Our f^iTff&M/*^ deareft Hope, n^oobted CHTspfing 
Of tvrt and Lancafitr's united Line ; 
By whofe brjj^t-Zeal^ hy whofe viftotioiis Faitlu 
Guarded aMiettcM around, our pun: lK.eiigion, 
That Lamp of TnrA which ihmcj npon our A1ttr«^ 
Shall lift its g6Hen Head ^(M flmirtlh long ; 
Beneath whofe awfu! Rule, andti|^teoiw Btepfre, 
The jrfentcous Ye^rs ftall rolHn long Succeffi«fe ; 
Lawjhail prevail, and a ncient Right take pUce,, 
Fair Liberty fhaii Kft her dieatfui Head, 
Fearlefs of Tyranny aj^ proud OjmreHion ^ 
No fad Complaining in our Streets llraH ay. 
But, JulHce Aall be exercised in Mercy. 
Hafl, toyil Jans! behold, we4>e&dtmr Sttee^s ' ' 

' ' ^ They kneeh 

The Pledge of Homage, and thy LamPs Obekfienttf ;"' 
With hntiS>lf^ mty Sius H«re knee!', andowntitee • ' 
Our Liege, our Sovereign L^dy, and our Queen, 
Indy J4ff E. 
Oh rife! 

My Piflier, rife^ Tt? Suffolk. 

, . And you, my Father too ! 

ffir Nojthumberkml^ 
Rife, • all, no^ cover me wi A this Confiijion. Wfrey Tt/t. 
What means this Mbck, this mafltin;gShewof Grftatndfef 
Why do' you han;^ thcfe Fageant<5!orie6 on nle^ 
And drefs me w in Honors not my own ? 

H RT HU M" 
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NOJtTHUMBERLAND. 
The Daughters of our late great Mailer ffifarjr 
Stand both by Law excluded from Succefllon. 
I'o make all firm. 

And fix a Pow'r unqueftioh'd in your Hand, 
Edward^ by Will, bequeathed his Crown to you ; 
And the concurring Lords in Council met. 
Have ratify'd the Gift. 

Lady JANE. 

Are Crowns and Empire, 
The Government and Safety of Mankind* 
Trifles of fuch light Moment^ to be left 
Like fome rich Toy, a Rin^, or fancy'd Gem, 
The Pledge of parting Friends ? Can Kings do thus. 
And give away a People for a Legacy ? 

NORTHUMBERLAND. 
forgive me, princely Lady; if my Wonder 
Seizes each Senfe, each Faculty of Mind, 
To fee the utmoil Wiih the 6reat can form, 
A Crown, thus coldly met : A Crown ! which flighted* 
And left in Scorn by you, fliall foon be fought* 
And find a joyful Wearer ; one, perhaps. 
Of Blood unkindred to your royal Houfe ; 
And ^ its Glories in another Line. 
Lady JANE. 
Where art thou now, thou Partner of my Cares ? 

Turning to Guilford. 
Come to my Aid, and help to hear this Burden : 
Oh! fave me from this Sorrow, this Misfortune, 
Which in the Shape of gorgeous Greatnefs comes 
To crown, and make a Wretch of me for ever. 
GUILFORD. 
Thou weep'ft, my Queen, ai^d hang'fl thy drooping 
Head, 
lake nodding Poppjes, heavy with the Rain, 
That bow their weary Necks,^and bend to Earth* - 
See, by thy Side, thy faithful Guilford ScAni^^ 
Prepar'd to keep Diftrefs and Danger from thee* 

: To 
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To wear, thy facred Caufe upon his Sword, 
And war againft the WoHd m thy Defence. 
NORTHUMBERUND. 
Oh ! flay this inaufpicious Stream of Tears> 
And cliear your People with one gi-acious Smile, 
Not; comes yoar Fate in fnch a dreadful Form, 
To bid you ihun it. Turn thofe facred Eyes 
On the bright Profpeft Empire {pteads before you. 
Methinks I ftc you feated on the Throne ; 
Beneath your Feet the Kingdom's great Degrees 
In bright Confuiion fliine, . Mitres and Coronets, 
The various Ermin, and the glowing Purple ! 
Aflembled Senates wait with awful Dread, 
To firm your high Commands, and make *em Pate. 

Lady J A N E. 
• You turn to view the painted Side of Royalty, 
And cover all the Cares that lurk beneath. 
Is it, t6 be a Queen, to fit aloft. 
In folemn, dull, uncomfortable State, 
The flattered Idol of a fervile Court I 
Is it, to draw a ppmpou^ Train along, 
A Pageant, for the ^ond'ring Crowd to gaze at ? 
Is it, in Wantonnefs of Pow'r to reign. 
And make the World fubfervient to my Pleafure } 
Is it not rather, to he greatly wretched. 
To wa^h, to toil, to take a facred Charge, 
To bcftd iach Day before high Heav*n, and own. 
This People thoU haft triifled to my Hand, 
And at my Hand, 1 know, thou (halt reqtiire 'em ? 
Alas ! Nortbumheriand ! — —My Father f-^— — is it not 
To live a Life of Care, and when I die. 
Have more to anlWer for before my Judge, 
Than any of my Subjects ? 

DuUhtfs of SUFFOLK. 
Ev*ry State 
Allotted to the Race of Man below. 
Is, in proportion, doom'd to tafte fome Sorrow. 
Nor is the golden Wreath on a King's Brow 
Exempt from Care : and yet, who wou'd not bear it ? 

Think 
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Think on th« Moaardis of our rof al Race, 
They liv'd nx>t for thcmfelves : How manv Blcflings^ 
How msmy Hfted Haads (hall pay th^ToU, 
If for thy ?eople*s Good thou happ'ly borrow 
Some Pordoa from the Hours of Reft, and wake 
To mt the World RM)ofe ! 

ZV F F O t K. 
Behold» we ftand upon the Brink of Kuiir^ 
And Only thou canft uve us. Periecution, 
That Fiend of Romt and HeU, prepares her Tortures ^ 
See where fiie comes in Mary^z ]»ieiUy Train ! 
Still wo't thou doubt, till thou behold her ftalij. 
Red with the Blood of Martyr's, aod wide wafting 
O'er Emglan^^s Bofom ? All the mourning Year 
Oiir Towns ihall elow with unextin^uifli'd Fires ; 
Our Youth on Racks ihall ftretch their crackliof Boaes $ 
Our Babes ihall fprawl on confecrated Sprars ; 
Matrons and Hutt>ands» with theirn^w-aorn Xnfantii, 
Shall bum promifcuous ; a continued Peal 
Of Lamentations, Groans, and Sluieki (haU (bwd 
Through all her purple Ways. 

GUILF O HB^ 

Amidfi tbat Ruu),. 
Think theu b^ohTft thy GuHfird't H«ad hid low^i. 
Bloody and pale - 

^ - JJN2. 



Oh ! fpare the dreadfid Image t 
OV 11 F R D, 
Oh ! woo'd the Mifejy be bounded dxeM, 
My Life were little ; but the K^e of Romf / 
Demands wliole Hecatombs, at Land of Vi£limd» 
With Superftition comes that other Fknd, 
That Bane of Peace, of Art6 and Virtue, Tyranny i 
That Foe to J«Aice> ^corner of all Law^ 
That Beaib, which thinks Mankind werel>orn for One^ 
And made by Heav*n to be a Monftcr'a Prey ; - 
That heaviejfl: Curfe of groaning Nations, Tyranny ; 
Mary fhall, by her kindred S^aiih^ be taught 

Ter 
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To beiid oiurNeckf befteath a bfaaoi Yoke 
And rule o'er Wretches widi as iron Sccptit* 

Avert that Judgment, Heaven ! 
Whate'er thy Providence allots for met 
In Mercy fpare my Country. 

GUILFORD. 

Oh, my Queen! 
Dees net dxy great thy generous Heart relent. 
To think thU Land, for liberty lb fiim'd» 
Shall liave her tow'ry Frotu at once laid low. 
And robb'd of all its Glory ? Oh ! my Country l 
Oh ! fairfeft Jt^ien, Emprefs of the DNeep, 
How have thy nobleft Sons with ftnbborn Valor 
Stood to the laft, dyM many a Field in Blood, . . 
In dear Defence of Birth^right and their jLaws ! 
And ihall thofeHands which fought theCattiecrf^Freedoau 
Be manacled in bafe unworthy Bonds ; 
Be tamely ykided up, the Spoi], the Slaves 
Of Hair-brain'd Zeal« and cruel Coward^Pnefts f 
Lmfy JJNR. 

Yes,, my lov'd Lord,, my Soul b mov'd* like tkiofi^ 
At ev'ry Danger which invades our Engiamdi 
My cold Heart kindles at tke ^at OcCa£!)n» 
And cou'd be m^Mtr thaa Man m her D^ence« 
))ut wherisb my Co«i3»i£on to redreis i 
Or whence mf Paw'r tofeve ? Can Edward's Will* 
Or Twenty metin Council* make a Queen? 
Can you» ay Lords, |ive tU the PowV to canvafr 
A dmbtM Title with King JWy's Dang^ttrt ^ 
Where are the reV*rettd Sagveot the Law^» 
To guide mt with their Wtfdoms, and point out 
The Pathi» whith Right and Joftice bid me trewl I 
N O R T H.V M M E R LA N I>. 

The Judges all attend^ and will at leiiure 
Refolve yottr ev'ry Scrapie. . . . 

i^ JANE. 

They expound ; 
But where are thofe, my Lord, who mnke the Law ? 

Where 
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Where are the ancient Honors of the Realm, 
The Nobles, with the mitred Father's joined ? 
The wealthy Commons folemnly aflembled ? 
Where is that Voice of a ccmfenting People, 
To pledge the uoiverfal Faith with mine, 
And call me juftly Queen ? 

NORTHUHBE.RLAND. 
Nor ihall that long 
Be wanting to your Wifli : The Lords and Commons 
Shall, at your royal Bidding, iboA aflemble, 
And with united Homage ow-n your Title. 
Delay not then to meet the general Wilh, 
But be our Queen, be England^ better AngeL 
Nor let miilaken Piety betray you 
To join with cruel Mary in our Ruin : 
Her bloody Faith commands her to dedroy. 
And yours forbids to fave. 

GUILFORD. 

Our Foes, already 
High in their Hopes, devote us all to Death : 
The droniih Monks, the Scorn and Shame of Manhood, 
Rouze and prepare once more to take Pofleffion, 
To neftle in their ancient Hives again ; 
Again they furbiih up their holy Trumpery, 
Relick, and wooden wonder-working Saints, 
Whole loads of Lumber, and religious Rubbilh, 
In high Procefiion mean to bring *em back. 
And place the Puppets in their Shrines again : 
While thofe of keener Malice, favage Bonner^ 
And deep defigning Gard^mr dream of Vengeance ; 
Devour the Blood of Innocents, in Hope ; 
Like Vultures, fnufF the Slaughter in the Wind, 
And fpeed their Flight to Havock and the Prey, 
Haftcthen, and fave us, whUe 'tis giv'n to favc 
Your Country, your Religion. 

NO R r HUM BE R LAND. 

Save your Friends ! 
SUFFOLK. 
Your Father ! 

Dutches 
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Duichifi of SUFFOLK. 
Mother ! 
GUILFORD. 
Hufband ! 
Lady JJNE. 

Take me, crown mt; 
iHved me with this royal Wretchednefs ; 
J^t me not know one happy Minute more. 
het all^my fleepleOs Nights be fpent in Care, 
My Days be vex'd with Tumults and Alarms; 
If only I can fave you, if my Fate , 
Has mark'd me out to be the public Vi£tim, 
I take the Lot with Joy. Yes, I will die 
For that eternal Truth my Faith is fix*d on. 
And that dear native Land which gave me Birth* 
GUILFORD. 
Wake ev'ry tuneful Inffa-ument to tell it, 
And let the Trumpet's fprightly Note proclaim 
My Jane is Engia/uPs Queen! Let the loud Cannon 
In Peals of Thunder fpcak it to Jugujia; 
Imperial Thames, catch thou the facred Sound, 
And roll it to the fubjed Ocean down : 
Tell the old Deep, and all thy Brother Floods, 
My Jane is Emprcfs of the wat'ry World! 
Now with glad Fires our bloodlefs Streets Ihall ihinc: 
With Cries of Joy our chearful Ways fhall ring; 
Thy Name (hall echo thro' the refcu'd Ifle, 
And reach applauding Hcav'n ! 

Lady JJNE. 
Oh, Guilford! what do we give up for Glory! 
For Glorjr! That'^s a Toy I wou'd not purchafc. 
An idle,* empty Bubble. But for England! 
What mull we lofe for that! Since then my Fate 
Has forc'd this hard Exchange upon my Will, 
Let gracious Hcav'n allow me one Requeft: 
For that bleft Peace in which I once did dwell. 
For Books, Retirement^ and my fiudious Cell* 

For 
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For all thofe Joyi my liapfiier Days did pfove. 
For Plato 9nd his Jcai/emic Groove ;^ 
All that I aik, is/TSo* my Fbrtune fiiown. 
And bury me beneath tius fatal Crown ; 
Let that one Good be added to my Doom, 
3ndikv« tUs LaxHi from Tyranny and ^(?/v^. 



ACT 
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AC T. IT. S C E N E I. 

S'C EN e' emtitttui. 

Bnter PiSMBitOK;^ ;^/Ky GAUDtirBit. 

Gjt^XA I NJSX. 

IN an ttnluckjr, ah axrcnWbd iitmr f Aim( 

Sdtfbith dw Traitor £>ttfc0, diM pttrnd'^A^fi^M^tor. 
To ^aw his Sword apoa iHt Mt of Herftfy» 
And war againfl oar Marfs royal ItigM : 
111 Fortune fly before, and pave ids Way 
IVith Difappointaent, Miichief, fikl6 Defeat! 
Arid thou, OhtAyBitkiPj die Proteasoy, 
The Champion, and the Martyr of ear Clnireb^ • 
Appear^ and pnce more own the Cailfe of R9me $ 
Beat 4owii his Laoce, brrak'^iou hi» Sword in Battle/ 
^nd cover foul Hebellion wikh Confufion. 
PEMBROKE. 

I faw him marching at his Amy'fr Head? 
I mark'd him ifTuing throagh the City-Gate 
In Kaniefs all appointed, aehepaft^d; 
And {for he wore his Bever up) coa'^ read 
Upon his Viiage, Horror and DiikiayJ 
No Voice of triendTy Salutation cfaeee'd him, [him ; 
None wifh'd his Arms might thrive^ or bad God-i^ed 
But through a flaring ghaftly looking Crowds 
Unhaird, uablefe'd, with heavy Heart he went; 
As if his Traitor Father's haggard Ghoft, 
^nd Somer/tt ikfii bleeding from the Axe, 
On eidMT Hand had oflier'd him to Ritiii. 
aj R D I N S R. 

Nor fhall the holy Vengeance Mter lon^. 
At Farmingham in SufM lies the Queen» 
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Mary, Our pious Miftrefs; where each Day 

The Nobles of the Land, and fwarming Populace • 

Gather, and lift beneath her royal Eniigns. 

The fleet commanded by Sir Thomas Jermngbantf 

Set out irf ^Varlike Manner to op{>ore her, ^ 

With one Confent have join'd to own her Caufe : 

The valiant Sujkx^ and Sir EdnuardHajSngs^ 

With many more of Note, are up in Arms, 

And all declare for her. 

FE MB R O KE. 

Thc-Citiajcns, 

Who held the n6}Att6merfei right dear. 
Hate this afpiring Dudhy VkA his Race, 
^nd wou'd, upon the Inibint, join t'oppofehim; 
Could we but draw fonie of the Lord^ o' th' Council 
T' appear among 'em, own the iame Deiign, 
And bring the rev'rend Sandlion of Authority^ 
To lead 'em into A^on. For that Purpofe, . 
To thee, as to an Oracle, I cpm^. 
To lea^ what fit Expedient may be found. 
To win the wary Council to our Side. 
Sjiy thou* whofe Head is grown thus Silver-white* ^ 
In Arts of Government, and Turns of State, 
How may we blaft our Enemies with Ruin, 
And fink thecursM Northumberland to HelL 
'GARDINER. 
In happy Time be your whole Wifli accompliih'd. 
Since the prt>ud Duke fet out, I have had Conference, 
As fit Occafion ferv'd, with divers of 'em, . 
The'EsLrlofJrundelf Ma/on, ^nd Che^y; 
And find 'em all difpos'd as we cou'd aft. 
By lioly Mary^ if I count aright, 
To-day the better Part (hall leave this Place, 
And meet at Baynar^ds-CzAle in the City; 
There own our Sovereign's Title, and dbfy 

?ane and her. Gofpel-Crew, But hyc you hence; ) 
his Place is dill within Our Foes Command, 
Their Puppet QueeAireigns here. 

. . En/er 
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Bntir OH Officer nvith a Guar^t^ . 

OFFICER. 

Seize on 'cm both. 
[Guards feixi Pembroke and Gardiner* 
Wy Lord, you are a Pris'ner to the State, 
P E M B kO K E. 
Ha! By whofe Order? 

OFFICER. 

By the Queen's Conunandp 
Sign'd and deliverM by Lord Guilford Dudley* 
F E M B R O K E. 
Curfe,on his Traitor's Heart. 

GARDINER. 

Reft you contented: 
You have loitef'd here too long ; but ufe your Patience, 
Thefe Bonds ihall AOt be Ming. 

OFFICER.' 

As for you, Sjlr, [To Gardiner. 
*Tls the Queen's Pleafure yo.u be clofc confin'd : 
You've us^r that fair Permillion was allow'd you. 
To walk at large within, the TViwr, unworthily. 
You're noted' ^r an over-buly Medler, 
A fecret Pra£licer againfl the^State; 
For which, henceforth your limits fhall be ftraitcr* 
Hence, to your Chamber. 

GARDINER. 

Farewel, gentle Pemhroke^ • 
I truft that we fhall meet on blither Terms : 
'Till th^n, amongft my Beads, I will remember you. 
And give you to 3ie Keeping of the Saints. 

[Exeunt Pari of the Guards ^ith Gardiner. 
P E M B R O K E. 
Now, ,whith<?r muft I go ? 

OFFICER. 

This way, my Lord, [GoiHgaf, 
Enter Guilford. 
GUILFORD. 
Hold, Captain, ere you go, I h^ve a Word.or twa 
For this your noble Pris'ner* 
V<>L,IL h OFFICER. 
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OFFICER. 

AtyourPleafure: 
I know my Duty, and attend y<mr Lordihip. 

[The Officer and Guard retire to tU 
further Part of thi ^tage^ 
GUILFORD. 
Is all the Gentlenefs that was betwixt us 
So loft, fo fwept away from thy Remembrance, 
Thou can'ft not look upon me ? 

PEMBROKE. 

Ha! not look! 
What Terrors arc there in the Dudley^ Race, 
That Pembroke dares not look upon, and fcorn ? 
And yet, 'tis true, I won'd not look upon thee; 
Our Eyes avoid to look on what we hate, 
Jls well as what we fear. 

GUILFORD., 

You hate me, then! 
PEMBROKE. 
I do; and wiih Perdition may overtake 
Thy Father, thy falfe Self, and thy whole Name. 
GUILFORD. 
And yet, as fure as Rage difturbs thy Reafon, 
And mailers all the noble Nature in thee. 
As fore as thou haft wrongM me, I am come 
In Tendcrnefs of Friendfliip to preferve thee; 
To plant ev'n all the Power I have before thee. 
And fence thee from Dcftrudtion with my Life. 
PEMBROKE. 
Friendihip from thee ! But my juft Soul difdains thee! 
Hence ! take the proftituted Bauble back. 
Hang it to grace feme flavering Idiot's Neck, 
For none but Fools will prize the Tinfel Toy. 
But thou art come, perhaps, to vaunt thy Greatnefs, 
And fet thy purple Pomp to view before me; 
To let me know that Guilford is a King, 
That he can fpeak the Word, and give me Freedom. 
Oh! Short-liy'd Pageant! Had'ft thou all the Pow'r 
Which thy vain Soul would grafp at, I wou'd die. 

Sot* 
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Rot m a Dungeon, ere receive a Grace, ' '^ 
The leafiy the moBneft Courtefy from thee. 
GUILFORD. 
Oh, Pembroke! But I have not Time to talk, 
Sox Danger prefles, Dangeir unforefeen. 
And fecret as •the Shaft that iSies by Night, 
Is^ming-at thy life! Captain, a Word! 

X^ '^^ Officet^ ' 
I take your Prisoner to my proper Charge; 
Draw ofFyour Guard, and leave his Sw6rd with me. 
[^be Officer Mivirs ibe S<word to Lord Guilford; 

4md goes out 'With the Guards 
[Lord GvalfMa 'Offering the Snvordto Pembroke* 
Receive this Gift, ev'n from a Rival's Hand'; 
And if thy Rage will fuller thee to hear 
The Counfel of a Man once call'd thy Friend, 
Fly from this fatal Place, and feck thy Safety. 
P E M M R O K E. 
How now ! What Shew ? what Mockery is this ? 
Is it in Sport ybu ufe me tluis? What means 
This fwm fantaftic changing of the Scene ? 
GUILFORD. 
Oh I take thy Sword; and let thy valiant Hancl 
Be feady arm'd to guard thy noble Life: 
The Time, the Danger, and the wild Impatience,. * * 
Forbid me all to enter into Speech with thee^ 

Or I could tell thee 

P E M B R OK E. 

No, it needs not. Traitor; 
For all thy poor, thy little Arts are known* '^ 

Thou fcar'ft my Vengeance, andart come to fawn« 
vTo make a Merit of that proi&r'd Freedom, • .-i< ,,• 
Which, in-Defpite of thee, a Day ihall give me* 
Nor can my Fate depend on thee, falfe Guilford^ 
For, know to thy Confuiion, ere the Sun * ^ 

Twice gild the &aft, our royal Maty comes ,. 
To end thy Pageant Reign, and fet me free. '' , 
GUILFORD. 
Ungrateful and unjuft! haft thou then, known inei ./ 
So little, to accuft my Heart of Fear? 

L 2 Haft 
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Haft thou forgotteB M/ifiUHjrmifh'% Field? 
Did I then fear, When by thy Side I fottght» 
And dy'd my maiden Sword in Stofri/b Blood? 
But this i$ Bdftdnefs all.,. 

PEMBROKE. 

Giv« Jbe tny Sword. . 

. .{Takii^ his Simtd^ 
PeAa^ Indeed, I wroMg thee. Thou haft thought,. 
And confctous* of the Injury thou haft dorienw^ 
Art veme to prober me a Soldietr's Jtiftace, 
Ajid meet my Arm m fuigle Opposition* 
Xead then, and Idt me follow to the Field* 
a U J L F O R.D. 
Yes, Pefnirake, th««fealt iatttfy tiyV^ii^dnce; 
And write thy bloody Purpofe on xAy B«ibm. 
But let D^ith w^t to-da^. By*«ur pt^ft I'nendftupf 
In Honor's Nasme, by eviry £kcp^ Tie* 
I beg thee aJQc no:i!k:iore. Jhit llafte ^m hence. 
FEMBROJCE. 
What myftic Meaning larks liette^th th^ Words ? 
WhatFear'is this, whk^ 0ioii wovld'ft aMiemySoAil widi? 
Is there a Danger PeMiiiefie' ds:te9, ndt fUceti 
: O U J I FO R J}. 

Oh ! fpare my Tdngitie a Tale of G»ilt aad Horror, 
Truft me dtisonce : Believe jim; wken I tell xhefi. 
Thy Safet3( and diy Life is all I feelc 
Awayl 

JTEM B R'O K S. 
By Htslv'jtt:! I tvo^nof ftir a Step- 
Curfe on thit fiuiffii^, fib^,'.anilM|^o«5 PKf^lfe: 
If th0a vkxnjd'ift hare me think thou ^ttban'ft meiaiiilj^ 
£]ieak wkk t^mt Plaiiine£i Honefty 4^%hcs. ii^ 
And let thj doiAle Tongne for once be tmc* 
GUILFORD. 
Forgive me, £llal Piety and Nature, 
If thus compelPd, I hvfsk your facredLaws, 
Heveal t y leather's prime, aad blbt^itlk hiMf^ 
Th« Aoary Head Of him wko gaye inevBeing, 
Toiave tin Man whodi my SOul bvet, fit)ftfr Death, 
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Read Acre the SaxA Purpofe of tky Foe, f Horror ; 
A Thought which \vbfBm. my Sottl with HhsuDe and 
Somewhat that Baitnefi fliou'd hjive,.hid for ever, 
But.diattiyLifer^-5ay, haft thou {ttn that Charader? 
P EMB-R 0,K £.' 
I know it \vell; tke Hand of ftroud Northumherland^ 
Direfled to 'km hliniona. Gates and Pahaer, 
What's th«? ' [Reads. 

RememBeff nvitbyoMr chjefl Care, io ohfer^ve thn/e nvhom 
I nam'd to yowat farttnz'9 ejpeci ally keep your Eye 
upon the EmtI of Peml)rok:'e ; as his Power and In- 
. tcreji are moft cot^derabky fo hii Oppofalon <wtll be 
moft fatal to us. Remember the Refolution luas taken 
if ym Jkpuld fnd him incUtCd to our Enemies. The 
Forms of jft^ice are tedious^ and Delays are datf 
germs,' If he falters ^ toje not the Sight of him Ull 
your Daggers hqve^ reaf^h d hh Qiart.* 

My Heart! Oh, murderous Villain ! . 
GUILFORD. 

' , ' Siiice he parted^ , 
Thy Ways have all been watchM,.thy Steps been mark'd; 
Thy fdcret Treaties with the' Maleccyitent^ 
That hartipr in the City, thy conferring 
With Gardiner here in the To^wer; aU is known: 
And, in pilrfuance of that bloody Mandate, 
A Set of chofen Ruffians wait to end thee,. 
There was but one way left n^e to preferve thecs 
Itgok it; and this Morning fent my Warrant 
To feksc upon thy Perfon-r-i But begone! 

. p E M B R OK E. \- : ; 

*Tis fo— 'Tie Truth~I fee his'honeft Heart— ^ 
I GUI LP O RD. . 

I have a Friend oiF well-try*d Faith and Coiirag^^ 
"W^v^iA a fit Difguife, and, Arms concealed,' 
Attends without to gdide thee hence in Safety. 

- p£M^rok:e. 

What is Northumberland? And what art th#u^ 
' ' L3 GUI Li 
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, GUILFORDi 
Waflc not the Time, Away! 

PEMBROKE. 

Here let me £ier 
And gaze with everlafting Wonder on thee. 
. What i> there good or excellent in Man^ 
That is not found in thee? Thy Virtues flafli,. 
They break at once on my aftonifh'd Soul;- 
As if the Curtains of the Dark were drawn. 
To let in Day at Midnight. . 

G V I L F&R D. 

Think me true; 
AnA tho'ffi-fortunc crofe'd upon our Priehd^p*— — 
PEMBROKE. 
Curfe on our Fortune ! — ITiiirk !— I know thee honeffr 
GUILFORD. 

For ever I could hear thee But thy Life^— « 

Oh, Pemhrokt! linger no t * 

FEM B RO K E. 

And can I leave thee 
Ere I have dafp^d thee in my eager Arms, 
: Aind giv'n thee back my fad repenting Heart? 
Believe me» Guilford^ like the Patriach's Dove 

[Emhracing^ 
It wander'd forth, but found no Refting-place, . 
Till it came home again to lodge with thee, 
GUILFORD. 
What is there that my Soui can more defire,. 
Than thefe dear Marks of thy returning Fri^ndlhip f 
The Danger comes If you Hay longer hcie. 
You die, my Pembroke. " 

PEMBROKE. 

Let n^ ftay and die; 
Fqr if I go, I go to work thy Ruin. 
Thou know'ft not what a Foe thou fend^ mft forth* ' 
That I. have fworn Dedrufiion to the CJueen, 
And pledg'd my Faith to Mary and her Caufci 
My H<mor is at ftake», 

>,, ^ GVII^ 
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GUILFORD. 
.1 know 'tis given. 
But go— -The ftronger thy Engagement's there. 
The more's thy Danger here. There is a Power 
Who fits above the Stars; in him I trull: 
All that I have, "his bounteous Hand bellow'd; 
And he that gave it, can prefcrve it to me. 
If his o'er-ruTing Will ordains my Ruin, 
What is there more, but to fall down before him. 
And humbly yield Obedience! — Fly! — Be gone! 
PEMBROKE. 
Yes, I will go — For fee! Behold who comes! 
Oh, Guilford! hide me, fhield me from h^r Sight; 
Ev'ry mad Paflion kindles up again, 
Love, Rage, Defpair— -and yet I will be Maftcr—— i* 
I will remember thee— Oh, my torn Heart \ 
I have a thoufand thoufand Things to fay^ 
But cannot, dare pot ftay to look on her. . . 
Thus gloomy Ghofls whene'er the breaking Mom 
Gives notice of the cheerful Sun's Return, 
Fade at the Light, with Horror Hand opprefs'd, 
Andihrink before the purple-dawning Kail; 
Swift with the fleeting Shades they wing their Way, 
And dicad the B right nefs of the rifing Day. 

{Exeunt Guilford and Pembroke* 

Enter Lady J AVB, reading. 

Laity yjNE. 
" 'Tis falfei the thinking Soul is fomewhat more 
'"Than Symmetry of Atoms well difpos'd, 
" The Harmony of Matter. Farewcl elfe 
" The Hope of all hereafter, that new Life, 
** That feparate Intelled, which muft furvivc, 
" When this fine Frame is moulder'd intoDuft.'* 

- . . Enter Guilford. 

GUILFORD. 
What read'ft thou there, my Queen? 

L 4 £4^ 
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Tis Plato's FbadoH', . 

Whwc dying Socrates takes leaV<? of Life, 
With fuch an eafy, carelefs, calm IncK fe cttCg ^ 
As if the Trifle were of no account. 
Mean in itfelf, and only to be worn 
In honor ef the Giver. 

G U 1 L F O R 1>. 
Shall t4iy Soul 
Still fcom the World, ffifl- fly Ae Joys tha« cttutt 
Thy blooming Beantf, amd* thy renAr Youth ? 
StiU ftia!1 ihe fear on Contetnp!atk)tt*s Wittg, 
And mix wklfe ROthjhRg nfeanw than Ae Sfitrs^; 
As Heaven and Inmort^lity ikwic 
Were 0%je6^ worthy to employ her PacmWes ? 

Bate btit tfcy TVi|<h, \*h«t 15 thete h«re bclow^ 
Dcferves the JcaJft Regai^? I? it «ot TiAe 
To hkk «u» Semfe Jodt out, ejpplofc herealter, 
And feek kiikt bettter fbre-abiditig Place; 
When all around ow gathering; Foes come oft. 
To drive, to fWeep ns from this World at once? 
GUILFORD. 
Does any Danger new . ■ 

Lady JJNE. 

The faithleft CounfcUor* 
Are fled froiA hefice to join the Prineefs Marj. 
The fervile Herd oi Courtiers, who fb late 
Ih )tiP^ Obeifance be«t the Knee before me; 
They who with zealbus Tongues, and Hands uplifted^ 
Befought me to defend their Laws and Faith, 
Vent their lewd Execrations on my Name, 
Proclaim mt I'rait'refe now, and to the Scaffold 
Dooxh my devoted Head. 

GUILFORD. 

'rlie changeling Villains I 
That pray for Slavery, fight f<>r their Bonds, 
And ihun the Bleffing, Liberty, like Ruin. 
Wliat art thou, Humaa Nature^ to do thus 2 ' 
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Does Fear or Fo^y make ther, like^ tHe fnJi^ufp 
Fall down before this dreadful Devil, f^wny. 
And worfliip tluePeftroyer? ' * * 
But wherjcfore do I loiter t;;piely here ? 
Give me my Arm5 : I will preierve py Country, 
Ev'n \fL -hex o>yn despite. Some Friends I have. 
Who will, or 4ie or conquer in thy Ca^fe ; 
Thine and Religioa's, thiivB a^id England's Caufe, 
^ ... LadyJ^^X 

Au-^hjui-^Qt all jroy Tjrfa/iw^- a^l my iSuard? . > 
And wo't thou Jt^Jceirom me tjie only Joy, 
The laft Defence is left 4ne JieJjp below ? . 
Thinjc nqt thy Arjpi can ftem the driving Torrent^ 
Or fave a People, who witi^ blinded Raje 
Urge their own P(itc, fipd ftrive to be undone. 
NortbumjberlanJ'f thy Fath^> ,is in Arms; 
And if'it be in Valor to defe^i^ u$. 
His Sword, that loii^has ki(ow,a tt^ way to Conqueft, 
Shall be our fiureftMfety.' 

Enter the Duke ^Suffolk. 

SUFFOLK. 

Oh! my. Children! 
Ladj yjN£. 
Alasl JVTut,m^ans nw father? 
' ' ^ S U F/F q l^ 

.... .Oh! ,my Son, 
Thy Fai^r, ,^x^^ ^ftrthjfmhcriimdf on whom 
Qur dweft H<M)'e^^Wi^ built * ■■ ■ 

Gtj Jl F Q R D. 

Hal Whatof JUm! 

SUFFOLK. 
Isloftl.ijitrag^df • 
His Army, on>vard ^ he march'd, fhrui^k from him» 
Mouldej'dA)v.ay, and melted by his Side ; 
Like falUng.H^il thick ftrewn upon the Ground, 
Which, ere we can effay to count, is vanifh'd. 
With fome few Followers he arriv'd at Camhri(igii 
But there ev'fi they forfo^ him; and himfelf 

Ls Wa? 
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Was forc*d, with heavy Heart and watry Eye^ 
To caft his Cap tip, with diiTembled Chear, 
And cry, God Cive Queen Mary, But alas ! 
Little avaird the Semblance of that Loyalty:* 
For fdon thereafter, by the Karl of Jrundeh 
With Treafon he was ckar^'d, and there arrefted^ 
And now he brings him Pns*ner up to London* 
Lady JANE. 

Then there's an End ot Greatnefs: the vainDr^a^ 
Of Empire^ and a Crown, that danc*d before ine^ 
With all thefe unfttbftantial empty Forms, 
Waiting in idle ^ckery around us; 
The gaudy Maik, tedious, and nothii^ m^aiiing^ 
Is vaniih'd all at once— rWhy, fare.it wellr 
GUILFORD. 

And can'ft thou bear this fudden Turn of Fate 
With fuch unfhakcft Temper? 

. Lad^ JANE. 

• Formyfelfi 
If I cou'd form a Wiih for Heav'n to grant. 
It ihould have been, to rid me of this Crown. > 
And thou, O'er-ruling, Great, ' All-knowing Power? 
Thou, who difcem'ft our Thoughts, who fee'ft 'em rifing 
And forming in the Soul ; Oh judge me, ThpuJ 
If e'er Ambition's guilty Fires havfe warm'd me, ' 
If e'er my Heart incHn'd tb Pride, to Power, 
Or joiri'd in b«ng a Queen. I took the^Sceptre 
To fave rfris Land, thy People, and thy Altars : - ; \ 
And now, behold, I bend my grateful Knee, [Kneeling* 
In humjble Adoration of that Mercy, 
Which quits me of the vaft unequal Taik, 

Enter the Dutcbe/s e^ Suffolk. 
Dutchefi of SUFFOLK. 
"Nay, keep that Pofture fHll ; and let us join. 
Fix all our Knees by thine, lift up our Hands, 
And feek for Help and Pity from Above, 
For Earth and fait hlefs. Man will give us none. 
Lady JANE. 
What is the worll ou£ cnicl Fate ordains us ? 

Dutchefi 
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Du^hefsrf SUFFOLK. 

Curs'd be my fatal Counfels., curs'd my Tongue 
That pleaded for thy Ruin, and perfaaded 
Thy guiltlefs Feet to tread the Paths of Grcatncis I 
My Child I— —I have undone thee !— -i 
lady JANE. 

Oh, myMothcf! 
Should I not bear a Portion in your Sorrows ? 
. Dutcbefs of SU F FOLK. 

Alas ! thou haft thy own, a double Portion ; 
Mary is coniey and the revolting L^doners^ 
Who beat the Heav'ns with thy applauded Name, 
Now crowd to meet* and hail her as their Queen. 
Suffex is enter'd here, commands the Tiw/r, 
Has plac'4 his Guards around ; and this fad Place, 
So late thy Palace, is become our Prifon. 
I iaw him bend his Knee to cruel Gar diners 
Who, freed from his Confinement, ran to meet him. 
Embraced and blefs'd him with a Hand of Blood. 
Each haft'ning Moment I expert 'em here, 
To feize, and pafs the. Doom of Death upon us. 
GUILFORD. 

Ha ! feiz'd ! (halt thou be feiz'd f and (hall I ftand, 
And tamely fee thee borne away to Death ? 
Then blailed be my Coward Name for ever^ 
No, I will fet myfelf to guard this Spot, 
To which our narrow Empire now is (hrunk ; 
Here will I grow the B,ulwark of my Queen ; 
Nor fliall the Hand of Violence profane thee. 
Until my Breaft have borne a thoufand Wounds, 
Till this torn mangled Body fink at once 
A Heap oi purple Ruin at thy Feet. 
Lady JANE. 

And could thy ra(h diftradled ilage do thus ? 
Draw thy vain Sword againft an armed Multitude, 
Only to have my poor Heart fplit with Horror, 
To fee thee flabb'd and butcher'd here before me ? 
Obf -call thy better, nobler. Courage to thee. 
And let us meet thi$ adverfe Fate with Patience ! 

L 6 Greet 
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' Greet our infnhiiig Foes-witk e^ud Tenqpers/ 
With even BrowS) and Souls feciilre of DeaUi.; ^ 
Here idaiid umnov'4 ; as once the Rctnan Senate 
Receiv'd fierce Brentms, ami the -coiMjuering G^mtsg: 
Till ev'n the rude ^ar^«rM««r itood amaz'd 
At fuch fuperior Virtue. ]B«- th/ felfi 
For fee the Trial comes ! . . » 

■* . ■ ■ 't 

Enter S u-s^ E x> G a ubi n E u, Officers and ^olSteru 

SUSSEX. 

Guird§, execute your Orders; feise thelTraitors* ' 
Here my Commiflion ends. To you, jftfLordy 

Ta Gardiner^ 
So our great Miftrcfs, Royal Mary, bids, 
I leave the full Difpofal of thefe Prisoners ; 
To your wife Care the pious Q^en commends 
Her facred Self, her Crown, ani what^s yet imore,^ 
The holy Rohan Church ; for whofe^dear Safety, 
She wills your utmoft Diligence be ihewn,^ 
To bring kebeliiou to the Bar of JuiUce. ' - 
Yet farther, to proclaim how xaudi ihe trufts 
In lVtnchefter*% Ae&:^ Thought, and well-try'd Faith, 
The Seal attends to grace thofe reverend Hands ;• 
And when I next falute you, I mu^ call you 
Chief Minifter ^nd Chancellor of EngJami. 
GJRDINER. 

Unnumber'dBiefTings fall upon her Head, . 
My ever-gracious JLadyj to remember 
With fuch Tuil Bounty her old humble BeadfnuiB !. ' 
For thefe h^x Foes, leave me. to de^ with them,. i 

'•' • 'sv^s ex: ^ . 

The Queen is on her Entrance, and expe^ flu| ;^ 
My Lcrd, farewel. 

-GAR P IN EM, 
... Fafewel,, rightnojbte 5^^ '^ »; 

Comnienl me to the Queen's Grace.; fay^.harBiddi^lg 
Shall, be obferv'd by her moft lowly Creiature. 

:. . . .. ;[*ri/s«a<:^ 

Lieutenant of the ^ctv#r, take liencc.your Pfis'aeM ^ 

Be 
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Be it yoor Cait to €ct *em kispt ftpttt. 

That diey may hold no Coikinierce with each other* 

La4^ JAN B. ■■- ' ^ 

That Stiofce was uttc*p»fted« 

. GUILFORD. 

WilPtthottpaitttsf 
GJiltV I N ER. 
I hold:«o Speech with Heretics and Traitors, 
tiettttmantt iee my Orders are obeyed. Exit Gkt3iiriet\ 
G V r L F O R B. 
Inhuman, monftrans, vnelrampled Cruelty ! 
Oh, * Tyrant I but'tiie Taflc becomes ^e well | 
Thy 6Vage Temper joys to do D«aith^ Oftce ; - 
To tear the facred Bands of Lovf fftnder, . 
And part thofe Hands i¥hich Heaven itfelf hadjoiii'd<r 
Dutcbefiof S V F\F O I X. 
To let us wafte the Ihile wsft of Life '^ ■' \ 

Together, h^dbeenmercifuL ' 

S U FF O £ Jt. 
^ ^ .. Thenitjiadnot 

Been doneUke J^infi^tfr. 

6 U IX FO R D. 

TJiott ftand'ft HIl*lOv^J). 
C^ Teoiperfits npoii tby beatiteom Brow ; 
T^y E9t»9 vthat. £ow'dib iaft Ibr MwM'ii h heT^, 
Gaze unconcem'flmpon the JLttki toini^ ihte ;' ' / ') 
As if thou jnd^«rfi0krkltD^tou^^ thy |Saee>' — 
And triumph ia' tife micGl oir Ddfclj^d^n. 
Ha! fee it fwells ; the liquid-Cryftal riles, 
Itftarts, in fpitetf &€€$,— bat Iwlllwcatch it; 
>lor let lboJi£arthib&wet with Dew fo rich. 

And doft thou think, ^y QidifMl^' Vtkxi^ • ' ^ 
My Father, Motter,-. atvd oy'A tteomy Hufband^. 
Torn from wy.^Mefwathout a Pang of Sorrow ^ 
How art thou thus ubknoidi^g iji»«iy Heart ! 
Words canAOtML'tbtetwdiatlliBeL ;t%e^«i 
An agonizing Softndib bui^hnre. 
That tttgs tbaSodiiBh thttOfirogglQita get'toofe. 

And 
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And pour my Soul in Wailingf out befbie t}iee« 
GUILFORD. 
Giveway, and tet the gdhing Torrent come: 
Behold the Tears we brine to fwell the Btlugi, 
Till the Flood rife upon £e guilty Worlds 
And make the Ruin common. 

Lad^ JANE. 

Guilford! no: 
The Time for tender Thoughts and foft Endearments 
Is fled away and gone ; Joy has forfaken us ; 
Our Hearts have now anotho: Part to play ; 
They mufl be fteePd with fome uncommon Fortitude* 
That, fearlefsy we may tread the Paths of Honor ; 
And in deipite of Fortune and our Foes, 
Et'b in the Hour of Death, be more than Conquerors* 
GUILFORD. 
Oh» teach me 1 fay, what Energy Divine 
Infpires thy fofter Sex, and tender Years, 
With fuch unihak^n Courage ? 

Lady J J NE. ^ 

Truth and Innocence ; 
A confdous Knowlejdge rooted in my Heart, 
That to have fav'd my Country was my Duty. 
Yes, England^ yes, my Country, I would fave thecV 
But Heai^'n forbids,^ Heav'n dilallows mf Weaknefs^ 
And to fome dear iele&d Hero's Hand ' 

Referves the Glory of thy great Deliverance, 
L I E UTE N J NTi 
Idy Lords^ my Qrder g ■ 

.; GMI LF .O.R D^ . .. . 

See! we muibx-i'^muft part. 
£^ J A Jjf^E. 
Yet fur^y we iball meet again. ' .^'I;.: 1 
G U I L FtaRD: / 

. OhhWheieE . 
• : Ladf yJNE. ... 
If not on Earth, ajnong yon golden Stai^^ ~ 

Where other Suns arif^ on other Earths^ 

And happier Beings' r«ft on happier Seau ; / 

' \ Whgrr^ 
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Where, with a Reach cnlai^'d, the Soul fhall vicyr 
The great Qriator's never- ceafing!Hand * - "' '*"--* 
Pour forth new Worlds to all Bteraityy 
AxA people the Infinity of Space. 

J ^: WGuiiJakD:: o >-. 

Fain would I chear my Heart with Hopes like thefe ; 
But my fad Thought turns ever to the Grave, 
To that laft Dwelling, whither x^yr-^t hafte. 
Where the black Sht^e ihall inte^ofb betwixt us. 
And veil thee from thefe longing Eyes for ever* 

^ . ., La^ JjtNE. , 

' '•'■' *n*ti:jie, -by Apfe dai-k Paths our Joirrncy fcadsi ' 
Atid thio* the' Vale of Death we pafi to Life. 
But what is there in Death to blaft our Hopes ? 
Behold the univerfal Works of Nsttu'rey. . 
\ Wher^Iiifc ftill fprings from Death* To us tbp Suii^ 
* Dies ev*ry Nighty and evfry, Mora revives ; > 

The FJow*rs, .whi^h Winter's icy Hand deilroy*d. 
Lift theif*/^ Hea^s^, and livc^gain in. Spring* » 
Mark, with what Hope« upop the furrow'd Plain, 
The careful ^loi)g|imaa calls the pregnant Grain ;. 
There hid, as in j| Grave, a while.it Ue^, . . y ,., . 
Till the revoking Seafonbids it; rife. 
Till Nature's^ geiual Pow'rs command a Birth, 
And potent, cali it, from, the teen^ing Earth : 
Then krge Increi^e the bury^d Tre^^uve^ 7^|d» \ • 
And with full HarvefUccpwn t^e plenteous Field. 
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HE Ur S N^ANT. . 

Gl>0® Tifornittg to yoxit Lbirdfliipl . yoii rife caxly- 
i ' JSTJ R D I N S R. '■ •; ; 

Nay, .fjy tic Ropd^ thcrt iarctdp tii^nj Skcrp^s z, , 
Some ffiuft fHr early> oi' theState ftaa!firiRfi->'' • '. • '^ \ 
Didyoti, asyefteiday our.Wandife lik^ii'- '- 
Infiinn your Prisoners; htLdy^aneinACviifbrj/,' 
They were to tfethh^Day-? ' '^ . ! * 

rris'^L'^-^at fay, How did ydui'Mtffage like '^ip? 

.1 .: . : .. £; »/:£ V r JPI^AN-T:^ ■ - - 

• > ^My>]^«fd, ^!riiey'iA\B^the'Stiinn)ons with a Temper 
That ihew'd a folemny ferious Senfe of JDeath, 
Mix'd with a noble Scorn of all its Terrors. 
In ihort,. they heard me with the felf-fame Patience 
With which they ftill have borne them in their Prifbn^ 
rin piM^ Requeil they both concurred : Each begg'd 
To (fie before the other. 

GARDINER. 

That difpofe . 
As you think fitting. 
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L 1 B Vr E N A NT. 
The Lord Guilford only 
Implor'd another Boon, aird urj'd i( warmly ^ 
That ere he foffer'd, he mi&ht fee his Wife, 
And take a lait Farewel. 

Q J R D I N E R. 

That's not much ; 
That Grace nuy be allowed him : See yo.tt to it. 
How g<Xs the Morning ? 

LIEUTENJNT. 

Not yet Four, my Losd* 
GjS'JI D I N E R. 
By Ten they meet their Fate. Yet one thing more* 
You know 'twas order'd that the lAAy^Jant^ • . 

Shoa*d fuffer here within, the T'ixuV, Take care i 
No Crowds may be let in, no maudlin Gazers 
To wet their Handkerchiefs, and make Report 
How^like a Saint ihe endfcd. Some fit Numbei-, 
And thofe too of our Friends, were moft convenient : 
But, above all, fee that good Guard be kept 5 
You know the Queen is lodg'd at prefent here ; 
Take care that no Difturbance reach hex HighneG. 
And fo good Morning, good Mailer Lieutenants 

[£;rx/ Lieutenant. 
How now t what Light comes here ? * 

SERF J NT. 

So pleafe your Lordfi4p, 
If I miHake not, 'tis the Earl of T^mhrokt. 
GJRDINER. 
Pembroke I — *Tis he ; what calls him forth thu& early ? 
Somewhat iie feems to bring of high Import ; 
Some Flame uncommon kindles up hif SouJl, 
And fldhes forth impetuous at his Eyes. 

Enter pE M B KOk s ; Page tufithaLight before him, 
Good-Morrow, noble Pembroke ! What importunate 
And ftroug Neccffity breaks on your Slumbers, 
And rears your youthful ^ead wm off your Pitlow 
At this unwholefome Hour; while yet the Night 

Lafts 



y Google 



234 Lady Jani GRATr 

Lafb in her latter Courfe, an4 with her raw 

And rheumy Damps infefts the duiky Air ? 
PEMBROKE. 
Oh, liev'rend Wincbefter ! my beating Heart 
Exults and labors with the Joy it bears. 
The News I bring fliali blefs the breaking Mom ; 
This coming Day the Sun fhall rife more glorious. 
Than when his maiden Beams firll gilded o'er 
The rich immortal Greens, the flow'iy Plains^ 
And fragrant Bow'rs of Paradife new-oorn. 
GARDINER. 
What Happinfs is this ? 

PEMBROKE, 

'Tis Mercy! Mercy f. 
The Marlb of Hear'n imprefs'd on Human Kind. 
Mercy, that glads the World; deals Joy around. 
Mercy, thatfmooths the dteadful Brow of PowV^ 
And makes Dominion light i Mercy, that faves^ . 
Binds up the broken Heart, and heals Defpair.. 
Mary^ our royaly ever-gracious Miftrefs^ 
Has to my Services and humbleU Pray'rs 
Granted the Lives of Guilford and his Wife ; 
Full and free Pardon ! 

GARDINER. 
. Ha I What faid you ? Pardon X * 
But fure you cannot mean it,r cou'd not urge 
The Qjcen ^o ^u^^ ^ '^^ ^^^ ill-tim'd Grace ? 
What lave the Lives of thofe who wore her CrownX 
My Lord, 'tis moll unweigh'd, pernicious Counfel, 
, And muil not be comply'd with. 

PEMBROKE. 

Not CO mply* J with t 
And who fhall dare to bar her facred Plealure, 
And ftop the Stream of Mercy ? 

GARDINER. 

ThatwiMI: 
Who wn*not fee her gracious DifpoiTtion 
Drawn to deftroy henelfl 

PEM. 
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PSM B Jt O KE. 

Thy namnv Soul 

Xnows not the God-like Glory of forgiving : 
Mor can thy cold, thy ruthleis Heart conceive 
How large the. Pow*r, how £x'd the Empire is, 
"W^ch Benefits confer on genefous Minds : 
Goodnefs prevails upon the ftnbbom'ft Foes, 
And conquers more than ev'n Car/ar*s Sword did. 
GARDINER. 
Thc^^e are romandc, light* vaih-gk>rious Dreams* 
Have you conilder'd well upon the Danger ? 
How dear to the fond Many, and how popular 
Thefe are whom you wou'd fparc ? Have you forgot. 
When at the Bar, before the Seat of Judgment, 
7Ws Lady Jantf this beauteous Trait'reis (bod, 
With what Command flie charm'd the whole AHembfy I 
With filent Grief the mournful Audience fat, 

, .tix*d on her Face, and lift'oing to her Pleading* 
Her very Judges wrung, their Hand^ for Pity \ 
Their old Hearts melted in 'em as (he fpoke^ 
And Tears ran down upon their iilver Beards. 
Ev'a I myfelf was mov'd, and for a Moment 
Felt Wrath fjufpended in my doubtful Breaft, 
And queiUon'd if the Voice I heard was mortal* * 
But when her Tale was done, what loud Applaufe, 
Like Burfts of Thunder, (hook the fpacious Hall I 
At lad, when fore conftrain'd, th' unwilling Lorda 
Pronqunc'd the fatal Sentence on her Life j 
A Peal of Groans ran thro* the crowded Court, 
As.ev'ry Heart were broken, and the Doom, 
Like that which waits the World, were univerfal* 
PEMBROKE. 
And can that facred^Form, that Angel's Voice, 

^ Which mov'd the Hearts of. a ruderuthlefs Crowds 
Nay, mov'd ev'n thine, now fue in ^ain for Pity ? 
/ GARDINER. 
Alas! yon lool^ on her, with Lover's Eyes : 
I hear a&d fee thioughj^eafonable Organjs, 

:.;..J Where 
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Where Faflion Kas no pan. Come, come, my Lorcf^ 
You faawecooJittle of the Statefman in yov. 
P E M 6 R b k i. 

And yov, my Lord, too little of die Cl|urehman»' 
Is not tkc facrra Pwpoie of our Paitk» 
Peace and Good-wiU to Man f Tiie hallowM Hand, 
Ordajn'dloblefty fliouM know no Stain of Blood*. 
Tis tm, I ani HOC pra^is^d in your PoKtk^ ; 
*Twas your pernicious Oouafel^ led the Queen 
1^ ImmJc Iter FupmiA with tJie Men of SitJbH^ 
To violate^ what in a I^iiwce ihou'd he 
Sacred above t{he reft, her ft)yal Word. 
Q J R 1> I N E R. 

Yt$y audi dare avow it ; I advifi'd her 
To bmk thro^ all Engagements made with Hn«^6/ 

- 4kxA ksep no^ Faith with ftich a mifcseant Crew. 

PEMBROKE. 

Whipre itiM we feek for Trut^, when er^n Religion j^ 
The prieftly Robe, and mitred Head dijfelaim it ? 
But thus bad Men difhonor the beft Caufe. 
I tell thee, Winchefier, D^Arines like thine 
Have flainM our holy ChtferoK with greater Iv&xof 
Than all yoar Eloquence can wipe away. 
Hence' 'tis, that thofe who drflfer from our Faitht 
Brand us with breach of Oaths, with Periectttiofi^ 
With Tyranny o'er Conscience, and proclaim 
Our £Mtf]|p[t Prelates Men that thivft for BkxKl,. 
And ChriAian R^mt more cruel than the Pagan. 
GAR DINE R. 

Nay, if you rail, farewel. The Queen muft be 
Better advi»M than thjas to cherifk Vlfers, • 
Whofe mortal Stings are arm'd agairrtl her Life. 
For while I ijgld the Se^, no P^irdon ptiTes " 

- ForHeiietict andTraitofs. (£xrt Gardinen. 

P E M B RO K E.' : 

' 'Twas "linkckjr 

To meet- and crofs upon this ^Ward PrlM : 
But let me k>fe the Thought on% let me haftc. 

Pour 
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Pour my glad Tidings' Ibith ott Guilfird'^ BdlbiBy 
And pay him baofe t£e Life his Frieadfhip iav'd. EmU 



The Scene drtfws^ ^nd HJofuers the Lady 
jA^iz kn^eUfig, as at her Devotion i a Lights 
and a Book placed on a TaMe before ben 

^/r/fr Lieutenant oftlfe Tower., Zar-^ Guilford, 
and one c/ Lady Ja ffE^sfF0tte/i* 

L I EUr-E N J NT. 
Let mc not prcfs upon your Lordfliip farther, 
Sut wait jour Leifure in the Antichamber. 
GUILFORD. 
I will not hold you long. [Etck Lieutenant* 

WOMAN. 

Softly- my Lord! 
.For yet, behold, flie kneels. Betore the Night 
Had reach'd her middle Space, fibe left htr Bed, 
And with a pleafing ibber Chearfulne&y 
As for hef FuneraU array*d herfelf 
In thofe fad folemn Weeds. Since then, her £aee 
Has known that PoUiirc only, and her Eye, 
Or fix'd -upon tlie (acred Page before her. 
Or lifted with her riiing Hopes to Heav'n* 
G Ul IF R D. 
See ! wkh what Zeal thbfe hc^y Hands are rear'd ;. 
Mark her vermilion Lip, with Fervos trembling ! 
Her (potleis Bofom fwells with facred Ardor, 
And burns with Extai^ and ftrobg Devotion ; 
Her Supplication fweet, her faithful Vows 
Fragrant and pu«, • afidrgtatefal'to kt^}iHeav'ii> 
Like Incenfe from the<go£^sn Cen&rnfe : 
Or bleffed Angela mifiSfterunfeen,', • . .. 
Catch' the foft^dunds, and with alternate Offi^ce 
Spread thibir «kmbr6iial''\t1n>s, then kaiint widi Joy 

And 
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And waft 'em upwards to the Throne of Grace z 
Bat ihe has ended, and comes SoKWard. 

imdy J A N B rt/is, and comes towwdi the Frmt ^ 
tbt Stagi. 

Lmif JANE. 

Ha! 
Art thoa«9y Giulfwril Wherefore doft thou come 
To break the fettled Quiet of my »Soul ? 
I meant to part without another PAng> 
AxA lay my weary Head down full of Peace. 
<^ U I L F O R D. 

Porgive the Fondn^fs of my longing Soul, 
That melts with Tendemefs, and kans towards thee : 
Tho* the imperious dreadful Voice of Fate 
Summon her hence, and warn her &om the World. 
But if to fee thy Guilford ^y^ thee Pain, 
WouM I had dy*d, and never more beheld thee : ^ 
Tho' my lamenting difcontented Ghoft 
Had wander'd forth, unblefs'd by thofe dear Eyes, 
And waiPd thy Lofs in Death's eternal Shades. 
Lady JANE. 

My Heart had ended ev'ry earthly Care, 
Had offer'd up its Pray'rs for thee and England^ ' ^ 

And fix'd its Hopes upon a Rock unfiling ; 
While all the litde Bus'nefs that reinain'd. 
Was but to pafs the Forms of Death with Conftancy^' ' 
And leave a Life become indiiferent to me. ^ 

But thou hail waken'd odier Thoughts within me : 
Thy Sight, my deareft Hufbahd and my Lord, 
iStrikes on the tender Strings 6f Love and Nature : 
My vanquiih'd Paffiohs rife again, and tell me 
^Tis more, far more than Death, to part from thee 

Enttr P B M B R K.£. 

PEMBROKE. 
Oh, let me fly! bear me thou fwift Impatience, ' 
And lodge me in my faithful Guiffhrd'i Arms j 

Thft 
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That I may featch him fronrthe greedy Grave. 
That I may warm his gentle Heart with Joy, 
And talk to him of Life, of Life and Pardon. 
GUILFORD. 
What means my deareft Pembroke? 
PEMBROKE. 

Oh! my Speech 
Is choak'd with Words that crowd to tell my Tidings: ' 
liut I havcfav'd thee, and~Oh, Joy unutterable! 
The Queen, my gracious, my forgiving Miftrefs, 
Has giv'n not only thee to my Requeft, 
But me, fhe too, in whom done thou Hv'ft, 
The Partner of thy Heart, thy Love is fafe. 
V U I L F O R D. 
Millions df Blefiings wait her! — Has ihe— tell me! 
•Oh ! has ihc fpar'd my Wife ? 

PEMBROKE. 

Both, both are pardon'df 
But hafte, and do thou lead me to thy Saint, 
That I may cdl myfelf 'beneafli Tier Feet, 
And beg her to accept this poor Amends 
Por all pve done againft her.— -Thou fair Excellence^ 

\Knieliflg. 
Canft thou forgive the hoUile Hand that arm'd 
Againfl; thy Caufe, and robb'd thee of a Crown? 
Lady JANE. 
Oh, rife, my Lord, and let me take your Pofture* 
JLife and ithe World were hardly worth my Care, 
But you have reconcilM m^e to 'em both; 
Then let me pay my Gratitude, and for 
This free, this noble, unexpe^d Mercy, 
- Thus low I bow to Heav'n, the Queen, and You, 
PEMBROKE. 
To mel forbid it, Goodnefs! if I live. 
Somewhat I will do (hall dcfervc your Thanks: 
All Difcord and Remembrance of Offence ' 
IShall be clean bloued ourt; and for your Freedom, 
Myfelf have undertaken to be your Caution. 
Hearme^ yoo Saints, and aidmy^oas'Parpofe; 

Thcfc 
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Thefe that deferve lb mucb, this wond'roiu Pw, 
Let thefe'be happy; cv'iy Toy attend *em; 
A fruitful Bed, a Chain oi Love unbroken, -• 
A good old Age, to f«e their Children's duldren^ 
A holy Death, and everkfUag Memory: 
While I reiign to them my Share of Happinefs: 
Contented iUll lo want what they enjoy. 
And fingly to be wretched. 

EtUtr hiEJjr^VKKT of. tbi TiWfir* 
LIEUTENANT. 

/ The Lord Chancellor 

Is come with Orders from the Queen.* 

Enter Gardiner, and Atteniants* 
PEMBROKE. 
Ha! Winchtfier! 

GARDINER. 
The Queen, whofe Days be many, 
fiy ine confirms her ^rfl accorded .Grace : 
But as the pious Pjvicefs means her Mercy 
Should reach ev'n to the Soul as well a& Body^ 
Bv me>fiie faniies her royal Pieafure, 
That thou. Lord Guilford^ and the hzdiyjane^ 
Do inftantly renounce, abjure your Herefy, . 
And yield Obedience to the See ofRome. 
Udy JANE. 
What ! turn Apoilate ! 

GUILFORD. 

Ha! forego my Faith! 
GARDINER. 
This one Condition only feals your Pardon. 
But if, thro* Pride of Heart and ftubbom Obftinacy, 
With wilful Hands you pufli the ileBng from you. 
And fhut your Eyes agamil fuch manifeft Light; 
Know ye, your Ibrmer Seixtence ftands confirna'd. 
And you maft die tcsday. 

PEMSROJCE. 

TTis falfe as Hell. 
The McKy of ikt Qjieea was free and.fiiU. 

• THnk'ft' 
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Think^ft thou that Princes merchandize their Gnces, 
Ae Roman Priefta their Pardons ? Do they barter, 
6crew up» like you> ihp Buyer to a Price, 
And doubly fell what was defign'd a Gift ? 
,. G J R D 1 N E R. 
My Lord,- this Language ill befeems your Noblextefs t 
Nor come I here to bandy Words with Madmen : 
Behold. the royal S^et of the Queen, 
Which amply ibeak her Meaning. You, the Pris'ners^ 
Have heard at large its Purport, and mull inftantly 
Refolve'upon the Choice of Life or Death. 
PEMBROKE. 
Curfe on— —But wherefore do Lloiter here ? 
ril to the Queen this Moment, and there know 
What 'tis the Mifchief-making Pxieft intends. [Exit» 
GARDINER. 
Your Wifdom points you out a proper Courfe. 
A Word with, you, Lieutenant. 

Talks rvitb the Lieutenant afide^ 
GUILFORD. 

Muft we part then ? 
Wliere are thofe Hopes.that flatter'd us but now ? 
Thofe Joys, that like the Spring with all its Flowert, 
Pour'd out dieir Pleafures every where around us ? 
Tn one poor Minute gone, at once they whither'd. 
And left their Place all dcfulate behind /em. , 

Lady JANE. 
Such is this foolilb World, and fuch the Certainty 
Of all the boaHed Bleffings it beftows ; 
Then, Guilford, let's have nd more to do with it ; 
Think only how to leave it as we. ought. 
But tru£b no more, and be deceiv'd no more. 
GUILFORD. ' 

Yes, I win copy thy divine Example;, 
And tread tthe Paths are pointed out by thee : t 

By thee inftruaed, to the fatal Block 
I bend my Head with- Joy, and think it Happinefs . • 

. VoL.n. • M- To 
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Toghrejliy Life scEanfMsfcr 1117 FUth. 1 

P^omtlnev thw Angel of i^Heact,^ llleavit i 

That grcateft, . liaide^ Ta&> tt^-p&rt, wkh? dkc, ... 

loiij JAMMJ . . . , .; '. '. ^ 

Oh, glorioufly. j^fcdv'd f Mfeaftt'jl^is^y Witnefs, 
MRf lie<nitrj«ce»nrihBe>aonr4ri»te.iiaJ«^ / ." T*^ 
Thiu ccmibint as ftlmi 4rt iivDea^ dins; Tli^liitii^^ ' 
Than when the holy FtieAirStjoba^^Oiki Hands^ 
Iknd knit the fa»ed Knot of hndnbLicms^. ^ 

The Day WBusikil:; Lord Gio^iri/y hiiiae^m»thougfatl 
Will you lay hoh^oil Life i • . .. ^. 

G U'J LF Q ^ A 

. WhKtdwthrTefttwi ^• 

SAR I^I M£ R. .'' . . . ; 
I>eath> ortheAfaffty attiexidyttuv. 

G UIL F ORB. 

.. 'lisrdetisn&nr'd; . 
2kad trdierSca^id. 

^ GARIkr2^^Jt:y 

Beax him to his Fate« 
♦. G U I L F'O R'D. 
f>h ! kt me fbld thee ojsse aiuire in my Armfy 
Thoa die4veft Treafure of my Heart, andpriAt 
A dying Huibaiid's ILifs upon thy Lip ! 
Shall we nociiveagsdn, ev'ivini'tixefefonas.? . 
Shall I not ^aze upon thee with tiiefe Eyes ? 

/:. .1 ^: : Znufyi rjfjtufjs::: • • • : • ^ 

• Oh ! wheiefoce*. doft thou^otiMe with thy Softatii^lP 
Wh)l io^ thott^ Yvim^ t%ftif:ali»U ixi^ fieart ? 
An4 make this Separatfo»pfidnfttl to US'? . * 

Here break tc«e olF at mnre ;. and let u» itow«. 
Forgetting Ceremony, Dike twoiLPnesids, 
That have a littlit Bss^nels to herdtone^ ^ 
Take a ih(»tLeavev and h»ile.tormjeftt'^gain; 
a U I L F OR J>. 

^: " • / . laJj 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



n 



Noitjore. 
' QV 1 1 F Jtm\.l ,.; : 

My Skbt hangs o» dx^e-r.^ .! iii|>pQrt mc Hcay'n, . 
Xa thisl^ Pan g a nd let us meet ui ^llTs* 

. rOmlfbrd u 'ledW hiilk6u<^dt% 
lady JAN t. 
Can Nature bear tl^ij' Stroke ?«^ — r— 

^ .jrO M Alf^^ '■• '\" 

" Alaa ! flie fkiht^--' fftifp/H^ihfgfV, 
L^j JANE,^ ,.- ' 
Wb*t;th0u fafl now ! — ^The killing Sfireke i&J>kft» 
And air the Bittcrnefs 0f Death is ovftn 

^^ . / CARD I NXR. ' , *\ 

HSre let tlie dreadful Hand of Vengeance flay ; , . ^ 
Hare pity on yoiif Vottftand bk^hiw^^fteatfty V ^ . ' . 
Cad not away the GeodwKi^ He;il?''n bellows ; ^ 
Time may ks^§ wftijg^ Ye^s jn ftorf^for y(iu, , ^ 

All crown'd witli fair Proipenr|f : Toifr Huflriuii . ' 
Has perilh'd in Perverfenets. 

ladj JANE. 
^^ ^.Ceai^e,.^^hou Raven; 

Nor vk)lafe wilh tky w-dfancr I^alioe,' 
iAy U^:^gGHiI/cfJ^s CJhQft— -*Ti*gone, Xi«^flov^;- 
But Hngers* on the Wing, and waits for mS. ' 

Tife Scene Jrofiij afr^tf(/co^vtrs.a Sd»Ji8id hung ^ivkh ilackm 

ExecttAdntr and Guards^ 
And fee, my'Journey'sFnd. ' ' •" '. . : 

I W O'M Alt: •• • ' •'' - 

r yh deareft Lady, \W$epin^ 
' 2 fro MAN. 
Oh, Mifery! ' - — ^': . . . - . . 

' '^ ' 'Ludy JANE. ' ' • 

Forbear, wy ^eatle Maldl, 
Nor wf^und my Peace with fniittefs Lamentations ^ ' 
Tiic good and eradious Hand of Pravidenc^ / 
Shall raife you better Friends than IhiVetfe^. "• * 
Ma X '^OMANi 
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I. W O M J N. 
Oh, never! never!— 

Lady y^J N E.. , 
Help to difarray. 
And fit me for the Block : Do this laft Service, 
And doL it chearfully . Now you wilF fee '^- 

Your poor unhappy Miftrefs fleep in Peace, 
And ceafe from all her Sorrows. Thefc few Trifles, 
The Pledges of a dying Miilrefs* Love, 
Receive.ajid ihare among you. Thoui Maria, 

[To 1 Woman* 
Hall been my old, my very faithful 'Servant ; . 
]n dear Remembrance of thy Love, Heave thee 
This Book, the' Law of everlafting Truth : 
Make it thy Treafure ; 'twas flill my Support 
Wheii all Help elfc forfook me. 

GARDINER. 

Will you yet 
Repent, be wife, and fave your precious Life ? 
- tddy JJNE. 
Oh, Winchefter ! has. Learning taught thee that. 
To barter Truth for Life ? • 

GARDINER.. 

Miftaken Folly ! 
You toil and travail for your own Perdition, 
And die fof damned Errors. 

Lady JANE. - 

Who judge rightly. 
And who perfiil in Error, will be known, 
Then, when we meet again. Once more, Farewel, 

[To her Women. 
Goodiiefs be ever with you. When Pm dead, 
Intreat they do no rude difhorieft Wrong 
To my cold headlef^ Corfe ! but fee it fhrouded. 
And decent laid in Earth. 

GARDINER. 

Wo't thou then die ? 



Thy Blood be on thy Head, 
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Lady JANE. 
My Blood be where it fails> let the Earth hide it, 
•^And may itnever rife, or call for Vengeance : 
, Oh, t3iat it were the laft ftiall fall a Vittim 
To Zeal's inhuman Wrath ! Thou gracious Heav'n, 
Hear, and defend at length thy fuff'ring People ! 
Raife up a Monarch of the royal Blood, 
Brave, Pious, Equitable, Wife, and Good*: 
In thy due Seafon let the Hero come, 
To fave thy Altars from the Rage of Rome .• 
Lo|ig. let him reign to blefs the refcu'd Land, 
And deal out Juflice with a righteous Hand. 
And when he fails, Oh may he leave a Son, 
With equal Virtues to adorn his Throne ; 
To Utcft Times theBleffing to convey. 
And guard that Faith for which I die to-day, 

[Lady Jane goes up to the Scaffold : the Scene clo/esm 

Enter Pembroke* 

PEMBROKE. 
''* Hcitor on Horror 1 Blafted be the Hand 
Thatftruck my Guilford! Oh ! his bleeding Trunk 
Shall live in thefe diflra£led Eyes for ever. -^ 

Curfe on thy fatal Arts, thy cruel Counfels ! [To Gari 
The Queen is deaf, and pitilefs as thou art, 
GARDINER. 
The juft. Reward of Herefy and Treafon 
Is fall'n upon 'em both, for their vain Obflinacy ; 
Untimely Death, with Infamy on Earth, 
And cverlafting Punilhment hereafter. 
PEMBROKE. 
And canft thou tell ? who gave thee to explore 
The fecret Purpofes of Heav*n, or taught thee 
To fet a Bound to Mercy unconfin'd ? 
But know, thou proud perverfely-judging WincbefieTf 
Howc'er your hard imperious Cenfures dooiji. 
And portion out our Lot in Worlds to come ; 

M s Thofe 
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Thofe who with hongeft^Heaurts puriue the Rights 
An4 foUpfvfaithfiilly. Truth's fecredLight; . ^ 

Tho' fuiT'wng.hcirCy jfhall from their Sorrows ccaiif; ^ 
Reft with thf. Sanis, and dwell in cndlefs Pfc^cc. * 

IBxiuttt oiinu^ 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Mrs. Ported. 

THE Palms of Virtue Heroes oft hufve worn ; 
Thofe Wreathes to-night, a Female Brow a^orMm 
The deftin^d Saint y unfortunately hrave, ' 

tunk fwith thofe Altaf's^'whichjheftro^e tofa^vr*^ 
Greatly jhe dar* d to prop thejufter Side^ 
As greatly with her ad'verfe Fatt comply* d, 
Did all that Heai/n cou^d ajk^ refign^d and dfd i 
Dydfor the Land, fir which Jhe wijb^d to Hv€^ 
And gained that Liberty Jhe could not give* ' 
Oh happy People / of this favorite IJle, 
On twhom/b many better Angels f mile ; 
Foryouy kind Heaven nenv BleJJings ftiUfuppliei^ 
Bids other Saints y and other Guardians rife \ 
Foryouy thefaireft of her Sex is comCy 
Adopts our Britain y and forgets her Home* 
For Truth and Touy the Heroine declines 
Au&rlsi^s proud Eagles y and the Indian Minef^ ^ 
Whmi Seufe offuch a Bounty can bejhown / 
^S^tt-Meav'n mnftmake the <vaft Reward its own^ 
And Stars Jhall join to make her future Cronun* 
Tour Gratitude nvifh eafe may be exprefs^d*. 
Strive but to be, what Jhe would makeyout blefs^d* 
Let no 'vile FaSiion 'vex the 'vulgar Ear 
WitkfondSurmifes OndfdfeaffeSedFean 
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Confirm hut to ywrfehves tbi giwen Good\ 
*Tif allflf afis^ fir all /he has beft^J. 

Such nvas our great Example Jhown to-^lajj 
And luitbfuch Thanks our Authof^s Pains refay. 
If from tbefe Scenes y to guard your Faith you learn^ 
Jf fir your Lanvs you Jhe'w ajuft Concern \ 
If you are taught to dread a Popijh Reign ^ 
Our beauteous Patriot has not dfd in 'vatn. 
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PROLOGUE, 

T O 

Lady JANE GRAY, 

Stent by an unknown Hand. 

WHEN making Terrors rouze the guilty Breafi^ 
And fatal Vifions^ break the Murderer's Refi 
fFben Vengeance does AmJfiHan' s Fate decree^ 
AndTyrants bleed j to fit tutbole Nations free ; 
Tbo* the Mufe faddens each diftreffed Sjcene, . . 

Unmo^'dJs e'v'ry Rreafty ande'v'ry Faceferene p 
The mournful Lines no tender Heart fubdue ; 
CompaJJsonis tofuff*ringGoodnefs due. 
The Poetyoun Attention begs once, morej , . • , 

y atone for Characters here draivn before :' 
No royal Mijlrefs feghs through e^vWy Page^ 
And breathes her dying Sorro^^s on the Stage : 
No lonely Fair, byfoft Perfuafion ^won^ 
Lays dowon the Load of Lifsy ivhen Honor* sgon^k 

Nobly to bear the Changes of our State ^ 
Toftand unmo<v*d againft the Storms of Fate, 
Abrk've Contempt of Life and Grandeur loft ; 
Such glorious Toils a Female Name can boaft. 
Our Author dratios not Beauty's hea^vnUy Smile, 
T* in'vite our Wijhes, and our Hearts beguile ; 
Nofofi Enchantments languijh in her Eye, 
No bloffoms fade, norJick'ningRofesdie. 
A nobler PaJ/hn ev'ry Breaft muft mo*ve. 
Than youthful Raptures^ or the Joys of Love* 

M 5 A Mina 
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A Minilunchanf^dt fupsrUr to a Crown f 
Branjely diJUs the angry Tyrstits Frown ; 
The/amet if Fortune Jinks f or mounts on bigh^ 
Or if tho-fVm-kP'^tKtendid Ruins lU : 
With geiirous Scorn ffe lays the Sceftre ionsm ; 
Great Souls foine hrigbtefi by Miifhrtune JhowitZ 
With patient Courage fie fufiains thoBUw, 
And triumphs o^er ^variety -of Woe 5 
Through e<v*ry Scene the fad Diftrefs is netv t 
Hcnjo 'welifeifPd%ife ^f r1ffef(gm thnruet ' 
Unhappy Jige f *who *vienji}i the bloody String , 
But mu^ with Tears reeordMmtL*s ReignJ 
When Zeal by JhOrmJiatter'J.k'wli/s'WiJf^ 
Jn/fru^ed by RJigion^s Voice to kilt, • 

Ye Britiih Fair I lament infileiit Woe ; 
Let t^ry Syewiih tmdtr-BityJhw ; 
The lovdyF^frm'throHgh.fadiinffDr^s wtfiUfum 
Like flowery Madonxf^ of ike/Sver Stream. 
Thus Beaul^y Hpoiwmt^weetJJmamentf fiailfrofn^ 
Enriched by VifOoit, as.mhmld 'by. JLmne. 
forget yoieriC^kannsr fond Wmnan^sdear Btligbt^ 
The Fops wUhmgnifikireoMotkerJIigiit. 
No Con^uejtfrom digemi^mg Smiies fmfesarii . 
$h$ only biSsp ^nb§ Jmimmde^m woM ^£^r.^ 
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TO THE , , V " 



R E A P E R. 

I HOPE the tteader wiil forgive the 
Liberty I have taken in tranjlating 
thefe Verfes fomewbat at large^ mtbout 
which it would have been almqfi impojfihk 
to have given any kind of Turn in Bnglifh 
Toetry to fo dry a Subje^. The Senfe of 
the Author is^ I hope^ nowhere mijiakeni 
and if there feems in fome Places, to be 
fome Additions in the Englifh Verfes to the 
^ Greek Texty they are onfyfuch as may be 
3uftijkdfrom Hierocles'j Commentary y and 
delivered by him as the larger and explained 
]^nfe f the Author's Jhwrt Precept. 1 

have 
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*fo the Reader. 
bavtmfime fiw VMues njentuni io J^jer 
from tbrkamed Mr. DacierV Fren(b In^ 
terpretation, asiheje tbatJhaUgeoe thent" 
Jehes the trouble of a Jiri^ComJ^aripm noill 
find, Hoivfar J am rftfbe rigbt, is left 
to tbe Reader to determme* 
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FIRST tp the .Go^s-thyhuflibk Hcjiongejjay.;' 
The greateft this, W firft of Lsiws, Stey; 
Peifori^ thy'^fow^, objfervc thy ttMrftt^a'!^ 
Andlct'Re!igio;^irina^^ to tljy Dath. 
The Heroes jicxtdcxnandthyittftR^garH, J% 

Reuown'd'on Caithy afidto thc-Stars pndferr'i!, v 
To Light and enHflefs l,ife,iiicir Virtues fiirrRe;^d. J 
Due Rit^ perfomiy and4ioner8 to the J>ead, 
To €y*TY woe, to ev*ry pious ' Shade. 
Widilowly Duty to thy Parents tbw, 
And Grace and^avorto thy^KimJrcd Aojv: 
For what concerns the reft of Hizioan Kind, % 

Choofebut dieM^ toTirtuebeftinclinM; . '% 
Him to thy Aims active, Jiim to thy BofiTOWnd, j 
Poffeilofincha'Fltteiil^ picfcrveHimftitt; • 

Nor thwart his Connfcis 'witii tfiy ftubbom WiH^ ^ 
Pliant to alLhis Admqnitions pro^» 
And yield to ailid3 Offices of tovc; 
Him^fiom thy'Hcart^ 'fo tmc, & juftly dpar^ 
Let no xafh Wpxid nor figl^t'Offenees te^. 
Bear all thou cantt^ ftlll with his Failings firire. 
And to'the ntmoft itill> and fHU fbrgive^ 
For ibrong Neceffity alone explores * 
The fecrct Vigor of our latent Pow'rs^ 

JRo«ze» 
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'Rotizes and nms on the lazy Heart, 
Force, to itfelf unknown before, t*exert. 
By ufe thy ftronger Appetites afluage. 
Thy Gluttonj, thy Sloth,^ thy Lull, thy Rager 
From each difiioneft Ad of Shame forbear; 
Of others, and thyielf, alike beware. 
Xet Reverence of thyfelf thy Thoughts control^ 
And guard the facred Temple of thy Soul. 
Let Juftice o'er thy Word and Deed prefide. 
And Reafon ev'n thy meaneft Adions guide : 
For know that Death is Man's appointed Doom, 
Know ^at t)ie Dsw^of great Account will come,. 
When diy^paft Life ihajjftri^y br furvey'd, ^ 
Each Word, each Deed be in the Balance laid. 
And all the Good and all the 111 moil juftly be repadif . 
For. Wealth, th^perifhine, uncertain- Good^ 
Ebbing and flowing like the £ckle Flood, 
That knows no fure, no fix'd abiding Place, 
But wsmd'nng loves from Hand to Hand to pafs; 
Revolve the Getter's Joy and-Lofer's t^ain, 
.And think if it be worth thy while to gain.: 
Of all thofe Sorrows that attend Mankind,. . 
With Patience bear the Lot to thee aflign'd ; 
Nor think it Chance, nor murmur at the Load; 
For know, what Man calls Fortune, is from God. 
Bi what thou m^'ft from Wifdom i^^ Relief, 
^And let her healine Hand aifwage the Grief; 
Yet ftill whate'er the righteous Doom ordains, 
'Whatv-Caufe foevcr multiplies thy Pains, 
Let not thofe Pains as Ills be underftood;. 
Fot^God deli|;hts not to aiilidl the Good. 

The reas'nine Art to various Endsapply'dj 
Is feft a fure, tfut 6ft an erring Guide. 
Thy Judgment therefore found and cool preferve. 
Nor liglmy from thy Refolution fwerye; 
The dazUng Pomp of Words does oft deceive. 
And fivect rer^alion wins the Ejfy to believe. 
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When Fools and Liars labor to perfuade. 
Be dumb, and let the Bablers vainly, plead. 

This above all, this Precept chiefly learn. 
This nearly does, and firft, thy felf concern; 
Iset not Example, let tio foothing Tongue, 
Prevail upon thee with a Sinn's Song, 
To do thy Soul's Immortal Eflence wrong. 
Of G6od and HI by Words or Deeds expreft, 
Xi^bofe fdr tHyfelf, and always choofe the beft. 

Let waiy Thought each Enterprise forerun. 
And ponder on thyTaflc before begun, 
Left Folly fhou'd the wretched Work deface. 
And mock thy fruitlefs Labors with Difgrace. 
Fools huddfeon and always are in hafle, 
Adt without Thought, and thoughtlefs Words they wafte 
But thou, in all thou dpft, with early Cares 
Strive to prevent at firft a Fate like theirs; 
That Sorrow on the End ma^ never wait. 
Nor iharp Repeiit^rtcc maike thee wife too late. 

.Beware thy meddling Hand in ought to try. 
That does beyond thy reach of Knowledge lie ; 
But feek to kno^, andbetui thy ferious Thought 
To fearch the profitable Knowledge out. 
So Joys 'on Joys for ever fhall increafe, 
Wifdom fhall Crowni thy Labors, and fhallblefs 
Thy life with Pleafufe, and thy End with Peace. 

Nor let the Body want its Part, but fhare 
A jufl Proportion of thy tender Care: 
Ifor Health arid Welfare prudently provide. 
And let its lawful Wants be all fupply'd. 
Let fober Draughts refrefli, and wlrolfom Fare 
Decaying Nature's wafled Force repair; 
And fprightly Exercife the duller Spirits chear. 
1^ all Things flill which to this Care belong, 
Dbferve this Rule, to guard thy Soul from Wrong. 

By virtuous Ufc thy Life and Manners frame. 
Manly and fimply purfe, and free from Blame. 

J*rovoke not Ehvy*s deadly Rage, but fly 
The glancing Curfe of her malicious Eye* 

Seek 
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Seeknot^io Ae&dk&Iaunuy towift/e * A' 

*rhy Wealth and .Siibftancc, withaSpendUuiffsHoa^,^ 
Vet flyinff theftr, lie watchful, left thy Min'd,; . 1 

Prone to ^xtcemes, an eiqual Danger £nd> ,«r 

And be to fosdid Araricc inclin^ - ^ ''i 

]|^iilant alike frdm eadi, to neither lean^ 
>ut ever keep the ha£|)y Golden Meaw. ^ \-/^^ 

Be carefol IHU to guard tly Soul from Wrong, ' . 
And let tky Thought prevent thy Hand aiidTongiiA^ 

Let not the ftealing God of Sleep fuiprife^ > 

Nor creep in Slumbers on thy weary Ey^, 
Ere tv^ry A^on of the former Day 
Striftly tljou doH and righteouily furvey. 
With Rev'rence at thy own Tribunal ilandi' ^. . 
Andjanfwer juftly to thy own Demand- 
Where ha^e I beea? Js what have I traa^efs'd?* 
What Good or HI has this Day's Liie eM>rers'd ? 
Where have I failed, in what i q^ghx iHp oo ? 
In what ^o Go4, tp ,Majsi, pr to B^rfeif .X ps^ei 
Inquirt kv^t^vfi^Xfi'qc mm AxSiU>hS^ 
From Mo^n^g.>JP|ai^'till Ev'ning's (^QpjnJb;a6 pIftV 
If Ev'^m^rfi WyJ>^s^ /ependiqjg; .mQuwi^ 
And let thy So.ul wijth i|f;oAg{LezaQr(e Jbjp toimu 
V Good, the Good with Pcacip .qf Mi^irtfifp^fy 
4nd to thy fcwct 6/elf \idli JSeajjure i^^ 
4^Joi5efei ^«|yfci<5fiit, 4or^l went wftfl io-d»:* ' 

Thefe Tl^Qiifihu, ' and ^hjefly Jjiqfe ^y Mwf : 
Employ thy Study, ^j«9g3gc thy l^pye^ [W^ 

Thefe arc the RhI^ ^which wall 4x» Vijt^evle^;,; - '-^ 
And teach thy F?ct4iqr;}xeav'nly P^hs-tojjrQ^il. 
f his by ^ Name I fyfgr, whofe (acred Xioi^ r 
Pirft to Mankind exp}ai<^'i4 the Myilic FPJTB,- 
Source of Eteroial Nature ^nd Almi^ty Povy'ri 

In- all thou daft firA jlet thy Prayexs ftfeoad^. 
And to the Gods thy Labors iirft conuneBd^: 
From t{>eiDELimplore Succefs^ andhope api(orp!r.Qtts^xi4 ]] 
So fhall .thy abler A^d be taught to ioar^ 
And Wirdo(9 lA k'^r iecret Waj$ e^qplarc^ 
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To range thjtnigiijAcaiv^ abow, and EarriifcdkMir,' 

Immortal Gods and mortsl Men to know. 

So ihalt thou icam "wtiat Pow'r does all eontrdy 

What bounds the Parts, and what qniftes ik^ Wiiek^ 

And rightly jndge, in all this wondroas Fraiaej^ 

How univeml Nature is the fame; 

So ihalt thou ne'er thy vain AfFe^ons place 

On Hopes of what ihall never come topafs. 

Man, wretched Man, thou ihalt be taueht toknovir^ 
Who bears within himfclf the inborn Caufe of Woe. 
Unhappy Race ! that never yet could tell. 
How near their Good and Happinefs they dwell. 
Deprived of Senfe, they neither hear nor fee; 
Fettered in Vice, they feek not to be free. 
But (hipid, to their own fad Fate agree : 
Like ponderous Rolling-ftones, opprefs*d with 111, 
The Weight that loads 'em makes 'em roll on ftill. 
Bereft of Choice and Freedom of the Will. 
For native Strife in ev'ry Bofom reigns. 
And fecredy an impious War maintains : 
Provoke not This, but let the Combat ceafe. 

And cv'ry yielding Paffion fue for Peace. 

Woulcfe thou, grt^LtJoue^ thou Father of Mankind, 

Reveal the Demon for that Talk affign'd, 
iThe wretched Race an End of Woes would find. 
And yet be bold, O Man, divine thou art. 

And of the Gods celeftial EfTence Part. 

Nor facred Nature is from thee conceal'd, 
. But xo xhy Race her myftic Rules reveal'd. 

Thefe if to know thou happily attain. 

Soon ihdt thou perfed be in all that I ordain. 

Thy wounded Soul to Health thou fhalt reftore. 

And free from ev'ry Pain ihe felt before. 

Abftain, I warn, from Meats unclean and foul^ 

So keep thy Body pure, fo free thy Soul; 

So rightly judge; thy Reafon, fb, ifiaintain; 

Reafon which Heav'n did for thy Guide ordain^ 

Let that befl Reafon ever hold 4M R^in* - 

Then 
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Then if this mortal Body thou for&ke. 
And thy glad Flight to the pure iEther take. 
Among the Gods exalted ihalt thou ihine» 
Immortal, Incorruptible, Divine: 
The Tyrant Death fecurely (halt thou brave^ 
And fcorn the dark Dominion o£ the Grave^ 
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Oil the Late 

• Glorious Succefles, ^c. 

Humbly Inicrib'd to the Right Honorable the 

LOUD TREASURER. 



WHILE Kings and Nations on thy Counfels wait. 
And ANNA trufts to thee the Britifi?. State ; 
While Fame, to thee, from ev'ry foreign Coaft, 
Flies with Ae News of Empires won and loft. 
Relates whatever her bafy Eyes beheld. 
And tells the Fortune of each bloody Field ; 
While with oiHcious Duty, Crowds, attend. 
To haii the Labors of thy God-like Friend, 
Vouchfafe the Mufes hnmbler joy to hear ; 
For faci ed Numbers ihall be ftill thy Care ; 
Tho* mean the Verfe, tho' lowly be the Strain, 
Tho' Icaft regarded be the Mufe, of all the tuneful Train, 
Yet rife, negleftcd Nymph, avow thy Flame, ' ^ 
AiTert th' in§>irrng God, and greatly aim V 

To make thy Numbers equal- to thy Theme. J 

From Heav'n derive thy Verfe;. to Heav'n belong 
The Counfels of the Wife, and Battles of the Strong. 
To Heav'n, the royal ANNA owes, alone. 
The Virtues which adora and guard her Throne ; 

Thence 
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ThoTce is her Jttftiee WFelchM^ ta redcds. 
Thence is her Mercy and her Love of Peace ; 
Thence is her Pow'r, hcf Sgepter onconti-ord 
To bend the Stubborn, and repre^ die Bold ; 
Herneaccful Aru, fiejpco Fafttons to a/Twage, 
To heal their BreacVes, and to fooiA tVeir Rage % 
Theike is that happy^rudence, wKu^ preiides 
In each Deiign, and ev'ry A&ion guides ; 
Thence is (he taught her fliiaing Cpnrt to grace. 
And £x the Worthieff In the worthieft Place, 
To truH at home Go dolphin's watchful Care, 
And ftBd>iAoriofts Churckixx forth toWar^ 

AA{e yM Natfons refifttM^by Ket ^«rd< . 
Freed from the Bondage of a foreign Lord, 
Ariie, and join the Heroine to blefs, 
BehoMlhe kiikd$ tof«re yov^hom DiftndGs ; 
Hich is the royal Bounty fhe bellows, 
'Tis I^fntyi Fetcoy; and Stfec^from your Foest 
And chiou, Iheria^ rAw'd at -^ngth, diidain 
To wear inflav'd the Gallic Tyrant's Chain. 
For fee! the BritifiGtmm comes, to chcar 
Thy fainting SOM, and kkdle 'en to War. 
With her own ^orious-'Fires their Sools fhe warmsi 
' And bids 'em burn fbr Liberty and Arms. 
Unhappv Land ! the ¥enmo/Si once in Fame, 
Once lifting to the Stars thy noble Name, 
In Arts excciiing, and in Arms fevere. 
The weftern Kingd^fits iKvy and their Pear. 
Where is thy Pride, thy comcious Bonor^ fiown. 
Thy ancient Vakr, and ^ fiyH Renown ? 
How art thou fwvk among the Nations now ! * 
How haft th«tt ta«ght thy haughty Neefc to bbw, . ^ 
'A;id^dropt the Warrior's Wreath inglorious fron^thy 

Brow J 
^ Not thus of old htr valiant f a^rs.bore . 
The Bondage of the unbe9$«?Hi|^JI4^«f, .... 
But^, ahefiratp, made-the ViSoft yield,. . ..: . 
Aird{nt)v^i their h^h^infmany a^i«lUbu|^ Fiifcld ;; 
Bold m Defence of Libftrty they fbod; : , . 
Anddotrblydy'd^theftrCFoA^m^Jtf^tf^^Biood: . 

Then 
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hen in hfu^nc .Acflis^ Am|Cn^hl» txfidl%. 

tTyraiWPliiflUMid'GbtotlJ^jBttdHnrmellfd. i 

And thoft^^itirhoToi^btnJsriBxmwv figL'd for Lortt^-, 

Aionce;tii»Jr:kagttcAi,».aa<l^DildeyevB«fe;<r .. 
Alike they>^fium4hB;Ck>M#alid snob tiifc^laife; . ^ 

But bl«X& dR J^r0r,..th0 YrirtiiioiiA^ .atti^ tUrB^lM. . 
Nor frown, ye-Fiauv nordtfttk nn Verft imtfue; 
Tho' we dimam tkatMabivfllonld Mm Mdipe^ 
Yet all the'fi«e^lx)itii^RMefllrrSla/lri$iaUibe to^you^ 

Yet onQO^ s^mn €hsi8 6(lory tort&ore. 
The Britons f99hthcQiiti&£r fok hh»rc. . 
l^ith eckaing Peals, at ANNjf^ higk Ccfflmftnd» . 
TJheir Naval THuadcif wakes the drowfy Land i 
]{]gh at tfi^ir Head, ijffriVs promis'd L^9 f- 

Young C/^afbjo£ Juftriay waves hi* ihttiiiig ^otii 
His youth^l .Veins with Hopes of En^re giow, ' 
^well his bold Hearty and urge;lBjn)o»'thit F<»e ; 
With Joy he rcads^^iin •v'ly WdijrierM'Facey .. 
^me happy Oflfcen'Of a ^teSiuscdS ; 
Then leapseataltiog^OB the hoiHle.Stmnd> 
4nd thinks the de£n^d Sceptre in his^Hartd. 

Nor Pste denies, what mk his .W»flle»ii^me^ 
Proud Barcelona owns has jiu^Ux Ctaim» 
With the firft Lauiel' binds hi* youthful BfOwsy 
Andy Fledgeofi&tore Ciotms^ ^emiMvaliiWreaithbeilows 
Tut foQn> tbeEqisalof his youthful, Y^vi, 
kkiiifiK^ Bmitimh banghty Line,.a||>eais ; 
I,Ube:Hopeaattfi»drhfsBir€b» UkeG^^g^d, 

£f Glory cam be in a Tyrant'* Sao*) 
I Numbe^^prood^ he tbreats no-tiHore fiom faj^ 
]|ut nearendrawft the bkck smpendii)^ Wai ; 
|fe vieyte has H6il» then foovns the Rebel To Wn^ 
^nd dooms to certain Dttatkthe Rival of hit Grotam. ; 
,, Now Fadfe^ ^nd Empire^ aUftlte^n^ler Speila 
That urge tltt Htio^ aadrewaidihisToifH 
Plac'd in their .¥ieW>. atiiqir thek Hope^ en^n^y ... 
. Abd BxQ their Bxeafts with more than mortal Rage. 

Not, 
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Not lawlefs Love, not^engeanfie, nor Defpair> ^ 
So daring, fierce^ untani'd,' and furious are» > 

As when Ambition proofs t)ie isceat to War ; j 
Aa youthful Kings*' when.firiving for Renown 
They prove their mightin Arms, andcojtnbatfora Crown. 

Hard was: the cruel Strife, ; and doubtful long 
Betwixt the Chiefs fufpended Conqueil hung ; 
Till forc'd at length, diidaining.much,. to peld, 
Hharks to his Rival quits the fatal Field. 
Numbers and Fortune o*er his Right prevail^ 
Alid <v^n the ^ri//)j& Valor &ems to ^; . 
And yet they faiPd not all. In that Extieme^ 
Cohfciousof Virtue, Liberty, and Fame, 
They, vow th)s youthful Monarch's Fate to fhare^ 
Above Diflrefs, unconquer'd by Defpair, 
Still to defeird the Town; and animate the War. 

But lo ! when ey'ry- better Hope was pail, 
Wheutev'ry Day of Danger feem'd their laft. 
Far on the di^nt Ocean, they furvey. 
Where a pnoud Navy plows its wat'ry Way. 
Nor long they doubted, butjvith Jc^efcry, 
Upon the Cmef 's tall Top-mafts waving high, 
The Britijh Crbfs and Bdgic Lion fly. 
Land wilh tumultuous Clamor, loud they rear 
Their Crie^ of Ecdafy, and rend the Air, 
In Peals on Peals the Shout^ triumphal riie, 
<Spread fwift, and rattle thro' the fpacious Skies ; 
While from below, old Ocean groans profound. 
The Walls, the Rocks, the Shores repel the Sound, 
^ine with thedeaPning Shock, and thunder all around* 
>uch was the Joy the Trajan Youth expreis'd, 
yhol)y the fierce RuMan's Siege diflrefs^d, 
rVere by the Tyrrhene AlAzx length released j 
A^hen young Jf/caniuSf then in Arms firft try'd. 
Numbers and ev'ry other Want fupply'd, . 
And haughty Tumus from his Walls defyM ;. 
Sav'd in the Town an Entire yet to come. 
And fix'd the Fate of his imperial iSffwr^, • 
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But Oh ! what VeHe» nihat Numbers (hall reveal 
Thofe Pangs of Rage and Grief the Vanqoiih'd fed! 
WhofhaN retreating sPi&/il[^'« Shiune in^iart. 
And tdl the Anguiih of his lab'ring Heart ! 
What Painty what (peaidng Pencil ftall exjftek 
Thel>]ended Paffione driving in his Face ! 
Hate, Indignation, Courage, Pride, Reraorfe, 
With thoughts of Glory, paft, the Lofer^sffreatettCurfe* 

Fatal Ambition ! fay what wondrous Charms 
'Delude Mankind to toil for thee in Arras-? 
Ivhen all thy Spoils, thy Wreaths in Butdes won> 
TThe Pride of -Pow'r, and Gloiy of a Crown, 
When all War gives, when all the Great can gain* 
£v'n thy whole Pleafure, pays not half -diy Pain. 

All hail I ye fofter happier Arts of Peace, 
Secur'd from Harms, and bleft with learned £aie~; 
InBatdes, Blood, and Perils hard, onikiird^ * 
Which haunt the Warrior in the fatal Field ; 
But chief, thee Qoddefs Mufe ! my Yerfe won'd raife^ 
, And to thy own ibft Numbers tune thy Praife f 
Happy the Youth infpir'd, beneath thy Shade, 
Thy verdant, ever-living Laurels kid ! 
There fafe, no Pieatfufcs^ diere noj^ains'diey know^^ 
But thofe which from thy facred Rapture flow, > 
Nor wiih for Crowns, but wliat thy Groves beftow. 
Me, Nymph divine ! nor fcorn my humble Pri^^, » 
Receive unworthy, to thy kinder Care, • >• - , ^' 
Doom'd to a gentler, tho' more lowly, Fate^ 
Nor wifliing once, nor Jcnowingsobe Gieat) 
Me, to thy peace^l Haunts, inglorious bring, 

Where fecrct diy celeftial Sifters fing, ' > ^ 

^'ail by their facred Hill, and fweet C^yf «//V»r Spnng. } ' 

•But nobler Thoughts the Vidor Prince tnnploy, 
(And raife his Heart Nvith high triomphnnt Joy ; : 
From hence a betttr Courier Time rolls on, . 
And whiter Days Aiccefire feem to run. 
Q^rom4ience his kinder Fortune feems to date 
The rifihg^Glories of his future State, 
*From hence ! — But Oh ! too fopn the Hero inoHrns * 
His Hopes deceiv'^, and War's inconfiant Turns* 
Vol, n. N In 
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In vain his echoing Trnmpets loud Alarxns 

Provoke the cold Iberian Lorcfe to Arms ; 

Carelefsof Fame» as of their Monarch's Fate» 

In fullgn Sloth fupinely proud they fate : . 

Or to be S}a\T3 or'Ftee alike prqiar'd, . 

And tufting H«av*n was bound to be their Guard* 

Untouch'd with Shame, the noble Strife beheld. 

Nor once cffayM fo ftruggle to tJie Field ; ' 

But fought, in the cool Shade, and rural Seat, 

An unmolefl^d Eafe and c^m Retreat ; 

Saw each cdntending Prince's Arms advance. 

Then with* srk^y dull Indifference 

Tnrn'dto ditir Reft, and left the World to Chance 

So when conunahdedby the Wife of Jove^ 

ThaumantUn iHs left the Realms above. 

And fivift defcending on her painted Bow, 

Sought the dull God of Sle^ in Shades below ; 

Nodding and flow, his dnowfy Head h^ vear'd^ 

J\hd heavily the facved MefTage heard $ 

Then with :a Yawn at once forgot the Pain, 

And fuak AO Jiis iiift Sloth and IndOlence^gain^ 

But oh, my Mufe ! th' ungrateful Toil for fake, 
^ome'Ta^Tmeare plcafiBgto^jftNttmbecstsdce* . 
Nor choofey in jnelancholy Strains, to tell . 
(IBach harder Chance the^ufter Caufe befel. 
Oh^cither. turn, aufpicioas turn thy Flight, 
Where Marli^orojuoh's Heroic Arm$ invite> 
Where higheft Deeds the Poet's BreaR infpiie 
With Ragcjdivinc, and fan the facredf ire. - 
\See ! where at once, RamiWa's noble .Field 
Ten thoufand Themes for living Verfe.J(hall yield, 
;See ! where at once, the dreadful Objeds rife. 
At qnce they fpread befo^ my wond'ring Eyes, 
And ihiX5k my laboring Soul with vaft Surprjze; 
At once .the wide-ext6nded Battles move. 
At once they join, at once their Fate they provQ^ . 
The Roar afcends promiicuous ; Groans and Cries, 
The Drums, the Cannon's Burft, the Shout, fupplies 
Dttc uaiverfal Anarchy of Noife. 
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One Din confusM, Sound mixt and loft in Sound, 
Echo's to all the frighted Cities round, 
Thickl>uft and Smoke in wavy Clouds arife. 
Stain the bright Day and taint the purer Skies ; 
While flafhing Flames like Light'uing dart between^ * 
And fill the Horror of die fatal Scene. 
Around the Field, all dy'd in purple Foam, 
Hate, Fury, and infatiate Slaughter roam ; 
Difcord with Pleafure o'er the Ruin treads. 
And laughing, wraps her in her tatter'd Weeds ; 
TJ/hile fierce Btllona thunden in her Car, 
Shakes oerrible her fteely Whip from far. 
And with new Rage revives the fainting Wat. 
So when two Currents, rapid in their Courfe, 
Rufh to at Point, and meet with equal Force> 
The angry Billows rear their Heads on high, 
Dafhing aloft, the foaming Surges Hy, 
And rinng cloud the Air with mifty Spry ; 
The raging Flood is heard from far to roar, 
By liflning Shepherds on the diftant Shore, 
While much they fear, what Ills it fhould portend> 
And wonder why the watry Gods contend. 

High in the midft, Britannia* s wariike Chief, 
Too greatly bold, and prodigal of Life, 
Is feen to preis where Death and Dangers call. 
Where the War bleeds, and where the thickefl fall. 
He flies, and drives conAisM the Minting <yW« 
Like Heat diffus'd his great Example warms, 
\And animates the fecial Warrior's Arms, 
Inflames each colder Heart, confirms the Bold, 
Makes the Young Heroes, and reiiews the Old. 
In Forms Divine around him watchful wait 
The Guardian Genii of the Britifi State ; 
Juflice and Tmih his Steps unerring guide. 
And faithful Loyalty defends his fide ; ^ 
'Prudence and Fortitude &eirMARLBR6 guard. 
And pleafing Liberty his Labors chear'd; 
But cnief, the Angel of his Queen was there. 
The Union Crofs his Silver Shield did bcar^ 
And in his decent Hand he fhook a warlike Spear 
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While Vidoiy cekitial foars above, 
' Plum'4 like the Eaj^le of imperial Jo^if . 
Hangs o'er the Chm, whom (he deiighte to blefs^ 
And ever arms his Sword with Aire Sitccefs, 
Dooms him the proud Oppreffor to deilroy, 
* Then waves her Palm, and daps her Wings for Joy. 
Such was young Amman on Arbeld^ Plain, 
Orfuch the • Painter did the Hero feign. 
Where rufhing on, and fierce, he ieems to ride, T 
With graceful Ardor, and majeftic Pride* > 

With all the Gods of Grr fr# and FcHtuneon his Side, j 

Nor long Banfmria^s haughty Prince, in vain. 
I/abors the Fight unequal to maintain : 
He fees 'tis doom'd his fatal Friend the G^iul 
Shall ihare the Shame, and in one Ruin fall*; 
Flies from the Foe too«ft in Battie try'd, 
AndHeav'n contending on the Vidor's Side ; 
Then mourns his raih Ambttion't Crime too late> 
And yields relaxant to the Force of Fate. 
Sowhen^xr^ixj, thro' Night's.gloomy Shade, Jf 

^h^ dreadful Forms of hoSile.Gods furvey'd, > 

Hopelefs he kft the burning Town and fkd : % 

Saw 'twas in vain to prop^dedining 7r«^, 
.Or fave what Heav'n had deftin'd to dellroy. ' ' 

What vaft 'Reward, .0^«r(>^, fhalr thou pay. 
To him who fav'd thee on this glorious Day I 
Jlefs him, ye grateful Nations, where he goes« 
And hoap the Vigor's Launei on his BrowS. 
In ev'ry Land, in ev'ry City freed. 
Let the proud Column rear its Marbleiieady 
To Marlboroii ofi.and Liberty decreed ? 
Rich with his Wars triumphal Arches raife. 
To teach your wondering Sons the Hero's Praife ; v 
To him your &ilful Bards their Verfe fliall bring, 1 
For him the tuneful Voice be taught to iing,^ .1 

The breitiungPipefhall fwdl, fliall i^uiid the tr^n- f 
bling String. J 
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Oh Happy thou ! wheie Peace for ever fmiles* 
Britannia I noblcil of the Ocean's Ifles, 
Fair Queen 1 who ddl amidft thy Waters reign^ 
And flretch thy Empire o'er the rartheft Maiii ; 
What TranipoFts in thy Parent Boforn r(^U'd» 
When Fame at firft the pleaitng Story told I 
How didft thou lift thy tow'ry Front on high ! 
Not meanly conscious of a Mother's Joy, 
Proud of thy Son as Crete was of her Jcn^^ 
How wert thou pleas'dHeav'n did thy Choice approve^ 
And fixt Succefs where thou hadft fixt thy Love ! 
How with Regret his Abicnce didft thou mourn ! 
How with Impatience wait his.wiflit Return I 
How wen? the Winds accus'd tor his Delay ? 
How didft thou chide the Gods who rule the Sea^ 
And charge the iVl?m//Nymphs to waft him on his Way ! 

At length he comes, he ceafes from his Toil, 
Like Kings of Old returning from the Spoil ; 
To Britain znA his Qiwen for ever dear. 
He cornea, their Joy aad grateful Thanks to ihare ; 
I^wly he kneeb before the Royal Seat, 
And lays his prcwdeft Wreaths at jiNNJ^s Feet. 
While formed alike for Labors or forEaie, 
In Camps to Thunder, or in Courts to pleafe, [Care, 
Br i tain* s bright Nymphs make Marlborough their 
In all his Dangers, all his Triumphs, fharie. 
Conqu'ring he lends the well^pleas^d Fair new Grace, 
And adds n'efti Luftre to each beauteous Face ; 
. Britain preierv'd by his victorious Arms, 
With wond'rous Pleafure each fair Bofom warms. 
Lightens in all their Eyes, and doubles all their Charms. 
Ev'n his own Sunderland^ in Beauty's Store 
So rich, ftie feem'd incapable of more» 
How fhine$ with Graces never known before ; 
Pierce with tranfporting Joy fhe (eems to burn. 
And each foft Feature takes a fprightly Turn ; 
New Flames are feen to fparkle in her Eyes, 
And on her blooming Cheeks fre/h Rofes riie a 
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The pleafing Paflion heightens each bright Hue^ 
And feems to touch the Inifli'd Piece anew. 
Improves what Nature's bounteous Hand had giv'n^ 
And mends the ^reA Workmanihip of Heav'n. 

Nor Joy like this in Courts is only found, 
"But fpreads to all the grateful People round ; 
Laborious. Hinds inur'd to rnral Tx>il, 
To tend the Flocks and turn the mellow Soil» 
In homely Guife their honed Hearts expreis^ 
And blefs the Warrior who protedls the Peace, 
Who keeps the Eoc aloof, and drives afar 
The dreadful Ravage of the wafting War. 
No rude Deftroyer cuts the ripening Crop, 
Pi'events the.Harveft, and deludes their Hope t 
No helplels Wretches fly with wild Amaze, . 
Look weeping back and fee their Dwellings blaze t 
The Vi£lor*s Chain no mournful Captives know> 
Nor hear the Threats of the infulting Foe, 
But Freedom laughs, the fruitful Fields abound, 
I'he chearful Voice of Mirth is heard to found. 
And Plenty doles her various Bounties rounds 
The humble Village, . and the wealthy Town, 
Con fen ting join their Happinefs to own, 
WhatHeay'n and JNNjfs gentleft Reigjn afford. 
All is fecur'd byMARLBRo's conqn'ring Sword*^ 

O Sacred^ ever Honour'd. Name ! O thou ! 
That wert our Greatefl William once below L 
What Place foe'er thy Virtues now pofTefs 
Near the bright Source of everlafting Blifs^., 
Where-c*er exalted to etherial Height, 
Radiant with Stars, thou tread'ft the Fields .of Light, . 
Thy Seats Divine, . thy Heav'n a. while forfake. 
And deign the Britons* Triumph to partake. 
Nor art thou changed, but ftill thou (halt delight > 
To hear ^e Fortune of the glorious Fight, ^ > 

How faiPd Oppreffion, and prevalrd the Right* \ 
What once below, fuch fiiUthy Pleafures are,. 
£«ro/^ and Liberty are iliU.thy Care,. 
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Thy great, thy gen'rous, pure, immortal Mind. 

Is ever to the public Good inclin'd, 

Is ftili the Tyrantls Foe, and Patron of' Mankind. 

Behold, where Marlb6kough, thy laft beft Gift, 

At Parting, to thy native jj^^/a left, 

Sucaeeds to all thy kind paternal C^res, 

Thy watchful Counfels, and laborious Wars ; 

Like thee, extends his great affifting Hand, 

And in t^hy Stead protefis the Orphan Land.; 

Like thee, afpires by Virtue to Renown, 

Fights to fe'cur« an Empire nqt hi& own, 

Keaps only Toil himfelf, and gives away a Crown. 

4t length thy, Pray 'r, Opious Prince ! is heard, 

Heav'n has, at length, in its own Caufe appear^, • ' 

At length Ramillia^s Field atones for all 

The faithleis Breaches of the perjur'd G^iul ; 

Art length a better Aga to Man decreed, r 1 

With Truth, with Peace, and Jullice fliall fuccccd ; ^ 

FalPnare ^e Prqud, .and the mevM World >i5frt:cdoyi 

One Triumph yet,, my Mule, r^maina behind, ; 
Another yengeance yet the Qaul ihall find ;• 
On Lom^ar4 Plainer beyond his JdlpineHilU, 
Louis the Force of hoftile Britain feels ; 
Swift to* her Friends diftrefs her Succours ft)% 
And diftant' Wars her wealthy Sons fupply : 
From flow, iinaftive Courts, they grieve to hear 
Eugene, a Name to ev'ry J^riVtfa dear. 
By tedious languifhing Delays is held 
Repining, and impatient,, from the Field; 
While fi^ious Statefmen riot in Excefs, 
And lazy Priefts whole Provinces pofTefs, 
Of unregarded Wants the Brave complain. 
And the ftarv'd Soldier fues for Bread in vain ; 
At once with generous Indignation warm, 
Sritain the Trcafure fends, and bida the Heroe arm. 
Straight eager to the Field, he ipeed9 a^ay, . .1 

'Bhere vows the ViiSlor Gaul ihall dear repay i 

The Spoils of Calcinatoh fatal Day ; . j . 
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Gbear'd by the Pydeace of die Chief they love, . 
Once more their Fate the^Wamow lona to prove^: 
RevivM each Soldier lifts his droofong Head, 
For^ts his Wouads, and calls him on to lead ; 
Agam their Crefts the Girman Eagles rear, ' 

Stretch their broad Wings, and. fan the Latian Air | 
Greedy for Battle and the Prey they call. 
And pmnt great Eugtne^s Thunder on the (7«0/. 
The Chief commands, and foon in dread Array 
Ohwardfr the moving Leeions urge their Way ; 
With hardy Matches and foccefml Hafte, 
O'er ev'ry Barrier fortunate they piUs'd,. 
Which Nature or the ikilful Foe had plac'd* 
The Foe in vain with GallU Arts attends, 
7^0 mark which way the wary Leader bends ; 
Vainly in War*s myfteriousltulesis Wife, . 
Xoirks where tall Woods and thickeft Coverts rife. 
And ineanly hopes a ConoHcft from Surprize. 
Now with fwift Horfe the Flaui around 'em beatt| 
And oft advances,^ and as oftretreats; 
Now iix'd to wait the coming Foice, he ftemsy 
Secnr'd by ileepy Banks tmd rapid Streams r 
While River-Gods in vain exhauft their Store, , 
From plenteous Urns tbe gulhing Torrents poui^. 
Rife o'er their u^moft Margins to the Plain, 
And ilrive to ftay the Warrior's HaAe in vain ; 
Alike they pafs the Plain and clofer Wood, 
Explore the Ford and tempt the fwelling Flood, ' 
Unihaken ftill pnrfue their ftedfaft Coiirfe, 
And where they wanttheir Way, they find it or they force* 

But anxious Thoughts Smrt^** Great Prince infefl,. 
And roll ill-boding in his careful Bread ; 
Oft he revolires the Ruins of the Great, 
And fadly thinks on loft Bavarians Fate,.. 
The haplefs Mark of Fortune's cruel Sport, 
All Exile, meanly forc'dto^ beg Support 
From the flow Bounties of a Foreign Court. 
F^rc'd from his lov'd Turijty his laft Retreat, 
His Qlory once and Empire's ancient Seat». 
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He fees frooi far where wide Defbruflions fpread. 
And fiery Show'rs the goodly Town invade^ 
l^en turns r&mourn in vain his ruin'd State^ 
And curf<rthe ttivreleming Tyrant's Hate* 

. ]iMt mat £ugent prewnts hit er'ry Fear, 
He had refolv'a it, and he would be there ; 
Not Danger, Toil, the tedious weary Way, 
Nor all the Gallic Pow'rs his promised Aid 4elay« 
Like Truth itfelf unknowing how to fail. 
He fcorn'd to doubt, and knew he muft prevail* 
Thus ever certain does the Sijn appear. 
Bound by the Law of Jo've*s eternal Year ; 
Thus conftant to his Courfe iets out at Morn, 
Round the wide World in twice twelve Hours is born, 
And to a Moment keeps his fix'd Return. 



•1 

Straight to the Town the Heroes turn their Care, 1 
Their friendly Succour for the Brave prepare, > 

And on the Foe united bend the War. J 



OVr the fteep Trench and Ramparts s;uarded Height, 

At once they rufh and drive the rapia Fight ; 

With idle Arms the Gallic Legions fcem 

To ftcm the Rage of the refiftlefs Stream ; 

At once it bears 'em down, at once they yield, 

Headlong are pufh'd and fwept along the Field ; 

Refinance ceafes, and 'tis War no more. 

At once the Vanquifli'd own the Vi&or's P6w'r ; 

Throughout the Field, where-e'er they turn their Sight, 

'Tis all or Conqneft or inglorious Flight; 

Swift to their refcuJd Friends their Joys they bear. 

With Life and Liberty at once they chear. 

Anil fave 'em in the Moment ofDefpair* 

So timely to the Aid of finking Rome^ 
. With aftive Hafte did great CamHlus come : 
So to the Capitol he forc'd his way, 1 

So irom the proud Barbarians fnatch'd the Prey, > 
And fav'd his Country in one fignal Day. J \ 

From impious Arms at length, O Louis^ ceafe ! 
And leave at length the lab'nng Wo/ld in Peace, . 
Left Heav'n difclofe fome yet more fatal Scene, . 
Fatal beyond Ramillia or Turin j 
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Left from thy Hand thott fee thy Sceptre toni* 
And humbled in the Duft thy Lofies moarn ; 
Left urg'd at length thy own repining Slave, 
Tho' fond of Bordens, and in Bondage brave, 
Parfue thy hoary Headwic]L.Carfe8 to the Grave* 
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Epilogue, /^/i&tf Inconstant; Or, The 
Way to Win. him, A Comedy: by Mn. 
Farquhar. As it was ailed at the Theatre- \ 
Royal in Drury-hznc^ 1703* 

Spoken by Mr. Wilks. 

FROM Flktchkr's great Original* ^ to Day 
We took the Hint of tkis our Modern Play : . 
Our Author, from his Lines, has ttrove to paint 
A=^ witty, wild, inconftant, free Gallant: 
With a^aySoul, withScnfe, and. Will to rov«, 
Vi^th Language, and with Softnefs fram'd to move. 
With little Truth, but with a world of Lpve. 
Such Forms on Maids in M6rning-Sl umbers wait, 
Whe» Fflfftcy firft inftruas their Hearts to beat, 
When £rft.they wi/h, and figh for what they know ! 

not yet. 
Frown not, ye Fair, to think your Lovers may 
Reach your cold Hearts by fome unguarded Way; . . 
Li^ Villsroy's Misfortune make you wife, , 

There's Danger ftill in Darknefs and Surprize; / . , 

TIaO*/ 
^'SetfTbefTtld'CoifeCbaa*. 
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Thp* from his Rampart he defy*d the Foe, 

Prince Eugene found an AqueduQ below* 

With eafy Freedom, and a gay Addrefs, , 

A l5«rffing Lover {eldom wants Succefs : 

Whitft the Refpcftfiil, like the Greeks fits down,. 

And waftes a ten Year's-Siege before one Town* 

For her own Sake, let no forfaken Ma?d, 

Our Wanderer, for want of Love, upbraid ; 

Since 'tis a Secret, none fhou'd e'er cpnfefs, 

That they hlive lofi the happy Power to pka&. 

If you fufpe£l the Rogue inclin'd to break, 

Bre^ak fifft, , and fwear jrou've tum'd him off a Week;: 

As Princes, when they reily States-Men doubt. 

Before they can furrender, turn 'em out, 

Wl^te^er yoa think, grave Ufes may be made. 

As much, ev'n ^or Inconftancy be faid. 

Let the good Man for Marria^-^hes defignM^, , 

With' ftudioas'Ci^re,. and Diligence of Mind, 

Turn over every Pdge of U^omankind'i 

Mark ev'ry Senfey and how the Readings vary, • 

And when he knows the worft on't,-T let him Matry. 



PROLOGtTE //? /i^ Gamester^ a Comedy ^ hy^ 
Mrs. CentUvrc* Js, it was ailed, at the 
'New Theatre in Lincoln's-Inn-Fields, 1 704, . 

Spoken by Mr. Bettjbrton* 

TT F humble Wives, that drag tlw Marriage-Chati!, 
Ji With c«r!ed -dogged Hulbands may complain $ ' 
ifHurn'd at large to, flarve, as we by you. 
They may,/^f fcaft, for AKmoiiy fue. 
Know, V;e rcTofve to make the Cafe ourowHi 
Between the'PlainHfF, Stage, and the Defendant, Towtk* 
Whep firft you te>ok us from otir Father's Houfe, 
And lovingly our Int'rcfl did efpoufe. 

You 
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Yott'kept us fine, ^arefs'd, and lodg'd us heiti 
And Honey-Moon keW out above three Year; 
At lengths ^ Pleafures known do feldoqi laft« . 
Frequent Enjoyment palPd your jTprightly Tafie; 
And tho' at firfl ypu did not <j[«uteiiegle^. 
We found your Love wad dwindled to Refpo^i, 
SometiQK^Sy indeed, as in your Way it fellp 
You ftoppMy and ^I'd to fee if we were Well. 
Now, quite eftiang'dt this wretched Place you ibuBr- 
Like bad Wiiie^ Bus^iiefy, DueU, and a Dua. 
Have wc for this increas'd Jpblh'9 Ra^c^ ? 
Been often pregnant ^ixh your Wits^ £m}>race:? 
Axvi borne you many chopping Qabes of Grace ? 
Some ugly Toads we had; and that's the Curfe, 
They w.ere fo like you, that they fer'd the woife^. 
For this to-night, we are not much in poiOj- 
Look on't, ^d if yon like it, entertain.: 
If. all the Midwife feys of it, be true^ 
There are feme F/eatures t^o like fofneof you: 
Fo^ U9, if yo« think fitting to forfaJ^e it;. 
W^ mean to run away, and let the Fariih take it. 



E p I L o G TT r, . fpcken by Mrs. Barry, at the 
Theatre- ^al in Prury-Lane, Apt'A the^ 
\*jtb. 1 7<D9, a4 h^playkig in Lqv£ fqr. Lotvs / 
with Mrs. Bracegirdle^z/^riv Bemfit cf 
Mr. Betterton. 

AS fome brave K^night, who once with $pear aa4 
Shield 
Had fpUght Renown in many % weU-fou^it Field; 
But now no more wiith.&tired Faia^4Mpu^dy 
. Was to a peaccfumermiiCage r^tir'd: 
There, if by Change- di&ft'rofts. Tales IjeheaK, . 
Of Matrons Wr^w^gs^ and icaptiye Virgins Tiear^ 
He feels foft Pity urge his gen'rous Breaft, 
And vows once more to fuccour the Diilrefs'd. 

Buckrd 
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217?^ Px> EMS cn Jh)eral Occafiom; 

Buckl'd in Mail, he fallies on the Plain, 
And turns him to the Feats of Arms again. 

So we, to former Leagues of Friendfhip true, "y^ 
Have bid once more our peaceful Homes adieu, V 

To aid eld THOMJS, and to pleafure you. y 

Like errant Damfels, boldly we engage, 
Arm'd, as you fee, for the deiencelels Stage. 
Time was, when this good Man no Help did lack> 
And icomM that any She ihou'd hold his Back; 
But now, Co Age and Frailty have ordain'd^ 
By* two at once he's forc'd to be fuftain'd,' 
You fee what Failin^^ Nature brings Man ta; 1> 

Aad yet let none iniult, for ou^t we know, v. 



She may not wear fo well with Tome of you. 
Tho' old, you find his Strength is not clean paft, 
But, true as Steel, he's Mettle to thelaft. 
If better he performed in Days of Yorev 
Yet now he gives you all that's in his Pow'r;>: 
What can- the ybungeft of you all do more? 

What he has-been, tho' prefent Praife be dumb; ' 
Shall haply be a Theme in Times to come. 
As now we talk of Roscius, and of Rome, 
Had you withheld your Favors on tKis Night, 
Old Shakkspbar's Ghoft had ris'n to do him Right.- 
With Indignation had you feen him frown 
Upon a worthkfs, witlefs, taftekfs Towrtj 
Grieved and repining, you'had heard him fay. 
Why are the Mufes Labors call away ? 
Why did I write what only he could play ? 
But fmce,. like Friends to Wit, thus throng'd you meet, . 
60 on, and make the gen'rous Work compleati 
Be true to Merit, and ftill own his Caufe, 
Find ibmething for him more than bare Applauie> 
In jufl Remembrance of your Pleafures-patt, 
Be kind, and give him a Difcharge at laft. 
In Peace*and Eafe Life's Remnant let him wear. 
And hang his coniecrated Bulkin ]: tkere< 

Epi&OGirs^ 

. • Mrs, Barry and Mrs, Braccgirdic clafp bifii roumltbe WaiJU 
X Poimlffg to tbt Top rf the Stage, 
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'Eazus, orrfeviral OcMjknsi ijf 

EpiLqGu:E /^TBe Cruel (Gift, aTragei(fy*, by^ 
Mr Si Gentlivre. Js it was aSed at tbe^ 
5*i^^tf /r^'i2^4 /» Drury-Lane, 17^17^ . 

Spoken by Mrs. ©t dpi eld. 

WELL, — •twar a narrow *8cape my Lo^& made 
That ^iff and Meffage-'-l was fore afraid— ^ 
Was that a Prtfim for a new-made Wido<w, . ' 

All in h«f difmal D«iinps, like dolefol DID OP 
When one pecp*d in-*i.aBd hop'd for fometKinr*goo<!> V 

There was r-Oh! Gaii/ a nafty tt^r/ and Blood**^ 

If the old Man had ftiew'd himfelf a Father, 

His Bonvi flipuld have in^rlpsM a Cardial rather^ - 

Something to chear me up amidft my Trance, 

VEau de Barhadk —-or comfortable Nants |U » , ^. . r 

He thought he paid it off with being, fmart, 

Afed to be .witty, cry*d, he*d fend the Heart. . 

I could have told. his Gravity, . moreover^ . 

Were I our Sex's Secrets to difcover, 

'Tis what we never lo^kior in a Louver y\ 

Let but the Bridegroom prudently provide . 

All olfier iBfe//fr/ fitting for a jBr/5?, ^ 

So he make good thej^eh and the Jointure^ v . 

Tomifs theSijwr/j doej^^feldom difappointher. '/ 

Faith; £ot the Fafhioff-fifir^/x of late are mad? in. 

They are the-iileft BauhUs we can. trade in. 

Where are the tough brave BkrroNs to be found,, 

With Hearts of Oak^ fo much of old renown'd? 

How many worthy Gcntlenien of iate 

Swore to be true to Mother^QhtLrtht and Ztdtei 

• This Tragedy" w» feunaeil upon the Stwy of Sepjumda-^^ 
Guijcardoy one of .fipcfiace*4 Koivk ; idierc^ the Uetre ^t the Jkvtw 
is fent by the faihtr to his Daughter, af ^ ]?cefcot, 

I i. e. Cttron^ff^gter and gbtd Btitftdf, 

When 
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%8Qt Roi MS. M.Jntrai Occsjihis: 

When tknr/al/e Iharts were fecretl/ maintsiining 
Yon trim Kin^ Pbpin» %^t%diiirnon jv^ning? 
Shame on the canting Crew bf Soul'lnfurers^ 
That ^A»n^«rr^ fs^ fpeeii^^making Niitij»r^s ;' 
Vi^o in new-fangled T^rms, old Tritf /&/ ^explainingt 
Teach hxkt&ln^liflmen^ dainn*d D^uhk-M^antng. 

Oh! would you loft Integrity reftorc. 
And boaft that Faith your pldte foi-e-Faitkeirs bore ; 
What furer Pattern can you hope to find, 
Than that dear PL.£D<^B*yottrMoHAai:!H left behtiii N' 
See how his Lppks hi» hamft Heatt txpl^iA^ .1 ' . 

And fpeak theBlefing^ of hU/mhtnSfdig^f : \ ' 
In his efLch Feature, Truth, aii^ 6aiid(r<tk^ce^ ' 
And read J^iiUMrD^Ung written in his /Vrer. 

' • The Printe of Pf^ah then prcfent. . 



Prologue to the N^t^- Juror, a Comedy i 
by A;&-/ Cibber.< i^i'/>.V^. e&M 4^ .tif: 
' iheatre-Rj9yal in Druiy-Lane, lyrg. 

Spoken bi« Mr, Wiika* 

T0-Night/ye/5^%/ai{^i^^^ ' 

Nor liope^at'one anqthexfsCpfttoUugh, .. ; , 
We mean,' to foufe QldMj4M»iij4 &^ P9^}\ .{, o . 

They've'no Relations h^re, nor Eneniis, -we hope^ . • » 
A Toil of theirs fuppUes ^e Goirac Stage 
With j uft Materials for Sat]f ric Rage ; . / 
Nor tniiik our Colors may too llronjjiy paint 
The ftifF*A^(?»-5'«^'*»i^ Sega^rat»n» Sai^^^ ,\ , 

Good-Breeding n^*er cpniina^d* 9Jl^.%.<^y^ c>: i-- • • 
To thofe who give the Nation to the Devil j 
Who at our fureil, jbeifeFftu*(i«5o?i ifaike* . 
And hate put Monarch bnd'^ar Ch«rch alike; 
Our Church, — which itWd with rcvereAtiai Fear, 
Scarcely the Mufe prefu^s (o pention here. 

Lqng^ 
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PeEMS on Jiveral OieafUmi tZt 

Long may She Thefe her worft of Foes defy, 
iliid Irft her mitred Head trinmphant to the Sky: 

While theirs But Satire filently difdains 

Do name, what lives not, but in M«dmf n's Brains. 
Like Bawds, each lurking Pailor feeke the Dark, 
And fears the Juftice's enquiring Clerk. 
In clofe Back-rooms his routed Flocks he rallies. 
And reigns the Patriarcli of blind Lanes and Allies.. 
There fafej. he lets his thundering Cenfures fly, 1^ 

Unchriflens, damns us,, gives^ our Laws the Lie, > 
And excommunicates Three-Stories high* j| 

Why, fincc a Land of Liberty they hate,. . - , 
Still will they linger in this Free-born State? 
Here^ evfiyHour, Brih, hateful, Objeasrife,^ 
Peace and Profperity aiflid their Eyes : 
With Anguifh, Prince, and Peojple they furvey,. 
Their jun Obedience, and His righteous Sway*. 
Ship off, ye Slaves, and feek fome Paffive Land* 
Where Tyrants after your. owji.Hearts coounaad^. 
To your Tranfalfine Mafte^^sJR^ule refort*. 
And fill an empty Abdicated Court: 
Turn your PofTeiBons here to ready Rhino, 
And buy ye Lj^i^ vA LwUh^ at VrHnu. 
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^— ^— yii^— — i^— ^™»— i^-i I ■ II I 111 ■ H ill III 

HoRAT. Lib. IL Ode IV» 
Ad XANTHIAM. 

' I. ^ : 

NE/tt ancilU tibi amr puiori^ 
Xanthia Phsau : prius infolintim 
SitvaSri/eis nivio caUrt 
Mmt AdillUm^ 

■ \ - . ■• 11/ ■ .; ' 

MmtAjtttim^ TiUmntnatumi 
Forma tapiiva dcipinum Ttcmijfa t 
Arfti Atrides trndio in triumpha 
Virgine raptL 

IIL 

Barbara pojtjuam cecidere turma 
Thejfalo vi^$rej fcf ademptus He^srr 
Tra4idit fejfis leviora tolIi> 
Pergama Graih^ 
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Horace, Boolk. II. Op^JY. Imitated.'^ 

The LordGriSinto the Earl ef Scajrfdalc. 

I. 

DO not, moft fragrant Earl, difclaim 
Thy bright, thy reputable Flames 
To Bractgirdh the Browti ; 
But publickly .e^uij the Dame, 
And fay,' G— d-- the Town- 

Foil many Heroes, fierce and keen, " " 
With Drabs have deeply fmitteft been» 
Although right gooB^Commanders ; 
5omc who VQ.Ui vou have Hounjkw fcciu 

Did not bafe 6rehr^% * P i c g inflame ' . 
The fober Earl of NottpfgifOiip ' 

Of fober Sire defcended ? " ^ 

That carelefs. of his Soul and Fame» 
To Play-houfcs he nightly came. 

And kft Church undefended. 

IV. 

The Monarch who of France is hight, 
Who rules the Roaft with matchlefs Mighty 

Since William went to Heaven; 
Loves Maintenon, his Lady bright* 
• ' Who w*s butScARRON's Leaving. 

V.Tha* 

* Sisaiora Francefca MgtguaretAdePFj^inex an /rtf/lftfs.Soagfird«» 
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2r84 Poems on feveral Occafiensi 

IV: 

Uefciasy ' an ti ginerum hats 
Phyllidnjlava detorent parent es^: 
Regium cerii genuty li penates> 
Mceret intqms. 

..' .• V. 

Cr«fc non Warn fibfrHifiikfia 
PUbidiUMam: mque fie Jidelim^ 
ttrV lucf a^irfam p^tuij/i nafil 
Mutti fudihdd. 

• . ' VI, : 

Intiger laudo : fugiJk^Uaru 
Giyits ^UvumUipUa^Hmtaf^ 
Claudtu hfifvm.. 



Ka.iAT.^ 
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:P o E M s ^« fever al Occtifions^ %%^ 

V. 

Tho' thy Dear's Father kept an Inn 
At grilly Head of Saracen, 

For Carriers at Nqrthamptoni 
JJfctihe rtiight come flf gender Kin, 

Than e'er that Father dreamt on. 
VI. 
Of Proffers large Iier Choice had fKjf, "^ 

^Of Jewels, Plate, and Land in Fee 

Which fhe with .Scorn rejefted: 
And can a Nymph fo vtrtaoos, be 

Of .bafe-born Blood fufpcaed? 

VIL 
^Hcr dimple Cheek, ,and roguiih Eye, 
Her flender Waift, and taper Thigh, 

I always thought aroroking; 
iBiift, faith, tho' I talk waggiml]!^ 

I mean no more than Jolung. 

VIIL 
Then be not jealous. Friend, for why^ 
.My Lady Marchionefs is nigh, 
To fee I ne'er (hall hurt ye.; 
^efides, you know full well, that I 
Jbn^turn!d of Five-andrForty. 



rti 



y Google 



*86 P o E M s ^» feveral Occafms. 

z 

HoRAT. Lib, IIL Ode JX^ 

Ad LYDIAM. ^ 

HOUATITJS. 

DO NEC gratus eram tibi^ 
Nee qtdfquam potior Irachia candicUc ' 
^Cervici juvenis dab^it^ . 

Per/arum vigui Rege beatior^ 

• L Y D I A. • • : 

Donee non alia magis 

-^K/ifth neque erat Lydia po/} Chkerty 
Multi Lydia nonunis 

Romana vigui elarior lUL 

HORATIUS. 

Me nune Crejfa Chios regit y 

Dulces doSfa modosy y eithara feiens : 
Pro qua non metuam moriy 

Si par cent anima fata fuperjiiti* 

LYDIA. 
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^be Reconcilement Setiveen }^cob 
Tonfon and Mr. Congreve. 

^n Imitation of Horace. Book III. Ode IX. 
T O^N S k 

WHILE at my Houfe in Fleet'/reet once you lay. 
How merrily, dear Sir, Time pafs^d away? 
While I partook your Winey your Wit^ and Mirtk^^ 
Jiuas the happij^ Creature on God'i Tearth*. 

CONGREFE. 

While in your erfy Days of Reputation, 
You for blue Garters had.not fuch a Paflion^ 
While yet you did not ufe (as now your Trade- is) 
To drink withnoblc Lords, and toaft thedr'Ladies ; 
Thou, Jacob Tonson, wert to.jny conceiA^ingy 
The dxearfullcftj bcft, honeft. Fellow living 

r O J^ $ O N. 

I'm in with Captain Vanbrugh at the prefcnt, 
A moll yw^^/-«tf/«rV Gentleman, and pieafant; 
"He writes your Comedies, draws Schemes, and Models: 
And builds Dukes Houfcs upon very odd Hills; 
For him, fo much I dote pn him, that I, 
if I was.fure to go to Heaven, would die. 



• Tonfon fSen.JhU Dialed. 
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LYDIA. 

Mi tsrr^fici mtttui 

Thurim Calais fiiui Ornitbi T 

J^ro quo bhpatiar m$ri 

JSi parfent puiTi/atafupirfiiti. 

JIORATIUS. 

^^d^JiprifcandUKenrnf 
DiduSofque jug9 ccpt ahtneof 

ISsJlava excutitur Chlee\ 

JUji^aque paUtjanua Lydiaf 

L Y P I A. 

^anquam fidere pukbrior 

lUi ifi^ tu Uviorcortice^ £sf improh 

ih^cundior Adrid^ 

S'num vivere afnenty Ucum obeam likm. 



Hqa at. 
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Tej^ LPE * and Dalaval arc now my Party, 
Men iHasJLsat tOt/fMercuni both fuaM Mmtft i 
And the' for them I (hall fcarce go to Heaven» 
Yet I can drink with them fix Nights in feven • 



rONSQIf. 
What if from Van's dear Arms I fhould retire, 
An(f once more warm my f Bmaioiu .9lyQm Eir^f 
If I to Bo^'ftreet fliould invite, you home, 
And fet a Bed itp in my Bintng^Room; 
Tell me, dear Mr. Covghbv^' wPu}4ky«miC0itte ? 

C O N G R S r£. 

Tho* the gay Sailor, and the gentle Knight^ 
Were ten times more my Joy and Heart's Delight 5 
Tho* civil PeiAas they; ymtoder wece. 
And had more Humors than a Daficing-Beac; 
Yet for your fake I'd bid ^m both adieu. 
And live and die, deaf C#», with <Jnly you* 

* Sir Richard TtmpU', now Lord (kbbam^ 
\ Jacob's Term for his C^rns. 



\ 
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HoRAT.JLiB. III. Odb XXL 
AD AMPHORAM* 

ONaia meeum Confute Mdnlh^ 
Siu tu querelasy Jhe gerisjocos^ 
deufux^m^ i^ iafanosamoi^cs^ 
SiufaciUnty pia tejla^ fomhum : 

n. 

^ocunque leShmnMune 2iiafficsm 
Servasj mveri Jigna bofifl die : 
Defcende^ Corvino jubente^ 
Promere languidiora xnnom 

III. 

Non iSey fuanquam Socraiicis madet 
Sermonibus^ te negUgetborridus^ 
Narratur Ctf prifct Catenis 
S^p} mero udutjji virtus. 



IV. Tu 
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' II.. . ' — - - - 

H o R. A c E, Book IH. O d e XXI. 
To 'his Cask. ' 



HAFL, gentle Cask, whofe venerable Head 
With hoary Down and ancient Dull o'er-fpfead, 
l^roclaims, that fmce the Vine firft brought Thee forth 

Old Age has added to thy Worth. 
Whether the (pright4y Juice thou doft-contaift. 
Thy Vot'ries will to Wit and Love, 
Or fenfelefs Noife and Lewdnefs move, 
•Or Sleep, the Cure of thefe and tv^vy other Pafa. 

Since to fome Day piopitious and great) 
Juftly at firft thou was defign'd by Fate ; 

This Day, the happieft of thy ntany Years, 

With thee I will forget my Cares ; 
To my CORVINV S' Health thou (halt go round, 

(Since thouart ripen 'dibr to Day, 

And longer Age would bring Decay) 
*Till ev'ry anxious Thought in the rici Stream be 
drown 'd. 

ni. 

To thee my Friend hisUoughncfs ihall fubmit. 

And SOCRJTES himfelf a while forget. 

Thus when old C J T O would fometimes unbend 
The rugged StifFnefs of his Mind 

Stern and fevere, the Stoic quafF'd hisBowl, 
His frozen Virtue felt the Charm, 
And foon grew pleas'd, and foon grew warm. 

And blefs'd the ^rightly Pow*r that chear'd his gloomjr 

80ttl, 

Ob With 
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29^ Fob W s mfi^timt Q^&ctfmm. 
IV. 

PUrumque duro : tu fapientium 
CmJUiumretegis Lyaa. 

■ . - . y^ 

Yu Jpim reduds mentibui anxiir^ 
Virefquey ^ addiscwnua pauperis 
Poft U rufUf imt9f fwmtnti 
Rigum apices^ nequi fnilitum m^nuu 

VL 

Ti Liber^ Gf » Ji lata aderii Venws^ 
SegntfyfU n^damfikfiTd Srsiitg^ 
I Vivaque predmetnt lucerntty 



HtyhAt. 
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} 



ry. _,^^^^_. 

IVitTi fefftif t^oifflf aiiiT i!t Wsitiw ificiii t!oft bendy 

And mould the fnarling Cynic to a Friend. 

The Sage rderv^d,. and fanifdFor GcfLvixyy 

Finds all he knows fumm'd up in thee. 

And by thy Fow'runlock'd> grows eafy, gay, and free. 

The Swain, who didibme credulous Nymph perfuade 

To grant him all, infpir'd by thee. 

Devotes her to his Vanity, 
And to his Fellow-Fops toafts the abandon*d Maid; 

' '• ^ • - "^ V, 

The Wretch who prefs'd toioth a Load of CaMV 
And laboring with continual Woes, defpaixs. 
If thy kind Warmth does his chill*d Senfe inva^Cj. 
From Earth he rears his drooping Head, " 

Reviv'd by thoe^ )k ^ieafei iMw i^ mouta^ . 

His flying Cares give way fo Hafte^ -1. 

And to the God xt^xgti Tils Breaft, 
Where H»tie»oCfaM«erD<]9^V and betttr f liinf s return. 

VI. > 

The labVing Hind, who with hard Toil ani Pains, 
Amidfthis Wants, a wretched Life maimafns ; / 
If thy rich Juice his homely Supper ciuwn. 
Hot with thy Fires, and bolder grown. 
Of Kings, and of their arbitrary Pow'r, 

And how by impious ArUis they feigti. 

Fiercely he talk$ v(ith rude Plfdain, 
And vows to be a Slave, to be a Wrctca no hiore» 

Vlf. 
Fair Queen of Love, and thou gtrat God of Wine, 
Hear ev'ry Grace, and all ye Pow'rs diriae. 
All that to Mirth and Friendiliip do incline. 
Crown this aufpi^Uvu^'Cftflcv. and 1»appy Night, 
With all Things that can give Dtlightf 
Be ev'ry Care and anxious Thought away ; 

Ye Tapers 'ftfll be bright and dear. 

Rival the Moon, and each pale Star, 
Your Beams ftiall yield to none,but his who brings the Day, 

O 3 Ho a ACS, 
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294 ^ o 1 M^ OH Jeveral Occafions.. 

H O, R A T. L I B« IV.. O D E Ji 

AD VENEREM. 

INtirmiJfa Venus dlu^ 
Rurfus bella moves : farcty precor^ prtcor^ 
ifonfum^ qualis'tram hnnm 

Sub regno Cynara: iefim iuUium 
Mater Java Cupidtnum^ ^ 

Circa luftra decern Jfi^ert moUikn 
Jam durum imperiis : Ahi 

J^ UandajuvimnkU refmtmt prmst. 
Tempefiivius in domo 

Pauti^ pur purm ales okribus^ 
CommeJJabere Maximi^ 

Si torrerejecur quarts idoneunu 
Namquet^ nobilis^ i^, decensy 

Et pro foUicitis non tacitus rtis^ 
Et centum puerariium^ 

Late J^nafrretmilitia turn. 
Etf quandoque potentior 

Largis muuiribus riferit mmidir 
Jlbanos pr^e te bcus 

'fonet marmot earn Jub trabi Citre£ 



Ms^ 
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Hqrace, Book IV Od£ I. 
To VENUS. 






\ 



Of^CE more the Queen of Love invades my Breai^, 
Late, with long Eafe, and peaceful Pleafures bkft ; 
Spare, fpai:e the Wretch, that ftill has been thy Slave," 
And let my former Service have 
The Merit to proteA me to the Grave, 
Much am I ch^g'd' from what I once have been^ 

When under Cynera the good and fair. 

With Joy I did thy. Fetters wear, 
Blefs'd in the gentle Sway of an indulgent Queen. 
StiF and unequal to theLabor Jiow^ 
With Pain my Neck beneath thy Yok? I bow. 
Why doft thou urge me ftill to bear ? Oh! why 
Dolt thou not much rathct fly . 

To youthful Brealls, to Mirth s^ Qaiety ? 
Go^ bid thy Swans their j^lolTy Wings expand. 

And fwiftly thro' the yielding Air 

To Da*mok thee their Qodd^fs bear, v 
Worthy to be thy Slave, and £t for thv Command. 
Noble, and graceful, witty, gay, and young, 
]oy in his Heart, Lov'e on Yea chikrihsmg*Tbogueiw 
Skill'd ift a Thoufand foft prevailing Arts, 
With wond'rous Force the Youth imparts 
Thy Pow'r to unexpcrienc'd Virgins Hearts. 
Far ihall he (tretch the Bounds of thy Command ; 

And if thou ihalt his Wifhes blefs. 

Beyond his Rivals with Succefi, 
In Goldajid Marble fliall thy Statues Hand, 
Beneath the facred Shade of OdePs Wood, 
. Or.oA theBanks of Oufi's gentle Flood, 



O + With 
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29^ Po£M« ow^JwerpfOcttfims^ 

, Utic plurima iaribuL . .- 

Duces tbura^ lyraque^ i^ Berecyntbiat 
Delelhihtre iikite- 

Miflis carminibus^ nan pneffiula. 
Illic bis pueri die 

ifumen cum, tenerh virginibus.tuum 
LaudanUsy pede amJid0 

In mofsm Solium ur faasUat hummm^ 
Me nee faeminay necpUef, 

J^fifh mcfpfiummixndetkmtumy 
Nee certartjuvaf merAj 

Nee mlncirt nffvh ifikparajforiiiai 
&tdcur heuy Li^jmim^ uk ' ' ^* 

MaHat rartf iktas h^rymap^^eneiif " 
Curfacunia parum decern 

Inter verba eatif H^ttijitentk f 
ifo£furnis ie eg9 Jmniis 

yam captum UMsSj J4sm vdutnm feqittit 
^e per gramina MaHii 
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With o*drous Beams a Temple he fliall raife, ^ 

Per gwr facred.tathyJtaife. ._...,_ > 

*Till the fair Stream, and Wood, and Love itlelf decays. J 
There while rich Incenfe on thy Altar burns, 

Thy.Voflrks, the Nymphs KnlSwusj 

In melting foft harmonious Strains, [Turns. 

Mix'd with the fofter Flutes, ^all tell their Flames by, 
As Lore and Beauty with the Light are born« 
So with the Day thy Honors (hall return ; 
Some loyely- Youth, pair'd withablufhingMaid, . 1 
A Troop of either Sex ftiall lead," > 

Amd twice the Satian Meafurea round thy Altar tr^d^^ 
Thus with an equal Empire o'er the Light, 

The Queen Of Love, and God of Wit, 

Together rife, tc«;«ther iit : 
But, Goddefs, dothoaflay, andblefs a!o»ne theJ^ight. 
There may'ft thou reign, while I forget to love; 
No more falfe Beauty fhall my.PafTion move ; 
Nor Aall my fond believing Heart be led. 
By mutual Vows and Oaths betray 'd, 
To hope for Truth from the protefflng ^faid. • 
With Love the fprightly Joys of Wineaje fled ; 

The Rofes too fhall wither now. 

That us'd to Ihade and crown my Brow, 
And round my chearful Temples fragrant Od^rs flied* 
But tell me, Cynthia, fay, bewitching Fair, 
What mean thefe Sighs ? Why fteal'J this falling Tear ? 
And' when my ftruggling Thoughts for Pafiage ftrove, " 
Why did my Tongue refufe to move ; 
Tell me,, can this be any thing but Love ? 
Still with the Night my Dreams my Griefs renew,. 

Still Ihe is pre&nt to my Eyes, 

And ilill in vain J, as flie flies. 
O'er Woods, and Plains, and Seas, .. the fcornful'Maid 
purfue. . , 
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I ■ I ■ * 

H o R A T. Lib. I. £ p i s t. IV* 

Ad ALBIUM TIBULLUM. 

AUt^ nojirorum Sirmmum canilde judex^ 
^ti nunc te dicam facer t in ngt^u PtdatUL^ 
Siriben quod C$/st Parmenfis opufiula vincat ? 
An toiitumfylvas inter teptarefabthrefj 
Cnrantem ^cquid dignum fapiente bonoque eji ? 
fJon tu corpus irmfine peSiore. Di tibiformam^ 
JDi tibi divitias dedcrant^ artetnque fruendi.. 
Siuid vaveat duki nutricula majus alumnf^ 
S^uamfaperey i^ fart ui poffit quafentiaty utque- 
Gratia^ fama^ vaUtu4(f contin^t atundi. 
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HoRAp^^ Book ,L.Ep 1ST, ly* » 
Imitated. 

To Rich aud THORNHrLL,\%i ♦- 

'*''.;;.'•• \ ' : -i' '-.IT :-'U^ 

THoRNHiLL, whom doubly to my Heart commend^ 
The Critic's Art, and Candor of a Friend, 
Say what thou doft in thy Retirement find. 
Worthy the Labors of thy aftive Mind ; 
Whether the tragic Mufe iilfpires thy Thought, 
To emulate what moving O t way wrote ; 
Or whether to the Covert of fome Grove 
Thou and thy Thoughts do from the World remove. 
Where to thyfelf thou all thofe Rules doft (how. 
That good Men ought to praftife, or wife know. 
For fure thy Mafs of Man is no dull Clay, 
But well inform'd with the celeftial Ray. 
The bounteous Gods, to thee compleatly kind. 
In a fair Frame inclos'd thy fairer Mind ; 
And tho' they did profufely Wealth beftow. 
They gave thee the true Ufe of Wealth to know. 
Could ev'n the Nurfe^ifh for her darling Boy 
A Happinefs which thou doft not enjoy ; 
What can her fond Ambition aik beyond 
A Soul by Wifdom's nobleft Precepts crown 'd ? 
To this fair Speech, and happy Utt'rance join'd, 
T' unlock the fecret Treafures of the Mind, 
And make the BlefTing common to Mankind. 
Oil! thefe'Iet Health and Reputation wait. 
The favor of the. Virtuous and theGreat: - 
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^ Who -fought the Duel with Sir Chohnondlty Detnng* 

O 6 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



30O PoE MS. ^ Jmftid Ocg^fioMtM 

Etmundusviffus^ mn deficieiiti crumena ? 
IniirJ^emf citramfM^ timfrn inter Vf iraSf 
Orntiim cftde Stm tUi SlumJlflt^i miUiu 
Grata fuptnnmitf qiutnmj^abiturj hrar 
Mtfhgtim^ a mtiium iininu^ata atfe viftSf^ 
€H§ fUertmibi Spiatri d$ fngi ponmu 
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A Table chearfuUy and cleanly fpread, 

^tni^Ager Alike tQRuH and JCQ lifted; . 

SQch an Eftate as no Extremes may know, 

A free and juft Difdain for all Things elfe below; 

Amidil uncertain Hopes, and anxioiM Cares, 

Tumultuous Strife, and miferable Fears, 

Prepare for all Eventf thy coaftant Bretil, 

And let each Day be to thee as thy laft. 

That Monmii's D*mi witl widl new PleaAfCTife, 

Whoie Light mall tinexpefled blefs thy Eyes, 

Me, when to Town iti Winter you repair, 

Batt'ning in £M^ y^a'U find, fleek, frefk, andfUir^ 

Me, who have learn'd from Epicurus* Lor^, 

To inatch the Bleffings of the flying Hour, 

Whom ev'ry FriJAy at the ^/«^* you'll find 

Hit tmeDifcij^Ie, and your faithful Friend. 

• The KfM Ta?cn» in Uai^Acm ^ 
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U N I O. 

T^ UM Rofa purpuno ffiffundititr i^a rulsn^ 
^^ . Spina gravis nitidifloris annre talet% 
Protittus armorem ponet pacathr iras^ 

Etjam hlandafwts porrigH era Rofit^ 
Vt videt alt^rnis ambas imcurrere votis^ 

^4a regit bort^um maxima FLORA vices^, 
Falkesjubet hinc coeani infasdera^ utrifjue 

Unusj iff ex VnoJIemmattfurgai honos. - ' ' 
7u decus aternum^ dixit, meay da^ Rofa^ Spina^ 

Ms fu perpetuam proUge^ Spina, Rofam. 
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T HE UNION. 

WHILE rich in brighteft Red the bluihing Rcfi 
Her ftefheft op'ning Beauties did difelofe ; 
Her, the rough Tbiftte^ from a ncighb'ringFrddi, 
With foud Ddires and Lover's Eyes beheld : 
Strait the Jkrtt Plant lays by his pointed Darts*. 
And WQoes the MtU Fkw^r with foftcr Arts. - ' . 
Kixldly j^^ heard, and did bis Flame approves^ 
And own'd the Warrior worthy of ber Love. 
Flora, whofc happy Laws the Scaibns guidei 
Who does in Fields and painted Meads prefide» 
And crtywns the Gardens with their flow'ry I^ridle^ 
With Pleafiire faw the wijhing Pair combine. 
To favour what their Goddefs did delign. 
And bid them in eternal Union, join. 
Henceforth, (he faid, in each returning Year,^ 
One StQmikt.nH}U and the R^e Ihall bear ? 
. The Tbiftle'% laftmg Grace, thou, Q my Roje! (hall Vi^ 
The warlike Ti6//?/if's >fr/wj, a fure Defence to Thee* 
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*' 0» C Ot^ r £ N t M E N T. 

Done from the T^atin of J. Gerhard±. 

MANY thit oacc, by Fcrtn^s Boonty rear'il, 
Aihidft the Weakli^ and the Great ftftpeor'd ; 
wifely from diofe enry'd Heigim decua^d, *) 
Have Ouik to dm joft Level of MankiMd, I 

Where nor m kttUt mxa fo wmch givei the imPeun | 
rfMittd. J 



0» /*f fcjl Judgment, and tin Happincfs af 
\ tbi Saints in Heaven. 

^ Done from the Latin of ^. Gerhard*, 

IN that blefi'd Day, from ev'rjr Part, tlie Jiift, 
Rais'd from the liquid Deep or mouldering Duft^ 
The various Produfts of Timers fruitftil Womb, 
All of palt Ages, prefent and to come. 
In full AiTembly (hall at once refort. 
And meet within high Heav'n's capacious Courts 
There famous Names rcver'd in Days of old. 
Our great Forefathers there we fhall behold. 
From whom old Stocks and Anceftry began. 
And worthily in long Succeflion ran ; 
The reverend Sires with Pleafure ihall we greet, 1? 
Attentive hear, while faithful they repeat v 

Full many a virtuous Deed, and many a noble Feat, j 
There, all thofe tender Ties, which here below. 
Or Kindred, or more facred Friendfhip know, 
Firm, conftant, and unchangeable fhall grow. 
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JKefinM from Pafliony and the Drc^s of Senfe, 

A better, truer, dearer Leve from thenoe. 

Its everlafUng Being fhall commence: 

There, like their Days, their Joys (hall ne'er be done. 

No Night ihall rife, to fhade Heav'n's gIorigusSKm> 

But one eternal Holy-day go on. 



} 



COLIW^ COM PL A I HT, 

J Song, to tht Tune tf Grim Kiag tf lir Ghofts* 

DEfpairittg befide a dear Stream, 
A Shepherd forfaken was laid ; 
And vrfiUc a falfeN^mpli wa^ his Tftctnc, 

A Willowr foppoTted hfe Bead. 
The Wind that bkw over the Plain, ^ . 

To his Sighs with a Sigh did rtpljr ; ' ^ 
And the Brook, in return to his Kin^ 
Ran mournfully mormuring by. 

Alas, filbr SwTdn that I was ! 

Tims fedff complainiftg he ci7*di 
When ktti I beheld that faiT Pace, 

rrwerc better by far I had dy»d. 
She talk'd, and I ble/s'd the dear Tongue^ , 

When fhe finll'd^ ^twas af^lea/ure to6 |;r«at« . 
I liften'd, and ^ry'd^ when ihe fung> 

Was Nightingale (ver fo iweet? 

How fooHBt was I to beliere 

She couM doat on lb lowly a Cfown^ 
Or that het fbnd Heart would trot wievc ' * 

To feffafec Ac fine 9dfk of AeTbwn f - 
To think that a Beauty fi> gay. 

So kind and fo conftant would prove; 
. Or gD clad like our Maidens in Gray, 

Or live in a Cottage on Love i 
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What tho' I have Skill to complain, 

Tho* the Mufes my Temples have crowned*;: 
What tho' when they hear my foft Strain, 

The Virgins fit weeping* around. 
Ah, Colin, thy Hopes arc in vain. 

Thy Pipe and thy Laurel refign ; 
Thy falfe one inclines to a Swam, 

Whofe Mufic is fwecter than thine. 

And ymi^ my Companions fb deaiv 

Who forrow to fee mc betray'd. 
Whatever ifuffer, forbear. 

Forbear to accufe the falfe Maid. 
Tho' thro' the wide World 1 ihould rangr^ 

'Tis in vain from my Foitune to fly, 
Twas hers to be falfe, and to change, 

^is mine to be conftant and die. 

If whQe my hard Fate I fuftain, 

.In llcr Breail any Pity is found, 
Let hei- come with tlie Nympfis of the Plain,. 

And fee me laid low in the<7round. 
The laft humble Boon that I crave. 

Is to (bade me with Cyprefs and Yewf 
And when flie looks down on my Grave,. 

Let her own that her Shepherd was uua 

Tlicn to her new Love let her go. 

And deck her in golden Array,. 
Be finefb at ev'iy fine Show, 

And frolic it all the long Day; 
While Colin, forgotten and gone. 

No more £ball be talk'd of, or feeI^ 
Unlofs wiien heneatk the pale Moon, 

I£$ GKofl ihall glide over the Greeiw 
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Epigram, m a Lady who Jhed her JVatir^ at 
firing the Tnagt^ sf Cat,o. 

WHILST maudlitt Whigs deplore their Cato'» 
Fate, 
Still with dry Eyes the Tory Celia fate: 
But tho' her Pride forbad her Eyes to How, 
The gufliing Waters found a Vent below. 
Tho' fecret,. yet witk>«opiocR Streams (he mofims^ 
Like twenty Ri'ver-Gods with all their Urns* 
Let others icrew an hypocritic Face, 
She ihews her Grief in a iincerer Place! 
Here Nature reignsi, and Paffion void of Art^ 
For this Road leads diredly to the HeArt. 



Imitateb i)f Latj^n;^ 

PL OR A T fata fui dim catira Turha CatoniB^ 
Eccei oculis ficcisQ2&Afixafedet\ 
jit quanquttm Uuhrywns fafttu *uftat orm rigari, 

Inveifere t/iam quotfer opacafluant : 
Clam dofet iUayUdtm^ matutt tamtn hmmr uiunt^f> 

Numinis 0x tlrna^ cm fiinftalis Mfua* 
Diftorqmimt ali^t tiubustfimdataqui dolorenu 

^<r magtfincgra eft CtkXa parte ddu. 
:^ud mera natura eft^ mnperfnufta per arttmt, 

^udqui itur n&d cordis ad ima via* 



MECJE. 

d by Google 



y>S Poems on fcvtrul Qccafionx^ 



M E C M N A S. 

Vehses 4tti^ned hy iht lienors twftrfd en 
the Right Hwtwrnble the Earl of Hai-lifax^ 
17I4, Eeifi^ thai T^ttr tnftaUtd Knight of 
the m$fi Mobk Order nf $he GmrUr. 

PHOEBUS and C-ffiSARonccconfpir'd to grace . 
A noble Knight, of andcnt Ti^fcun Race. 
The MontTcfi, greatly cOftrciOusrfmsWortli, 
From Books ama hfs Rfctlfcment talTd Tiim'fortli ; 
Adorn'd the Patriot with the Ciiric Crov/ny 
'fFhr Cmiftel*S Fa/ch', and Tairtclan Gowh": " " ' 
The World's whole Wealth he £aye hUn JOrbcflow^ 
And teach xlitt Btresnns of ^Freafore wJtefe tt) flow ; 
To him he bad the fuppliant Nations come, 
And <Hi Us Cocufek is^d the F*t<r <)f Rdmt* 

The God of Wir, who tkix^x Kim iiHl to fifig. 
And tunejhtg^ Nwibcn 10 the voc^ ^'0^$ 
With jealous Eyes tekddMlto boM«t*<'tt» KiAf . 

Our common FavHile i^ovr tpmmmi C^itv 
Honors and Wcakh tiif ^^raMful H^ndiiK^r £i«f t 
But Phoebus €aAf bhb tJui F«^t.ii^^ 
The Service uf hu fwcWiil Hffttt is tkhtet 
There let thy Jujkt Aif Jif^raft fiiiit^eni iliitte>^ . . 
His Mind, and her imperial Seat are^mine. 
Then bind his Brow, ye Tbe/pian Maids, he faid, 
The willing Mufes the Command obey'd. 
And wove the deathlefs Laurel £br his Head- 
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^f^iGRAM, ort the. Prince ef WalesV, then 
Regent J appearing at the Fire in Spring- 
Garden^. 1 7^1 6. , • . ' '^ r 

THY GfARDiAN, hU'k^Brkatma^ fconis to fleep^ 
Wljen the l^d.Siibjefts »f ,hi» F^er wetp y - : 
Weak Princes Sy their Fear^ increafc Diftrcfs; 
He faces Danger, and fo m^es it lefs. 
Tyrants ou blazing Towns may (mile- witik Jay* 
He knows to 5^«/<, is greater than Dejrtff. 
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SoyiG ona fintJFoman who bad a dull Htefbani. 

L 

' H£^ ,on fair Cr/rVs Ey«ft ]t ga£e» 
And bleis. ^b^r L^ht diviw ;, 
I fbuidrcoafoufided with Aiiiafi^, 
To think on what they Ihine. 

. «. 

On one vtle Clod of Earth Ihe feems 

To fix their InAttCoce^ 
Which kindles not a£ thofe bdght Beamsi . 

Nor wakens into Senfe. 

Loft and tcwflder^d with the Thought, 

X couM not but complain. 
That Nature*^s lavifh Hand haii wroynght 

This faireil Work in vain. 

Thus fomervg^ho have the Stars furveyM, 

Are ignoraritiy led^ 
'To think thofe glorious Lamps w^re madte 

To V^^Tm-fiml to Bed. 
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OccaJUued hy Ins frfi Fijh to Ladg Warwkk irf 
HofIand4fcnife. 

r. 

HE ARING that^i&^^s Bower ciWn'd 
The Smnmit of. a neighbouring HU1» 
"Where ev*ry rural Joy was' found. 
Where Health andiwealth were plac'd around* 
To' wait like Servants on hcr'Will. 

I went, andfbtttfd**twas as they'faW, 
That ev'ryThing looked freih-and fair; 

Her Herds in flow'nr Failures ftray'd, . 

Delightful was the 6recn-Wood Shade, 
And gently br^^ath'd the balmy Air* 

in. 

But when I found mv troubled Heart 

Uneafy grown within, my Breaft, . -, * 

My Brenth come (hort, and in each Pair 
Some new DiforderTeem to ftart. 

Which pain'd me fore, and broke my Reff, • 
IV. ' 
Some noxious Vapour furc, I faid. 

From this unwholfome Soil mud rife^ 
Some fecret Venom is conveyM, 
Or from this Field, or from that Shade, 

That does the Pow'rs of Life furprize. 
V. 
Soon as the (kilful Leach beheld 

The Change that in my Health was grown-: 
Blame not, fe cry'd, nor Wood nor Field; 
Difeafes which fach Symptoms yield. 

Proceed from Cbloeh Eyes alone. 
VI. . 
Alike (he kills in cv'ry Air, 

The coldeft Breaft her Beauties warm; 
And tho'-the Fever took ygu there. 
If Chloe had not been fo fair, 

The Place had never done you hamu 

STANZAS 
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ito Lady Warwick, on\Mr^ Addison^^ 
gjohg to Ireland. 



YE Gods and .Nereid Nymphs who rate' the Sea! 
Who chain loud Storms, and flill theraging Main ! 
"With care the jg^entle Lycidas convey, ' 

And bring the faithAil Lover fafe again.. 

n. 

When Alhim^% Shore^th chearUfs Heart keileft, 

Penfive and fad -upon Uie Deck lie fbod, • 
fOf ev'ry Joy. in ChM^ Ejres. bereft, - 

And wept his Sorrows m the fwelling Flood. 
HI. 
Ah faireft Maid ! whom, as I well divine. 

The righteous Gods hujnft Ri?waii^ ordaitf; 
Tor his Return thy pious Wilhes join. 

That thou at length nja/i^ pa7him*^r his Pain. 

And iincc his Love does thine alone purfue. 
In Arts unpraftis'd, and unns'd.to range ;^ 
1 charge thee be by His Example -true. 
And fliun thy Sex's Inclination, Change* 
v« 
When Crowds of youthful Lovers round theewalt, 
-And tender Thoughts in.fweeteft Words impart; 
When thou art woo'd by Titles, Wcdth and State, 
Then think im XyoV^x, and guard thy Heart. 
VL 
Wlien the gay Theatre fhall charm* thy^Eyes, 

When .artful Wit (hill.fpeak thy Beauty's Praife; 
When Harmony fhall thy foft Soul furprife. 
Sooth all thy Senies, and thy Paffions raiie* 

. . , vn. 

Amidft whatever various Joys appear. 

Yet breathe one Sigh, for one fad Minute mourn,; 
JsFor let thy Heart know one Delight iincexe, 

TiU thy-own trueft Lycidas return. 
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WIT and Beauty, t'other Day, 
Chanc'd to take me in their W^; 
' Abd; to nake the Favor greater, ' 

Brottght the Graces,, and Good-natuie, 

Conv^rfation Care begniling, 

Joy in Dintjkles ever knifing. 

All the Pleafures here below, 
' Men cea ale, orGods bel^bwr* 

A jolly Tndtt^ Miere »e I No: 

There were but twoy lifiU sndJJow. 



?2>tf CONTEWTE I> She PHEItl>. 

fV Mrs. A— IX-* 

. L • - • 

A^on a Sommer^s Da^, 
In the Gr e enwo od Shade i lay. 
The Maid that llov'd,. 
As her Fancy mov'd, 
;Cain« Walkaig f«rtk t&ait War* 

n. 

Andaafliefttfiodby, . 

With m icornfMliGiaacc of hier Eyoi - 

What a Shame, quoth ihe. 

For ft Swauk miift it be, 
•Like a lasy Loo A fi>r to die ! 

in. 

And JMk thou.aothing head. 
What Pan our God has decreed^ 

What a Price to-Day 

Sh^i be given away, . 
To the fcmtrft ^ep&erd's Jleed# 

iV.Thcrc>s 
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IV. 

There's not a fiAgle Swain 
Of all this fruitful Plain, 

But with Hopes and Fears 

Now bufily prepares 
The bonny Boon to gain. 

V. 

Shall another Maiden fhine 
'In briglxter Array than thine7 

Up, up, dull Swain» 

Tune thy Pipe once again. 
And make thi? Garland mine* 

■r VI. 

Alas ! my Love, he cry'd. 
What avails this courtly Pride ? 

Since thy dear Defert 

Is written in my Heart, 
What is all the World bcfide ? 

VII. 

To me thou art more gay 
In this homely RufTet Gray, 

Than the Nymphs of our Green, 

So trim, andfoiheen. 
Or the brighteft Queen of May. 

Vra. 

What tht>* my Fortune frown. 
And deny thee a filken Gown ; 

My own dear Maid, 

Be content with this Shade^ 
And a Shepherd all thy own. 



VbL.X P SONG. 
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SONG. Ab WIJLLOW. 

?V the Same^ inker €ickne/s. 

I. [complain^ 

TO the Brook arid the Willow that heaid "him 
M milo^, Willoijo / 
Poor Colin fat weeping, and told them his Pain 5 
Jbmiltnv, WilUwJ ahWillonAf, WilU'w! 

n: 

Sweet Stream^ he cry'd fadtyi I'll teach thee to flow ; 

Ah muo^, &c. 

And the Waters (haUjifeta^he Brink with my Woe. 
Ah Willow, &c. 

IIL 
All reillefs and painful poor Amont lies» 

Jh Willow^ ^c. 
And counts the fad Moments of Time as it flies« 
Ah Willoivy &c. 

IV. 
To the Nymph my He^t loves^ ye foft Sluimbers repair ; 

Ah Willonjo, &c. 
Spread your downy WhfgS iO*er her* andmaks her )K>ur 
Care. AhWllloiu, &c. 
V. 
Dear Brook, were thy Chance^itcaBhearPiHcwrto creep. 

Ah milonv, &c. . 
Perhaps thy foft Murmurs might lull her to ileep. 
Ah Willow f 8cc. 

VL : 
Let me be kept waking, my Eyes never clofe ; 

, Ah Willowy &c* 

So the Sleep that I lofe brings my Fair One Repoie. 
AhWilkw, Sec. 

vn.jKc 
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vn. 

%ut if I am dooxn'd to be wretched indeed ; 
. M Willow, Sec. , 

If the Lofs of my Dear-one, tny Love, is decreed ^ 
j^Ji^ IVJilow, &c. 

vin. 

If no more my fad Heart by thofe Eyes (hall be chear*d| 

M Willow, &c. 
If the Voice of my Warbler no more ihall be heard ; 

jih Willonv, Sec. 

IX. ; 

Believe me, thou F^ir-one ; thou Dear-one, believe^ 

• M Willow, &c. 

JFew Sighs to thy Lofs, and few Tears will I give 5 

Ah Willow, Sec. 

X. 
One Fate to thy Colin and thee (hall be ty*d, 

Jh Willow, Sec. 
And foon lay thy Shepherd dofe by thy cold Side. 

AhWillowy Sec. 

XL 
Then run, gentle Brook ; and to lofe thyfelf, hafle 5 

M Willow, Willow ! 
fi'ade thou too, my Willow, this Verfe is my laft, 

Jb Willow, Willow \ ah Willow, Willow \ 



To the Same, finging. 

WHAT Charms in Melody are foun4 
To foften ev'ry Pain ! 
How do we catch the healing Sound> 
And feel the foothing Strain ! 

ir. 

iStill when I hear thee, O my Fair> 

I bid my Heart rejoice ; 
I (hake off .ev'ry fuUen Care,. 

For Sorrow fli^s thy Voice. , 



y Google 



3'i 6 P o E M s ^» fever al Occaftons. 
in. 

The Seafons Philomel obey. 

Whene'er they hear her fing ; 
She bids the Winter fly away, 
•. Aii4 ihe recalls the Spring. 



Song.' ^he Fair Inconfiant. 

HE. 

SIN C E I have long lov'd you in vain. 
And doted on ev'ry Feature ; 
Give me at length biK leave to complain 
Of fo ungrateful a Creature. 

Tho' I beheld in your wand'ring Eyes 

The wanton Symptoms of Ranging j 
Still J refolv'd againlt being wife, 
And lov'd you in fpite of your changing. 
SHE. 
Why fhou'd you blame what Heav'n has made^ 
: Or find .any fg.uU in Creation ? 
^Tis not the Crime of the faithleis Maid, 
But Nature's Inclination. 

»Tis not bccaufe I love you lefs, 

Or think you not a True-one j 
Put if the Truth I mufl confefs, 

\ always loy'd ajMew-o.ne. 



^0 Lord W A R w I c K ^» his Birtb-Daji. 

WHEN fraught. with all that grateful Minds caji 
move, 
With Friendihip, X-Cndernefi, .Refpedl, and Love; 
The Mufc had wiih'd, on this returning Day, 
SoDxcUiing inoft worthy. cf herfrlf to /ay i 

- T© 
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To Jo^ve ihe ofFer'd up an humble Pray'r, 
To take the noble W a r w i c k to his Care. 
GiJ^e him, ihe faid, whatever diviner Grace 
Acforns the Soul, or beautifies the Face : 
Xet manly Conftancy confirm his Truth, - 
And gentled Manners crown his blooming Youth. 
Give him, to Fame, to Virtue to afpire. 
Worthy our Sonors and thy informing Fire ; 
All various Praife, all Honors let him prove. 
Let Men admire, and fighing Virgins love : 
With honeft Zeal inflame his gen'rous Mind, 
'To love his Country and proted Mankind. 
Attentive to her Pray'r, the God reply 'd,. 
Why doll thou aik what has not been deny'd ? 
yoa/e^s bounteous Hand has lavifli'd all his Pow*r, 
And miking what he is, can add no more. 
Yet fince I joy in what I did create, > 

I will prolong the Favorite Warwick's Fate, > 

And lefigthen out his Years to fome uncommon Dat6. 3 



To Lady Ja n e Wh a r t o n oh her Jiudying 
the Globe. 

WHILE o'er the Globe, fair Nymph, your 
Searches run. 
And trace its rolling Circuit round the Sun, 
You fcem'd the World beneath you to furvey. 
With Eyes ordain'd to give its People Day. 
•lyith two fair Lamps methou|;ht your Nations (hone» 
While ours are poorly lighted up by one. 
How did thofe Rays your happier Empire ^Id 1 
How clothe the flow'ry Mead and fruitful Field ! 
Your Earth was in eternal Spring array'd. 
And laughing Joy amidft its Natives play'd. 

Such is their Day, but chearlefs is their Nfght, 
No friendly Moon reflets your abfent Light ^ - 

? 3 And> 
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Tind Oh ! when ryet ere many Years are pal!, 
Thofe Beams on other Objeds iball be p!ac*d. 
When fome young Hero with reiiftleis Art, 
Shall draw thofo Eyes and warm, that Virgin Heart i 
How fhall your Creatures then their Lois deplort. 
And want thofe Suns that rife fbr them no more ^ 
The Bliis you give will be-confin'd to Oric, 
And £br his fake your World mufi be undone*. 



To Mrs. P u t T E N E Y , iipon her g&ing abroad, 

TIR'D with the frequent Mifchiefe of her Eye^^ 
To diftant Climes the faii* Btllnda flies. 
She fees her fpreading Flames confume around. 
And not another Conqued to bis 'found. 
Secure i{i foreign Realms at ^ill to'reign. 
She leaves her VafTals here with proud Difdain» 
One only Joy which in her HeaH Ihc wears. 
The dear Companion of her Flight fli e beaCT « 
;i€'»rffj thura btutifngTBwnTbrlooEr*'''"^ 
Thns into Baniihment his Gpd^ he took : 
Buttorctri(Birefii8rtid\^6ri*#jPBl>ifg*ace» . 
iFixM a new Empire in a, ha^pi^r Place. ^ 

I I xwimmmmtmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmfmmmm^mm. 

On il^r. \f A hPQi.^H Recovery. 



ijiejderd f^i^^l^ias^ 



^demgue voiivaMmementol, '' Hpr.,Lib«^« Qd. 17^ 

W^P E N fad Britannia fcar'd qf late 
Her Jftf^^/f's ftear-a^proa^biiig.Faie 
Wou*<! prove her own Undoing, 
She beat her Breaft/ and rent/her Hair^ 
And offel-'d many anr humble ^frayV, 
Tofav^ h<?rff V :fi:09i JRuin,* 

• - '•. n. Like 
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JR^Q ZM s; on.ftverah 0^/^m^. ^3 ig^ 

.in- 
Like QtheEfiknMs^ aovrtfti^f^toTe 
To pacify uffciidtd-^yui;^. 

And come to Terms wdlh Hcavetf j 
An hundred otherLiresfbrThis, 
(Anidct JScalh pkfoAeln*^»kerdihe pklifc) 

She frankly wett^diunr«gmn< 

m, 

Judges fhc offered One or Two, 
And Biihops more, if they wou'd do. 

The Rage of Fate to cozen ; 
Lords were fo cheap, they might be had 
At the fame Rate they had been made, 

Ev'n by the good round Dozen. 

IV. 
. She vow'd if Walpole might be fpar'd. 
Her Land of Rafcals fhou'd be clear'd. 

And purg'd from all Offences ^ 
But frail are Sinners Promifes, 
And Vows of Viaims, all like thcfe. 
Are made in Future Tenfes. 

V. 

However, the Gods who Patriots ble^ 
Took Pity on her fore Diftrefs ; 

And, willing to relieve her. 
Bid JEfculafius ftcp to Earth, 
And put on Blackmore^ Mead, or GoiPtht 

To rid him of his Fever. 

VI. 
Bttt Lady, now y* have gain'd your Ends, 
Think on thofe Pow'rs that ftood your Friends^ 

>And what it is you owe 'em ; 
For fuch a Favour from the Skies, 
-Not Hecatombs of Roeues fiifiice, 

Tho' now yoa ihou'd beftow 'em, 

P4 Vn. The 
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YSL 
The Vows-which.your AfHi^on rna^e^ 
Shou'd in your better Times be pay'd.; 

And I muft tell you fairly. 
Were yqu to Obligations true, 
'T^ou'd be the leaft Thing you can do^ 

To hang up Hcmcft ^«— — i^ 



0]>£ 
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J - - - .-■---- - - — .... 

O D E 

Faf the New Yea r, 17.16. 
I. 

X X AIL to thee, glorious rifing Year, 
With what uncommon Grace thy Days appear ! 
Comely art thou in^ thy Prime, 
Lovely Child of hoary Time ; 
Where thy golden Footfteps tread, 
Pleafures all around thee ipread ; , 
Blifs and Beauty grace thy. Train ; ^ 

Mufe, ftrike the Lyre to fome. imtnortal Strain, 
But Oh ! what Skill, what Mafter Hand, 
Shall govern or conftrain tlie wanton Band ! 
LQofe like my Verfe they dance, and all without Conii* • 
mand. 
Images of faireft things. 
Crowd about the fpea^ing Stiings ; 
Peace and fweet Profperity, 
Faith and chearful liOyalty, 
With fmiling Love and deathlcfs Poefy. 

Ye fkowlihg Shades who break away, . 
Well do ye fly and Ihiin the purple Day. 

Ev'ry Fiepd and Fiend-like Form, . 

Black and fullen as a Storm, 

Jealous Fear, and falfe Svirmife,, . 

Danger with her dreadful Eyes, 

Faduon, Fury, all are fled. 
And bold Rebellion hides her daring Head/ 

P S, Bchold^^ 
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Behpldy thou gracious Vear» behoISy 
To whom thy Treafores all thou (halt unfold, 
f oikwhom thT whiter Dj^s were kept from Times of old^ 

See thy G e o-r c e, for this is he ! 

On his right Hand, waiting free, 

BriiaitkiJid fair Liberty i 

Ev^ry Good is in his Facc» 

Ev'ry open honeft Grace ; 
Thou, greu Planta^enit f immortal be thy Racet 
.' IIL ' I : 

See! the facred Scyon iprin|;s^ 
See the glad Promife of a Line of Kings t 

Royal Youth! what Bard divine. 

Equal to a Prsdfe like thine, 

^all in iome exalted Maafure 

Sing thee, Britain^ dcarcft Treafure f 

Who her Joy in thee (hall tell, ' 

Who the fprightly Note ihall fwcll 
His Voice attemp'ririg to the tuneful Shell ? 

Thee Judenard^s recorded Field, 
Bold in thy brave paternal Band, beheld, 
ib)d faw with hopelds Heart thy fainting Rival yield"^ 

Troubled he, with fore Difmay, 

To thy ftronger Pat^ gave way, 

Safe beneath thy noble Scorn,. . 

Wingy-footed was he borne. 
Swift as tiie fleetihg Shades'upon the golden Com. . 

What Valour> what diftinguiih^d Worth, 
JTrem thee fhall lead the coming Ages forth ? 
Crefted Helms and ftiining Shields, 
Warrior's fam'd in foreign Fields ; 
Hoary He?.ds with Olive bound, 
icings and Lawgivers renown'd ; . 
Crowding ftill they rife anew, 
Beyond theR.each of deep Prophetic View*- 
Young AuGxrsTu* I never ceafe ! 
Pledge of our ptefejit and our future Peace, 
Still four the Bleffings fonh^ and giv» th)^greatTocrea<#i x 

TAlB" 
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All the Stocic that Fate ordaiot 

To fupply fucceeding Reigns, 

Whether Glory fliall infpire 

Gentler Arts or martial Fire, 

StiU tbefair Defcent ihaU h» 

Dear to ^/^^>y all, like Th^, 
Patrons of righteous Rules, and Foea to Tyiuuny* 
V. 

Ye goIHen Lig)its who (hioe on high. 
Ye potent Planets who afcend the Sky,> 

On the op'uing Year diipenfe 

All your kindeft Influence ; 

Heay'nly Pow'ra be all prcpar'tj 

For our C A R o L I N a's Guar4 r 

Short and eafy be the Pains, 
Which for a Nation's Weal the Heroine fuftaiaf* 

Britannia's Angel, be thou near ; 
The growing H ace is thy peculiar Qare : 
Oh j^ead thy facred Wing above the royal Fair. 

George by Thee was wafted o'er,. 

To thee loi^g expelling Shore : 

Non^ prefuming to withlland , 

Thy celeilial armed Hand, 

While his facred Head to (hade. 
The blended Crofson high Thy fijver Shield difplay^^ 

yi. 

But Oh ! what other Form divine 
Propitious near the Hero feems to ihi»» i 
Peace of Mind, and Joy lerene^: 
In hex iacred Eyes are ieea. 
Honor binds her mi ter'dBjrow, 
Faith and Truth heiide her go, 
With Zeal anid pure Devotion bending lovr; 
A thoufand Storms around her threat, 
A thoufand Billows roar beneath her Feet, 
Whiie fix'd upon a Roclc, ihe keeps her ftabk Seat. 
Still in iign of fure Defence* 
Truft and mutual ConAdcnce^ 

9^ ^ 
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On the Monarch, fbnding by. 
Still ihe A)ends her gracioas Eye, [nigh*. 

Nor fears her Foes Approach, while Heav*n and He are^ 

vn. 

H^ncc then with tv^ry anxious Care ! 
Be gone pale Envy, and thou cold Deipair ; 
• . §et\i ye out a moody Cell, 

Where Deceit and Treafon dwell ; 



There repining, ragmg, ftill 
Th' idle Air with CuHes 



es fill ; 

There blaft the pathlefs Wild,and the bleak northern Hill ;. 
There your Exile vainly moan ; 
There where with Murmurs horrid as yotir ojwi. 
Beneath the fweeping Winds, the bending Forefts groan i^ 
But thou Hope, with fmilingChear, 
•iX) thou bring the ready Year ; 
See the Hours ! a chofen Band ! 
Se^ with jocund Looks^theyftand, 
All in thfeir trim Array, and waiting for Command.' 

ym; 

The welcome Train begins to move, 
Hope leads Increafe and chafte connubial L|>ye : 

Flora fweet her Bounty fpreads. 

Smelling Gardens, painted Meads ; 
» Ctres crowns the .yellow Plain ; - 

P^» rewards, the Shepherd's Pain ; 

All is Plenty, all is Wealth, 
And on the balmy Air fits rofy-color'd Health. * 
I hear the Mirths I hear the Land rejoice. 
Like many Waters^ fwelh the pealing Noife, 
While to their Monarch, thus, thfey raife the pubUcVoice-^^ 

Father of thy Oountry^ h^il S 

Always, ev'ry where prevail ; 

Pious, valiant, juft, and wife,. 

Better Suns for thee ariie; 

Purer Breezes fan the Skies, 

Earth in Fruits and Flow'rs is dref!i 

Joy aboundf in eV'ry Breaft ;• 
for thee thy People all, fyt Aee the Year is blefl. 

S N G^ 
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S O N G 

Jl?r/i&tfKiNoVBiRTHDAy^28/i&^/May,i7i6; 
I. 

LAY thy flow'iy Garlands by, 
Ever blooming, gentle Maj ! 
Other Honors now are nigh ; 

Othfcr Honors fee we pay; 
Lay thyJUnu^ry Garlands fyy &C. 

n. 

Majefly and great Renown 
Wait thyi>eamy Brow to crown>^ 
Parent' of our Hero, thou, 
Gbojige on Britain didft bcftoWi-' 
Thee the Trumpet, thee the Drum, 
With the plumy Helm, become : 
Thee the Spear and fliining Shield, 
With ev!ry Trophy of the warlike Field. - 

in.. 

Call thy better Bleffings forth, 

For the Honor of his Birth : 
Still, the Voice of. loud Commotion, 

Bid the complaining Murmurs ccafe, , 
Lay the Billows of the Ocean, 

And compofe the Land in Peace. 

Call thy betteryiic. 

IV. 

Queen of Odors, fragrant Mdy^ , 

Fbr this Boon,, this happy Day,. 

Janus with the double Face 

Shall to thee refign his Place, 

Thou ihalt rule with better Grace : 

Time from thee (hall wait his Doom, 
And thou.ihalt lead the Year for ev'ry Age to come. 

V. Faireft 



F 
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Faireft Month ! in Cafar pride thee^ 
IsTocbing lijc;^ him 4:ajift Uipy \^f^ 

Tho* the Graces fmile betide niccl 
Tho* thy Bounty gives the Springt 

VI. 

Tho* like Flora tlwu ftfray i^fi^r 
Finer than the painted ppw; 

Carolina ihall repay thee 

All thy Swce'tner^ all thy Show^^ 

She herfelf a Glory greater 
Than thy golden Sun di^clolei ; 

And her fmiling Offspring teeter 
Than the Bloom or all thy Koki.^ 



O D El 
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o D E 

For the New Y b a k, 17^7:^ 
r. 

WINTEj^ j thou Roaiy venerable Sire^ 
All richly In tjiy furry Niajntle cl^d *; 
What Thoughts oT Mirth can feeble Age infpirCi, 
To make thy careful Wnnkled Brow & glad ? 
IJ. 
Now I fee the Reafpn plaii^. 
Now I fee thy jolly Train : 
Snowy-headc4 Winter Iea4s, 
Spring and Summer next fucceeds ; 
Yellow Autumn brings the Rear, 
Thou art Father of the Year. 
HI. 
While from the frofty mellow'd Earth 
Abounding Plenty takes her Birth, .' 
The confcious Sire exulting fees 
The Seafons fpread their rich Increafe;. 
So duiky Night and Chaos fmil'd 
On beauteous Form, their lovely Child». 
IV. 
O! fair Variety, 
What Blifs thou doft fupply ! 
The Foul brings forth the Fair 
To deck the changing Year. 
When our old Pleafures die. 
Some new One flill is nigh ; 
Ohl fair Variety 1 
V, 
€>ur Pailions, like the Seafons turn ; 
And now we laugh, and now we mourn* 
Britannia late opprefs'd with Dread, 
Hong her declining^ drooping Head: 

A better 
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A better Vifagc now (he wears. 
And now at once Ihe quits her Fears :- 
Strife and War no more fhc knows. 
Rebel Sons, nor foreign Foes.^ 

VI.-. ■ 

Safe beneath her mighty Mailer, 

In Security fhe fits ; - . 
Hants her loofe Foundations fafbr. 

And her Sorrows paft forgets. 

vn. 

Happy Ifle! the Care of Ifcav'n, . 
To the* Guardian Hero given, 
Unrepining ftill obey him. 
Still with £oye and Duty pay him; 

vm. 

Tho' he. parted from thy Shore, 

While contefting Kings attend him ; : 

Cou'd he, Britaitty give thee more 
Than the Pledge heJefc behind hijni.: 



GD£ 
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ODE 

To Peace, for the Year, ijiS. 



VHOU faircft, fwcctcft Daughter of the Skies, 
Indulgent, gentle, Life-reftoring Peace! 
With what auipicious Beauties doft thou rife, 
*• And Brstain*% new-revolving Januj blcfs I 

n. 

Hoaiy Winter finiles liefore thee» 

Dances merrily along : 
Hour^ and Seafons all adore thee» ] 

And for thee are ever young: 

Ever Qoddefs thus appear* 

Ever lead the joyful Year. 

m. 

In thee the N^ht» in thee the Day n Ueib 
In thee the deareft of the purple Baft; 
'Tis thine, immortal Fleafures to impart. 
Mirth to infpire, and raife the drooping HearCC 
To thee the Pipe and tuneful String belong* 
Thou Theme eternal for the Poet's Song. 

IV. 
Awake the golden Lyre, 
Ye Heliconian Choir, 
Swell ev'ry Note ilill higher. 
And Melody infpire 
At Heav'n and Earth's Deiire. 

V. 

Hark, how the Sounds agree* 
With due Complacency ! 
Sweet Peace^ 'tis all by thee;. 
For thou art Harmony. 

VJ.Who, 
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S^o Poems ^m feveral 0cf4ifyms. 
VI. 

Who, by Nature's faireft Creatutes, 

Can defcribe her heavenly Featttres ? 

What Compaiiibn can fit her? 

Sweet are Rgijrs, ihe is fweeter; 
^ Lig}it is good, but Peace 4s better. 
' Wou'd you fee her fuch as yove^ 

Form'd for univerfa) Love, 

BlefsM by Men and <}ods above; 
!Wou'd you ev'ry^ Feature- trace, 

£v*ry fweetly iiniJingi Crace ; 

S^k our C A n o L IN A 's Face* 

Peace and She are Brtiainh Treafures, 
Fruitful 1^ eternal PleaAires : 
Still their Bounty- ih^U inpreafe us. 
Still their firiiling Offispring bkis us i 
Happy Day, . when eaih Was giyea 
By Ca/ary and indulgen^i Heav'm 

c H o,;i U S, 

Hail> ye.celcftial Pair! 
Sttft-lfet ^rif'finnia Be yoijt (Jawp* 
And^Pcace a^jrf CAioi^i^^AjroY^n tfec^'lftar,. 



I 

I 
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ODE 

For the K i n gV Bktb-Day^ lyiS* 



1. 

OH touch th€ String, cclcflial Mufe, $nd fay. 
Why are peculiar Times and Seafbhs Weft ? 
I& it in Fate, that one diftinguilli'd Day* 

Shou'd with more halloWd Puj^le paint the Eaft) 

H. 
Look on I^ife and. Nature's Rhc^ ! 
How the carelefs Minutes pajCr, 
How they wear a common Faj:e ; 
One is What another was ! 
Till the happy Hero's Wor^h 
Bid die Fettival liand forth j 
Till the golden Light he crown. 
Till he mark it for his own. 

in. 

Row had this glorious Morning been fbrgot, 
Un thought of as the Things that never were j 

Had not our greateft Cafar been its Lot, 
And call'd it firom amongft the vulgar Ycar« 

IV. 

Now, Nature, be gay 

In the Pride of thy May^ 
To Court let thy Graces repair: 

Let Flora bellow 

The Crown from her Brow, 
For our brighter Britannia to wear.. 

V. 

Through ev'ry Language of the peopled Earth, 

iFai^as the Seas or Cd^r's Influence goes, 
Let thankful Nations celebrate his Birdi, 
And blefe the Author of the World's j^epofe. 

VL Let 
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VI. 

Let Volga tumbling in Cafcades^ 
And P9 that glides thro' poplar Shades, 
And Tagus bright in Sands of Gold> 
And jlrethufnj Rivers old, 

Their great Deliverer {\Ti^. 
Not Danube thou, Whofe winding Flood 
So long has blulh'd with 7'«ri(/^Blood, - 
To Cafar fhalt refufe a Strain, 
Since now thy Streams, without a Stain ~ 

Run Cryilal as their Spring;. , 

CHORUS. 

To mighty George, that heals thy Wounds, 

That names thy Kings, and marks thy Bounds, 

The joyful Voice, O Europe, raife. 

In the great Mediator's Praife : 

Let all thy various Toneues combine^ 

And ^riV^/Vs Fcftival be thine% 



ODE 
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O D E 

^0 the Thames, for the Year, 171 9. 
,' ..I. 

KING of the Floods, whom friendly Stars ordain 
To fold alternate in thy winding Train, 
The lofty Palace, and the fertil Vale ; 
King of .the Floods, Britannia^ % Darling, hail ! 
Hail with the Year fo well begun. 
And bid his each revolving Sun, 



1 



Taught by thy Streams, in fmooth Succeffionrun. 
. .11. 
From thy never- failing Urn, 

Flowers t>loom, and fair increafe. 
With the Seafons take their Turn; 

From thy tributary Seas 
Tides of various Wealth attend thee; 
Seas and Seafons all befriend thee. 

ni. 

Here on thy Banks to mate the Skies^ 
Augujia's hallowed Donees ari&; 
And there thy ample Bofom pours 
Her num'rous Souls, and floating Tow'rs ; 
Whofe Terrors late to vanquifh*a 6^a/>r were known* 
An^ JStna fhook with Thunder not her own* 
IV. 
Fulleft Flags thou doft fuftain. 

While thyTBanks confine thy Courfe; 
JEmblem of our C^/ar*s Reign, 
Mingling CkmeJ^cy and R)rce. 

So may 'ft thou ftill fecur'd by diftant Wars, 
>Ie*er ftain thy Cryftal with domellic Jars: 
As Cafar*s Reign to Britain ever dear, 
S^dW join with thee to blefs tJ^e coining Yean 

VI. Oft 
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VI. 
On thy Ihady Margin, 
Care its Load difdiarging, . 

Is luU'd to gentle Reft: 
Britain thus difarming. 
Nor no more alarming, 

Shall Qeep on C^r'tf Breaft> 

vn. 

5wect to Diftreis is balmy Sleep, 

"Xp §leep aufpicious Dreams, 
Thy Meadows, Thames^ to feeding Sheep, 

To Thirft, thy filver Streams: 
^ore fweet than all, the Praife 
Of Cafar^% golden Days : 

C/e/ar's?rsd{e is fweeter; 

Britain^ s Pleafure greater ; 

Still may Ca/ar^s Reign excel; 

Sweet the Praife of reigning welk 

C H O R tJ S. 
Gentle Janus ever wait. 
As now on Britain^ kindeft Fate; 

Crown all ourVowSj and alf thy Gifts beflow; 
Till Time no more renews hi« Date, 

And Thames forgets lo flow. 



B 1 N I S. 
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